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This lady is of foM^rn parentage, her father being 4n 
Italian, SK>n of Bartolozsi, the celebrated engraver ; her 
mother a German lady, a skilful professional performer* 
CD the piano. 

Miss Bartol<i'zzi's education was conducted without 
any views whatever to the stage as a profession, but 
accident threw in her way M. Armand Testris, principal 
dancer at the Ring's Theatre. This gentleman was born 
in Paris, in 1787, and made his first appearance as a 
dancer on the stage in that capital at the age of thirteen 
years. He was presented to the public by his father and 
grand-father ; the latter, who was denominated ** the 
Ood of Danee^" had quitted the stage some years be- 
fore, on account of his advanced age, came forward 
again on this gratifying occasion. All Paris repaired to the 
theatre to see the three Vestris*s in the same ballet, and 
Armand was by universal consent adjudged the crown. 
He continued for several years to eclipse all rivals in 
most of the capitals In Europe, and at length made his 
first appearance, January 6, 1809, in a pas de deux with 
Madame Angiolini, at the King's Theatre, in London. 
The renown and attentions of this gentleman captivated 
the youthful heart of Miss Bartolozzi, and she was 
married to him, at St. Martin's Church, January 98, 
18 iS, ere she had attained her sixteenth year. This 
union has not been productive of any children. M.Ves- 
tris had no intention, at first, of introducing his wife on 
the stage, but his circumstances, it is said, induced him 
to bring her forward as a candidate for public ,favour, 
^ and she made her first appearance at her husband^s be- 
nefit, July 20, 1815, as Proserpina^ in the opera II 
Ratto di Proserpina^ and she made a most favoura- 
ble impression on a crowded audience. The late 
Princess Charlotte was so enraptured at the performance 
of the trio Mi Lasciy by Mesdames Vestrisand Sessi, 
and Signior Graam, that she joined .: heartily In the 
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plaudits. At the close of the season, 1816, she pro- 
ceeded with her husband to Paris, and, December 7, 
1816, made her first appearance at the Tlieatre Ilalief^ 
in that city, in her faTourite character of Proserpina. 
From Paris her husband proceeded to Naples ; but after 
a time our fair heroine returned to London, was engaged 
by Mr. Elliston, and made her first appearance at 
the Theatre-r<wal, Drury-lane, Feb. 19, 1820, as Lilla 
in the Siege cj Belgrade, This lady is now so com 
pletely identified with the stripling Juant^ NarcUtuseSy 
and MedoroM of the stage, that s\\^ would be more dis- 
guised by female drapery than by male attire. What 
with her fine legs and her fine voice, to say nothing of 
her eyes, which *^ sound a parley of provocation,'* there 
is no such thing as looking in any other direction than 
the stage till she has capered or sauntered off. Madame 
Vestris is rather short in stature, but beautifully fomi- 
ed,and her countenance is capable of the most animated 
expression ; she is aware of all this, and plays her all- 
conquering artillery upon the susceptible liearts of the 
younkers in the boxes without mercy. 
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rHM ALCAID.— R«d Bpftaiih Don's dresi, trimmed witii fold, 
ifmgled And slashed ; wikb red maatle, trimmed with fold eiMinffMs i 
■word, hat, and stiek. 

DON FELIX.— A yeliow Spaniih turtont and tight white panta- 
loons ; yellow half boots, black velvet hat with plumes. 

DON ANDREAS.— Red slashed Bpaniih dress, spangled, gol4* 
laeed, &c. whole boots, and Spanish hat, with plumes. 

PEDROSA.— Close brown Spanish jerlcin, studded with buttons, 
■iMhed brown M«eeheft, studded with buttons, and trimmed with 
t«d{ brown itoekiags with red docks, shoes with bnekles, hat lik4 



JABEZ.— Orange dress, slashed with blaek. 
AIiG9AZIIi8» Ac. in lavfe black Spanish maatleB. 

DONNA TSl&RflSnTA.— Black yelvet Spanish dtesii, and faiee 
eap. Seeond dress — a fancy mask, and white satin dress. 

ROSABEL.^First4res8— White satin Spanish. Second dressy- 
white satin, trimmed with yellow. 

DONNA FRANCISCA.— A black Spanish nouming dress, with 
irtll drooping from a Spanish head dress. 

JtARGARBTTA.— A fanciful characteristic Spanish dress; body 
add petticoat red, deeply studded with buttons and embroiderr; 
■qnrffn garnished with coloured ribbons ; head-dress stuck with ul' 
TWbMMdiis with round heads, and two streamers suspended fron 
behliii ; high heeled shoes, and red stockings. 

OIANNETTA.— A mouse-coloured Spanish waiting-maid's dress 
with head-dress to correspond. 



Cast of the Characters at the Theatre-Royal^ 
^ Haymarkety 1824. 



Don Chrittopher Toxado 
Feluf - - - - 
Bon Andreat De Caravajal 
Pedrota - 
&regorio - 
Aait 

lit atfvant 

Donna Fr€tnei9ca 
Bosabel - 
Theresina 
Margaretta 



Mr. Farren. 
Madame Vestris. 
Mr. Huckel. 
Mr. Iiiston. 
Mr. Williams. 
Mr. fjatham. 
Mr. HArley. 
Mr. Hartley. 

Mrs. Oarrick. 
Miss Pliton. 
Mrs. Gtover. 
Mrs. Oibbs, 
Mrs. €. Jones. : 
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THE ALCAID. 



ACT I. 






SCENE 1.— il Room in Don Christopher's Home, 

Don Christopher, c. Pedrosa, r. Orbgorio^ m$ 

diteovered* 

GLEE. 

We three, " 

Wise men be, 
Still keeping watch and ward : 

Staunch hunters we. 

Of roguery. 
Good people all to guard. 

Ye knaves of all classes. 
Rakes, runaway lasses ; 
Ye mischief brewers. 
And all eyil doers. 
Whether in doors or out. 
Look about ! look about ! — 
With his hawk's eye. 
The Alcaid is nigh. 
If you talk, if you think. 
If you nod, if you wink. 
Be ye friends, be ye foes. 
All your secrets he knows, 
And his little bird whispers him how the world gOM. 

We three, &c. 

Dissemblers trust not to disguise. 

You'll rue it if you do. 
Old Argus with his hundred eyes. 

Saw less than he *vith two. 

We three, ftc. 



8 THE ALCAID. [ACT I. 

Ped. No exaggeration there, Don Christopher. Shew 
me such another magistrate in all Spain. 

Don C, And shew me two such auxiliaries. ' You, 
Pedrosa, are my right hand $ and you« Don Gregorio— 

Greg, Yonr left, perhaps. , 

Don C. No, no ; you are both right hands. I am 
ambi-dextrous. Pedrosa, you ought to have been first 
minister of police. The petty town of Molorido is but 
a tomb of your talents : they*re buried in it. 

Greg, Choked. Don Christopher; strangled, suffo- 
cated. 

Don C. They haT*nt had fair play, and that*s the truth 
on't. The king little dreams what zealous serrants are 
toiling for him in obscurity. This town, sirs, is largely 
in my debt. 

Ped. Yes ; and they'll pay it oif too, I warrant. 

lAside. 

Don C, Where would be its morals ? its repose, ex- 
ternal and internal, but for the Yigllance of the Aleaid ? 
I haYe an eye to every thing. 

Ped, You are a miracle ; all eyes, all ears, all under- 
standing. 

Doi» C, The safety of its citl sens— the peace and 
honour of its families. 

Ped, And what a model in your own ! 

Don C, Why, truly, I am fortunate. To my wife. 
Donna Theresina, yon do but justice. A pattern she is 
of virtue and discretion, such as a magistrate may be 
proud of. 

Ped, And your niece— the beautiftil Rosabel ? 

Don C, Innocence Itself 

Greg, And your son— my son that Is to be? 

Don C, Another prodigy. To say the truth, I almost 
fear a lack of spirit in him. His steadiness and sobriety 
are beyond his years. And then such an ardour in the 
pursuit of his studies. But what have you heard, Pe- 
drosa 1 what have yon picked up? 

Ped, X called at old Tlrano*s. 

Don C, Well? 

Ped, While mixing me an ointment for your wor- 
ship*s~rheumatism, I saw that same cavalier from Bur- 
gos slip a letter into his wife's hand. 

Don C, Ha ! hu ! ha ! a blind old dotard ; what bu- 
siness luid he to marry a girl V 
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Enier Juan, l. 

Ha ! Jttan : Well, what success ? The lady at the 
Uoset 

Juan, She'9 called there. Donna Francisca. I have 
inquired of the seryants, I have inquired of erery soul 
in the house., and not a syllable more can 1 learn about 
hear. 

Don C. Pedrosa, you must wait upon her as I desired. 
The sT&llants of Moiorido are about her. She must do 
me the honour of an interriew. But your news, Pe- 
drosa : go on. 

Ped, Two strangers, in the Esplanade coffee-house, 
did us the honour to talk us oyer m my hearing ; your 
worship, and all us gentlemen of the establishment. 

Don C Ay, ay I and what said the good people of 
me? 

Ped, I shall not insult your ears by repeating it. 

Don C» But I desire, air, that you woidd repeat it. 

Ped. Since you insist. The Alcaid, says one of them, 
thinks himself devilish wise, sharp-sighted, and saga- 
cious ; but all the world knows he's an old twaddle. 

Don C. What? 

Ped. I can*t repeat it. 'Tls disagreeable. 

Don C The scoundrels I Have you noted them? 

Ped. 1 have ; vagabonds, adventurers. 

Don C. So ; we*ll teach 'em respect. 

Greg. And, pray, what did they say of me ? 

P#d« That you were a crooked, crabbed, 0I4 rog^e, 
who« while you pretended great friendship for Don 
Christopher, were {^lotting with our Alguazil major 
here to get his place. 

Greg. It's a common cause ; weMl hang the rascals. 

Jntin* Such calumnies are unworthy of notice. 

Greg, They did'nt spare you^ perhaps. 
. Ped* They did not indeed. As to Pedrosa, said they, 
he must be the most impudent dog in Seville, after being 
a wwdering musician, a juggler, and a bull-fighter, to 
set up at last for a great official character. 

Doiir C Have an e^ upon *em. The rogues shall 
soon know us better. For the present, away to the lady 
at the Rose. Convey my message to her; and, d'ye 
hear, send my wife and niece to me. 
. Ped^ I'm ffone. [fVUk an air qf irony. ^ I hope, 'gen- 
tlemen, you'U convince Don Christopher howmuf-h those 
rascals nave wrong^ed you. [Bsit; v* 



10 THB ALCAIO, [A€T I. 

Juan, [To Greg.] That fellow's mischievous. 

[Ejtit, I.. 

Greg» These Iteentious tongues are not to be endared.. 
Don Christopher. 

Dan C. They shall not be endured, sir. But 1 heed 
them not, Gregorip ; my niece is your*s. A sage, steady^ 
thrifty man, in the -vigour of his life, is the fittest hus- 
band for her; and a youth like Felix, of the same 
exemplary disposition, is equally well adapted for your 
daughter Beatrice. He*s as steady as you are, and may 
be trusted with a wife immediately. In six months they 
shall be married. 

Chreg. Don Christopher, you are a man of honour — 
and so am I. [Exit, i<. 

Don C. The rogue is rich, and has friends at court. 
I'll use them to advance my superior genius. * But my 
family must know my plans. Here they come ; and 1*11 
defer it no longer. 

Enter Pbdrosa, i^onna Thbrbsina, and Rosabbi.. 
Sweet, exemplary creatures !, good morning. 

Enter Felix, b. 

And Felix, too ! Now, shew me such a constellation of 
virtue in all Spain. 

FeL As to me, papa, you see I am booted and equip- 
ped : my horse is saddled, and I must away imme- 
diately. 

Don C. Away I whither away 1 
' FeL To Salamanca, sir, certainly. I have now been 
loitering at home a full fortnight, and I wont waste 
another hour. I shall lose my degrees. 

Don C, [To Fed.] Do you hear liim ?— And what is 
your study now, boy ? 

Fel. At present, sir, I am upon a course of natairal 
philosophy. 

Don C. A course of natural philosophy ! I only fear 
application 111 break his spirit. And my wife and 
niece, too, such paragons of duty and obedience ! When 
do you hear them prating of their pleasures ? 

Ther. Duty and obedience are my pleasures, sir. 

Ros. And you know they are mine too, uncle. 

Fel. And mine too, sir, provided you don't keep me 
at home at such a critical moment of my education. 

Don C I know ye all : obedience is your pleasure, 
KB^ 1 have now an opportunity of rejoicing ye alU 
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Ther* Pray do, sir. 

Dan C With respect to you, my dear Tbereiina, all 
the irorld, you know, are going to the masquerade ; but 
as the wife of the chief magistrate, I must beg the favour 
of you to stay at home. 

Tker, Did you doubt my intention, sir % 

Than C. By no means. 

Ped* [AHde,'\ I hope not. 

D&n C, Only, my dear, .1 thought it best to confirm 
your resolution^ by expcessing mine. 

Tker, It was quite superfluous, sir. 

Ped. [Aside.] Perfectly. 

i>ois C. As to you, my dear Rosabel, as it*s high time 
you were settled, I hive determined in the course of next. 
week to marry you to Don Gregorio 

Rat. To Don Gregorio, sir 7 

Don C. To Don Gregorio. 

Ros, . In the course of next week ? It*s quite kind of 
you to give me notice, sir. 

Ped. { Aside. 1 Very kind, indeed. 

Von C. And as to you, Felix, that you may not be- 
come a libertine, after your studies are completed, I 
marry you to Donna Beatrice, his daughter. 

Fel. Much obliged to you, sir. VFhen my education 
is completed, I shall give you no trouble in that busi- 
ness, be assured. 

Ped. lAsidc.'} An answer worthy a student of Sala- 
manca. 

Don C. Bless you all ; take oare of yourselves:— 
Spur your jpony, Felix, and away to your books: I 
must abroad; His a day of revelry, a day of riot and 
danger to the morals of my fellow-citizens. — Jabes I 
i say. — I must have an eye on 'em, and, if possible, 
teach 'em to take example by the family of their chief 
magistrate.'— Jabez I I say-^-^ 

Enter Jabez. 

Jabez. Here am I, your worship. 

Don C. Why, you rascal, didn't I See a woman with 
you? 

Jabez. A wc^man with me ? la, sir ! you know it*s im- 
possible. It was Dago, the pastry cook ; you mistook 
bis apron. 

Don C. No fooling, sir ; no sweethearting, sir, while 
you stay with me. 

c 



1^ - THB ALCAID. [ACT I. 

Jabez, Han't I promised it, sir ? 

Den C. And see yoo keep your promise. My hat and 
stick. [jABBZ^Otftcme, i.andretunuimmediiUeli^wUh 
hat and atiek,] 1*11 have even ray servants examples of 
propriety. Pedrosa, wait here till I return. 8irrab, 
mend your manners; and now, rogfues and libertines, 
look about you. [^Exitj l. 

Pel, Well, ffood by*e, mama : adieu, cousin ; raiod 
what papa says. I sha*nt come home for a long time ; 
it*sthe critical moment of my education 1 adieu, Pedrosa* 

Rog, Marry Gregorio! 

Tker, Retire a little ; I wish to speak with the Secre- 
tary. 

Ro8, Heighol {Reiiret. 

Ther. Hist, Pedrosa * 

Ped, Madam 1 

Tker. Come hither, Pedrosa. We all know, Pedrosa, 
what a prudent, circumspect character, Don Christopher 
is. 

Ped. Oh, yes ! we all know that ^ you and I, madam, 
particularly. 

Ther. He knows what's doing every where. 

Ped. lA»ide,'\ Except at home. 

Tker. But don*t you think a little recreation might ba 
very Iwrmless in the fiajnily, without either shocking his 
prudence, or hurting his reputation? Yon gueas my 
allusion, Pedrosa ? 

Ped. Me, ma'am ! 

ner. Don Christopher is a wise man, and so is his 
secretary. 

Ped. I hope, ma*am, you'll find him so. 

Ther. Toa'j'e a man of taste too, sir, and posHbly if 
a fancy dress or two were entrusted to vour selection — 

Ped. I might chance to acq«it myself to a lady's sa* 
tisfaction. 

Ther. You'll find me gratefM, Pedrosa, more grate 
ful than even Don Christopher ; and don't you think 
when he retires to his apartment 

Ped. You might escape firom yours. I prepare Jabez 
— a carriage waits to convey you to the ball, and in my 
report of it to-morrow, I mention every body but those 
it would be impertinent or disrespectful to speak of. 

Ther. You are Indeed a wise man, Pedrosa ; take this 
purse for the dresses. *Tis much mere than snflleient, 
Dttt you'll dispose of the rest in some ftct of charity. 
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Ped, Mtdam, I have no affoetetlcw, charity beflM at 



TTUr. Come, Rosabel, prepare. 
Mot, Me, aunt ! 

Ther A^e, yon, child ) Why, irhat is the girl dream 
In^ of I Qaick. follow me, [ To Pbo.] lose not a moment. 
Rot, Heigho! [£jreim< Thbrbsina and Rosabbi^ b. 
Ped, Exemplary liiimity ! Sapient Don Christopher ! 
[Fblix steaU in, wateking the former two ami, i- 
Fel. Pedrosa ! 

Ped, Hey ! Why, not gone, sir ? 
Fel, Not gone, Pedrosa ? No, nor gohig. A word 
with you ; my father gave me this for my pocket-money ; 
make it yonrs, and it will haye purchased me a plea- 
sure. 

Ped, The pleasure, sir, ismntual ; ftiTonrs from those 
we esteem are always welcome. Proceed — 

Fel, Oh, sir! What impertinent things are books, 
and what beantiftil creatures are women ! 

Ped, And how beaatifal above all women is Donna 
Francisca ! 

Fel, The lady of the Rose ? 

Ped, The same, whom a student of Salamanca fancies 
he*s desperatelj in love with ; dreams of by day, and 
serenades by night, wrapt in a brown mantle that con- 
ceals him from every body, except the Alcaid*-s lynx-eyed 



Fel, You» sir, are worthy of your oiBce, Compared 
with yon, what is my honoured ftither himself? Dull 
and short-sfghted. 

Ped, You wrong him, sir. Short-sighted he is not, 
for at a distance ne sees every thing ; under his nose, 
nothing. 

Fel, Your defence of him is worthy of him and you. 
Bat to r«»turn to basisess. To save appaaraBces, i must 
mount and sally forth, but not for Salamanca. 

Ped, No, the university was well enough to begin 
your education, but won*t do to finish it. 

Fel, No, BIy plan is to make the tour of the town, 
retftrn by an ovposite qaarter, and pat np in some sang 
little furnished lodging, which you, possibly, will find 
for me, where, like the nightingale, I may nestle by day 
and serenade my charmer by night. 

Fed* And tlie x>ld cock bird is to be, I suppose, as 
blind as a piping bullfinch. And pray have yo« takes 
any information about your charmer t 

c 2 



14 THB ALCAID. [ACff X 

■ ■ Fel, She's an angel descended from the skies. 

Ped, Very particular and satisfactory. And you^ 
purpose is — 

Fel, To live for her, or to die for her. To speak with 
her, throw myself at her feet, tell her how much I adore 
her, melt her gentle heart to pity me and bless my pas- 
sion with a kind return. This is the hour to get a 
glimpse of her. Adieu, remember my retreat. Meet me 
an hour hence on the Esplanade, and conduct me to it. 

Ped. You are quite determined. 

Fel, Quite. As our own poet says. 

Let no one say that there is need, 
^ Of time for love to grow. 

Ah ! no, the love that kills indeed 
Dispatches at a blow. 

SONG.— Felix. 

My gauntlet's down, my flag unfurled, 

Whate'er my fortune be, 
For thee, my love, I'd lose the world, 

Or win a world in thee. 
Yes I thou Shalt be my polar star 

0*er youth's impetuous tide, 
To lands of promised bliss afar, 

My bright, my beaming guide. 

My gauntlet's down, &c. [ExUf Jt» 

Ped, Sagacious Don Christopher still. His only fei^r 
is, that application will break his spirit. 

Enter Rosabel, r» 

Ros. Mr. Pedrosa ! are you busy ? 

Ped, Ever at your service, miss. 

Ro$, Can I make a friend of you, sir t 

Ped. You cannot make an enemy, miss. 
' Rot. Then, sir, as a secret, I can't endure Don Ore- 
gorio. 

Ped, Nor I neither^ miss, as no secret at all. 

Rot. Consequently, you know, sir, I cannot possibly 
knarry him. 

Ped. Fashionable logic, miss, admits no such conclu- 
sion. How will you help it? 

' Rot. Therein, sir, I desire your good counsel and 
assistance. There is a youth 

Ped. Whom you can endure? 



Ros. Oh, yes ! Whom I never can forget. Why had 
he not more conrage ? While in the country, tA ray annt 
Leonora's, he would follow me more like an apparition 
than an admirer. If I eould think no more of him ; but 
that*s impossible. 

Ped. But where am I likely to see him ? 

Uo8, Oh ! sir ! I do think I saw him pass by not an 
hour ago. Every body says what a clever kindly gen- 
tleman you are : and if he's in the town, you, I am sure, 
sir, could find him out. Try, sir, pray try. 

Ther. IWitkaut.'] Rosabel! 

Ros, Coming, aunt. If you would only find some 
means of preventing the match with Don Gregorlo, I 
would be. grateful to you for ever, 

80NO. 

Haste, fiaste, I pray thee haste away. 

And Seek my gentle cavalier, 
And if he ever loved me, say 

A grateful heart awaits him here. 
When his bright form my steps pursued, 

Caine he to mock my simple youth ? 
Those eyes that oh for pitv woo*d, 

Was it not their light of love and truth t 

Haste! haste, &c. [ExUt n, 

Ped, Pretty creature I I thought of her for myself, 
but gMier^ity is paramount ; little dreams Don Chris- 
topher how much greater man is his secretary. His 
whole family candidates for my protection. 

Enter Jahez, l. 

Jab. Mr. Pedrosa ! 

Ped^ Here comes another. What an anti-climax. 

Jab. Are you at leisure ? 

Ped, Approach subaltern, but be brief. 

Jab. Subaltern ! ah, you're the man to rise in the 
world. You have your wits about you. 

Ped, Does any tlung trouble yours, sir ? . 

Jab. There's the rub, sir 2 Vou are calm, sober, cir- 
^ eamspeot. Now, I am a young man of such violent pas- 
sions. 

Ped. Are you, indeed ? Then, sir, you are qualified 
to rise, for no nan has the art of disguising them 
better. 

Jab. No. sir» I am afraid they have done for me, 
quite got the better of my reason. 

c 3 
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Ped. In what respect, sir? 

JaJb. {Looking dbouty the» with a groan.^ Vm mar- 
ried. 

Ped. What ! In spite of Don Ghristopher*8 injunction ? 

Jab. In spite of all the conjunctions in Christendom. 
My passion for Donna Margaretta carried me away. 

Ped. It will carry you clean away from your bread 
and cheese, depend on*t. 

Jab. After all, it*s no great sin. 

Ped. In the eye of Heaven, a peccadillo. In the es- 
timation of Don Christopher, a capital offence. YouVe 
fettled. 

' Jab. Yes, married and settled^ and all of a sudden, 
too. The moment I saw my spouse, Mrs. Margaretta ^ 
I said to myself, says I, it*s all oyer with me, such a 
blase ! and then, so mild and melting. . It was at a 
foull-fight. You*ve assisted at a bull-figlii? 

Ped. Very materially assisted. 

Jab. They're dangerous things, arn*t they ? 

Ped. You may well say so. 

Jab. I may, indeed. Well, Signior Pedrosa, better 
so, may be, than not live with my charmer. . 

Ped. Another mistake. The very thing to prolong 
the honey-moon. You're not jealous, I hope ? 

Jab. Arn't 1 1 You don't know what a thirtg it is to 
have my gunpowder constitution. 

Ped. You alarm me. Bat where does Donna Mar- 
garetta live ? 

Jab. You know 

Ped. II 

Jab. Mr. Secretary, you're a sly hand. Who did you 
walk home with last fair day ? In the Strada della Salta ? 

Ped: [Aside.'i Oh! ho! That Donna Margaretta, 
■and your wife ? 
. Jab. Recollect it, and no tricks, Mr; Secretary, if 
you please. 

Ped. I sl^all respect your information, sir, be as- 
sured. . A civility, a mere civility — I share the so- 
briety of the Alcaid's household. 

Jab. I believe you do. I fkncy we're all pretty 
much of a kidney. 

Ped. An excellent thought. Your information, Ja- 
bez, is of the utmost importance. Your vdfe may do 
me an infinite pleasure. 

Jab. What ! Don't i^onse me, sir. I*m capable of a 
great catastrophe. If Margaretta plays me false, a fig. 
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for my: oAqs,' a fig for the world.' I could blow up 
you, Don Christopher, myself, and my wife, in one 
terrible explosion. 

Ped. Phew ! A very fire-brand. But mum, for the 
present — here comes the AicaidJ [Croswes to R. 

Enter Don Ghristophbr, l. 

Don C, Away, sirrah! 

Jab. ^Solemnly,'] I an*t joking, signior ? lExU^X. 

Don C» Pedrosa, I have come back on a sudden ; I 
have waited on Donna Francisca, required to i^ee her, 
authoritatively, officially. Her waiting-maid reports, 
she took my message much amiss,, and signified that 
she would follow me immediately to my house. They 
say, Pedrosa, she's beautiful. 

Ped, That*s of little consequence to us, sir. 

Don C. DonH say so, hypocrite. You love pretty 
women, I know you do, so do. I. 

Ped. Sir r 

Don C. That is honestly, becomingly. When busi- 
ness brings me in contact with beauty, it unbends the 
rigour of authority, enlivens the dry routine of office. 

Enter Jabbz, l. 

Jab. Don Andreas de Caravajal. 
Don C. De Caravajal ? 

Enter Dok Andrbas, l. 

Don And, A.name, Don Christopher, that should be 
familiar to you. 

Don C. Perfectly, sir. I studied at Alcala with Don 
Gusman de Caravajal. 

Don And. My first cousin, sir. As a traveller I am 
bound to visit you, and am happy to find a friend iii so 
distinguished a magistrate. 

Don C. You are truly obliging, Don Andreas. My 
repute, I fear, is above my deserts. But 1 am zealous 
in my office, diligent, and from experience possibly 
not undisceiming. 

Don And. Here is my passport. [Gives it, 

Don C. Look to it, Pedrosa. It's in order, I'm sure. 
You say yon are on your journey ? 

JDoit And* ^In search of a sister, who, in consequence 
ot an Jiahappy marriage, took refuge in a convent in 
ForlUgal. Her husband is now dead, and I expect to 
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meet her at Madrid, oa. her raturii to her AfttiTe pro- 
vince. 

Don C. Your visit, sir, is truly weteone. You'll 
pass tiie night here I 

Don And. It is my intention. 

Don C, 1 am glad of it. We have revelry on foot. 
A ball, a masquerade* You shall attend it. A for- 
tunate rencontre. You're a stranger here, and as a 
Caravajal worthy to be the friend and confidant of the 
Alcaid. You shall amuse yourself, and do me a plea- 
sure. 

Don And, The latter motive, sir, would alone de- 
cide me. 

Don C, A word with you, sir. In spite of its fa- 
tigues, there's one part of my duty, mighty piquant 
and diverting ; don't you guess ? The secrets I arrive 
at, the ridiculous anecdotes, the preposterous disco- 
veries. Ha ! ha ! ha 1 They'd make you smile, sig- 
nlor, they would in truth. The boys and girls now that 
cheat their papas and guardians, at this carnival ; the 
wives that will gull their husbands ! some such I think 
I wot of, and the wittols would pass for shrewd eon- 
trivers too, ha ! ha I ha ! Conceit, sir, conceit and 
dotage I they will make havoc in a shallow cranium.. 
But to the point : you and I will pass an hour together ^ 
you shall have a key to this mummery ; you shall know 
them, and they shall know nothing of you ; come in, 
sir, to-morrow yon shall make your report, and we 
shall have ootablie sport, I warrant. Ha I ha ! ha 1 

Don And, 1 like your humour, sir, and meet it wil- 
lingly. 

Enter Jabez, l. 

Jab, The lady from the Rose; skr* 
Don C, Odd so. Into the audience room. Atteiid 
Don Andreas into my apartment. I'll follow instantly. 

\_Sxt^^ h, 
Ped. This way^ Don Andreas. 

[Exit with Don Andrkas, ifc. 

Jab, I can't help thinking of my wife ! What ftivour 

can Mr. Secretary have to ask of her ? Lack-a-daisy 

me, matrimony's like a two-edged sword. Some mea 

t makes wretched because they can't live with their 

wives ; and some because they can't live without them. 

[Bxitj R. 
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EiUer Greoorio and Juan. 

Greg. I tell you, Jabez, the old fool is amorous. 
He has called on this lady, and he's now attending her^ 
in his priyate apartment. His niece may cheat me, and* 
whether she does or does not, the dotard must be oust- 
ed. You and I shall govern better without him. I 
shall be appointed, I am sure of my ground. Th& 
knave Pedrosa suspects us, and we must lose no op- 
portunity of eslablistiing a plausible report against 
them both. 

Juun, Confide in my diligence, as I confide on your 
honour. 

Greg, Enough. Keep on the look out. I suspect 
' the lady to be of free character, and that the old idiot's 
curiosity about her is not merely ofllcial. 

Juan, r\\ follow him up ; if we can but ensnare him**- 

Greg, Our promotion is sure. ' 

DUET. 

Well watch him, 

And catch him, . 
Some day in disgrace ; 

Then jeer him. 

Cashier him. 
And smuggle his place. 

And where is our crime f 
'Tj8 the trick of the time, . 
i Good folks never think of the past r 

Our pardon's decreed, 
If we only succeed, 
And come to preferment at last. 
\ [Exeunt, l, 

SCENE Ih^Another Apartment, 

Enter Donna Francisca and Don Christopher, r. 

I Don C, A thousand pardons, madam. I am truly 

I concerned you should have had so much trouble. 

Dan/ka F, Indeed, sir, t think some apology is due 
to me ; on what pretence am I the object of so much 
attention 7 

JDon C. Madam, I am a miligistrate. 
Donna F, And am I a culprit, sir ? 
Don C. Who dares to say so ? 
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Donna F, Or a suspected person ? 

Don C. Oh ! heavens, madam, impossible. I am 
Don .Christopher Toxado, t'he Alcaid of the district, 
and not having the honour of knowing who or what you 
are— 

Donna F. What I am, &ir? 

Don C, What you were, madam. I now plainly 
perceive that you are an admirable and dignified lady, 
full of grace and beauty — 

Donna F^ Spare your compliments, sir* What is 
your purpose ? 

Don C. No disrespeeti madam, be assured ; bat if 
an angel herself comes a stranger to Molorido, and 
stays there in a state of— 

Donna jP. In a state of what, sir ? 

Don C, Bless me, madam ! Your susceptibility 
startles me — In a state of mystery, madam. 

Donna F* Mystery ! What do you desire to know 
of me? 

Don C In the first place, madam, your designation. 

Donna F, I am a widow, sir My name Donna 
Francisca de Miromelli. I am waiting in your town for 
letters which are to direct me on my farther journey. 

Don C, Oood, madam. Donna Francisca de Miro- 
melli, waiting in the town for letters which are to di- 
rect you inyour farther journey ; perfectly satisfactory. 

Donna F, And is this all you have to say to me» 
sir? 

Don C. Not so, lady. [Asidcl An adventure, IM. 
be sworn. \Tohitr,'\ Let me add, that if your letter : 
advise you not to stay with us, I would fain they mis- 
earried. So bright a star, madam, adorns not our he- 
misphere; where it but fixed there; were you but 
affable as you are fair ; had authority a charm for you ; 
could a chief magistrate find half the favour in that 
susceptible heart, that yon have found In his. — Oh! 
madam. 

Donna F, Proceed, sir. 

Don C, [AtidtJl She bids me prooetd* 

Donna P. Ha! ha I ha! 

Don C, lAnde."] She condescends to laugh at me. 

Donna F. Truly, most worshipful Don Christopher, 
you may well pause. But were your boasted vigilance 
equal to your uidooked*for gallantry, you would not 
suffer my repose in Molorido to be nightly disturbed by 
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a yoang^ coxeomb with his siglis, his sonnets, and his 
iraperlineni; serenades. 

Don C. How ! lady ? 

Donna F. Yes, sir, there your curiosity might have 
been more becomingly directed. Yet there, I fear, your 
information is at fault. 

Don C, Perhsms not, madam. \^J8ide.'\ I must as- 
sume. \_TohertA Perhaps I knoV the offender; sere- 
nades you, does be ! I warrant him he shall not trouble 
you long«^ 

Donna F, I'll take care of that, sir. 

Don C You cannot rely better than on me, madam. 
I may know more than you imagine. T have my plans 
— {Aside,'] — T must look into this. 

Donna F* I haye also my plans, sir. The passing 
condescensions of a grave magistrate, no doubt, must be 
received as they are meant ; but amorous boys may grow 
troublesome, t may now possibly be permitted to take 
my leave ? 

Don C. Allow me, madam. [Offering his hand. 

Donna F, By no means, sir. [Crosses to a.] My 
people are in attendance. 

Don C. Pedrosa I attend the lady. Jabez, your 
dnty; good morning, madam. [EjHI Donna Fran- 
C1SCA, R.l She started rather loftily ; but came down 
consideratily: The passing condescensions of a grave 
magistrate must be received as they are meant. There 
was a good-natured kind of ambiguity in that speech, 
that I ovm makes the dignity of office sit a little awk- 
wardly. And then the gamesome twinkle of her black 
eye Hum ! here's Pedrosa. 



t Enter Pkdrosa, b. 

P4d Hftr oottsequeniee seems rather wounded. 
Don C. No, no, not seriously, I think she's better 
natured tnan she looks. And what a beautiAil crea- 
ture ! By the bye, she complains of a^'serenader irho's 
r very troublesome to her. 

Ped. GoBl^lliiiis, d<»es she? [Aside,'} A bad sign 

foroBryoaBg^ stade»t« [To Attn* J A sereoader ! Whe 

ctm he be? 

I Don C. I'll tell you. It breaks i^n me. The eer- 

Bsgidof '8 son at SaUmftnca is now on a visit te his 

> uncle, the Canon of our Cathedral. A wild &Uow« a 

' disorderly dog, he*s the serenader. 
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Ped, Your usual penetration, sir* You're right, de- 
pend upon it. 

Don C. We must check him in his wild career ; we 
must reform him and give my brother in authority a 
lesson of Tigilance. Let Juan be ready with his al- 
guazils. 

Ped, For what, sir ? 

Don C. No matter, give bim notice. 
. Perf, I will sir. lAside.] How shall I give our young 
gentleman notice ? He's in a perilous predicament. Doit 
Andreas waits for you. 

Don C, True, true. Now to give him his cue and equip 
him for his expedition. Tm right about the serenader. 
What an egregious dupe is the Corregidor of Sala- 
manca. A very silly old gentleman, upon my life. 

[Exit, R. 

Ped, Now I have dispatched Siguier Felix, with hia 
introduction to Margaretta, there he*s doubtless gone, 
and there may yet be time. 

[Margaretta appears at the wingy l. s. e. 

Marg. May I come in \ 

Ped, Margaretta ! you come most seasonably. Well, 
has the youth appeared ? 

. Marg, Yes, he has come, and at your desire I have 
run all risks, and given him a lodging ; but I roust have 
Jabez*s consent, or he*U torment noe to death about 
him, 

Ped^ And did you leave him at home ? 

Marg, No, bless you, he*a sallied out on bis adven- 
lore already, with two of his companions. 

Ped, [Aside, "^ Then it*s all over. 

[Jabez enters r. u. e. 

Jah,l caD*t help thinkingon my wife. Ha! here 
with the secretary ! 

Ped, As for the youth, I*m under considerable alarms 
for bim. 

Jab, [Aside,"] The youth— that's me. 

Ped, But keep your secret, and no harm shall come to 

Jab, [Coming down between them,'] Villain ! . death 
and devils, sir ! do you meet qnder my very nose ? — 
She shan't keep her secret ; I have now discovered her 
secret, and have done with her for ever! 

Marg, Jabez ! Jabez ! Pray be calm. What's the- 
matter with you? 
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Jab, How dare you ask me ? 

Marg. I came to consult you, Jabez. I came out of 
love and duty. 

Jtih. Yes, to make a monsler of me. {To Pedrosa.] 
Oh \ you snake in the grass, 

Ped, Intemperate man ! — Listen to her. 
Jab. I have listened to her, and have overheard her, 
sir, and have overheard you, sir. 

Ped. Will you be exposed sir 7 Will you be turned 
upon the wide world, sir? 

Jitb,, Yes, 1 will, sir I 

Ped, [Callinfi,'] Don Christopher ! 

Jab, No, I won't, I'll be calm ; I'll struggle with my 
rage and be composed. Can she defend herself ? 

Marg, If you are jealous, sir, I'll drive you crazy in 
good earnest. I came to tell you that Signior Pedrosa 
has sent me a young lodger, and so far from plaving you 
false, I won't take him in- without your permission. 

Jab. A young lodger ? 

Marg. A person of consequence, no less than son and 
heir to the first magistrate of Molorido, Don Christopher 
Toxado ! 

J€ib, My young master ? What I that's gone to finish 
his education ! 

Ped, Yes, sir ! and take care how you interrupt his 
studies. 

Don C.J Without^ r.] This way ! 

Marg, The Alcaid's yoice. Do you consent ? 

Jab, No ! 

Marg, No ! 

Jab, He's a wicked young pickle. YouVe all a plot- 
ting against me» ' , 

Marg, [Going, l.] Very well, sir. 

Ped. \Stqpping Aer.] Stay, madam. 

Jab. 1 11 expose him. 

Ped, Then, sir, I'll expose you, and instantly introduce 
your wife to Don Christopher. 

Jab, Let my wife alone, sir. 

Don C. [ Without r.] Jabez ! 

Jab, Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! 

Marg, Do you agree ? 

Jab, I do ; let go that secretary and I'll trust you 
with the devil ! 

Marg, ,You had better trust me. And so now go and 
sleep in peace, my dear, sUly, violent tempered Httla 
hasband. IBjttt, l. 
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Enter Don Ghribtopubr, r* 

Don C. What i» all this?— Who is that woman? 

Jab. A woman, sir? 

Don C. A woman, yes ; I heard a woman, I saw a 
woman. 

Jab. Oh ; lord ! 

Ped, You did see a woman, Don Christopher, we can't 
deny It. . 

Jab. Oh ! lord 1 

Don C. And who is she ? What does she want here 
at this time of night ? Whom does she come to f 

Ped, Jabez knows. 

Jab. Oh I dear ! 

Den C. Speak, sirrah ! 

Jab. Signior Secretary. 

Ped. The troth is she's a profligate ; Jab'ex does Hot 
like to confess it, but she had the audacity to ask for the 
Alcaid himself. 

Don C. For me ? 

Jab, Yes, sir, for yon. 

Don C. How Ter V odd. 

Ped. What could be her business we eovld not ven- 
ture to ffuess. 

Jab, No, sir, but thinking it could be nothing proper, 
I turned her out neck and heels. 

Don C. You were wrong, sir. The sex is entitled to 
gentle treatment. You should have apprised me. If her 
intention was wrong, I was the person to reprove her ; 
if right, to give her satisfaction. 

Jab. I shall know better another time, fdr ! • 

Don C. If she comes again, let me see her, d^ 
hear? 

Jdb. Yes/sir. [AHde.^ If she does come again you 
shall. lExeunt Jabsk and Pbdrosa, i . 

Don C. A confidante, perhaps, of Donna Praneisca ! 

Enter Rosabbl and Maid, l. 

Roi, With your permission I'll retire to my chamber. 
My aunt has a nervous head-ache, and has sent to me to 
keep her company. 

Don C. By all means, my dear ; and while the rest of 
the city is employed In idle, senseless riot, we shall b 
reposing in exemplary tranqniUity. Oood nigbt ! 

iint4 Good night I 
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FINALE.^RosABEL and Confidante. 

Sleep, sleep, those watchful eye-lids close, 
Hash all thy cares in sweet repose. 
Rest while aroufld thee all is mute, 
Ail, but some wandering lover's lute. 
And winds and waters murmuring nigh. 
Mingling a sylvan harmony. 

Then lullaby and lullaby,^ 

All nature whispers lullaby. 

^Exit^ door infiaH^ l. 

Enter Juan and Alguazils. 

Juan and ALOUAUits, 

The dead of night is near, 
Your Alguazils are here, 
Active, steady, zealous all, 
Ever ready at your call. 
Your wishes to fulfil : 
Where treachery darkling waits his prey, 
Or brawlers raise the midnight /ray. 
Command them where you will. 

Don Cbristophbr. 

Active, steady, zealots all, 
fiver ready at my call. 
Follow me ! 

THE REST. 

We follow thee. 

EnHer Don Andreas. 

Hark I to the sound of music gay. 

From every street, 

The revellers meet. 
To the festal I'll away. 

Don Chri8T0Phbii« 

Away and Join the frolic train. 
To-morrow we shall meet again^ 

Don Andreas. ^togMther 

To-morrow we shall meet again. 

D 2 
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ALL. 

Hark to the sound of music gay, 

From every street, 

The revellers meet, 
To our duty we'll awiCy, 

Don Andreas. ^logfther. 

To the festal 1*11 away. 

EMO OF ACT I, 



ACT II. 
SCENE ..— ^tt Apartment in the Rote Hotel, 

Enter Donna Framcisca« 

SONG. 

Love, thy timid whispering tongue, 
Once Mwas all my joy to hear ; 

PieasM I listenM to thy song, 
Grateful hailM thy pensive tear. 

In thy truth let none believe. 
That fond dream is passed away'; 

Thou canst swear and yet deceive. 
Thou canst weep and yet betray. 

EnUr GlANNETTA, L. 

Gian, Well, ma*am, I have settled every thing, and 
if we have any luck to-night, youMl know who this 
troublesome youth is. If he*s a likely person — 

Donna F. A likely person I 

Gian. Yes, ma*am, 1 mean a good kind of handsome, 
agreeable sort of accomplished cavalier, you can tell 
him to mend his manners, and let him go. If he's ugly, 
and odious, weUl call in the Alcaid, and send him to 
prison. 

Donna F. Very wise and very decisive : and pray 
what is your project for securing him ? 

Gian. Why, nia*am, you know'^to stick his poetry in 
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the lattice, as he always does, he mvst climb up the cork 
tree, and that's the tine to catch him ; so, ma'am, I've 
hiiBg bells upon aU the branches, littlied *em well toge- 
ther, and the moment he gets up among them, he*tl set 
'em all a ringing merrily. Then, ma*am, I've spoke to 
Pedro, Lopez, and S^astian, and the ostler, and his 
man, to jnmp out upon him, and seize him, as he comes 
down. They*!! bring him beforid you, ma'am, and 
as he turns oat| (as I said before) you'll treat him ac- 
cordingly. 

J^onnu F^ A aolabU inirention. 

6rMifi. I'tc no BoUon of a gentleman's' tantalizing a 
lady in the dark, instead of coming forw|ird and speak- 
ing his mind like a man. 

DQnma F, He is young and modest, and his feelings 
may be the more delicate. 

CfiuH, Law, ma'am, a plague on anch delicacy, I say. 

Donna F, After my past experience I am not dis- 
pose^ to bjB oToreWitilble. However, pursue^your pur- 
pose, and I shall consider whether it may be proper or 
not to admit him into my presence. lExit, n, 

Gian, No fear of that^ I warrant. For my part, if 
Providence should grant me a double chance, if I failed 
with the first, I should think it a sure sign I should suc- 
ceed with tiie OKond. Not but this spark desenre* to be 
punished for beginning in so disorderly a manner. Why 
does not he proceed regularly, and apply thro* the 
waiting-maid ? 

SCBNiS n.^Tke Garden qf the Hotd^Lamp half' 
down,—*Th€ house on one side^ l. and a tree near H^ 
whieh otershadows a lattice n)indow» 

Enter I^'elix and two Students, R. tUl habited in man* 
ties, Don CuRiSTOVHEnfoUows behind, and watches 
them. 

Felix, Tliere, my friends* — ^That is her happy al>ode. 
Tliat tree overshadows the radiance of the brightest 
beauty that ever dazzled eye or captivated heart. 
Assist me to pay her the homage she deserves. 

SERENADE. 

Oh ! lady robed in weeds of woe, 
Like Dian, when her gentle light 
Breaks through the stormy cloud of night, 

And brightlier soems |o glow. 

D 3 
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OhV lady hear, and pitying hear, 
- A youth, whose nightly prayer hath been. 
To see that beauty beam serene. 
* Undimm*d by sorrow's tear ; 

Too blest could this deYoted strain. 
Beguile thee of thy bosom's pain. 

FeL No notice, no interruption I She hears me pa- 
tiently. What a happiness. 

Don C, \^Aside, R.J Not quite so patiently as you may 
imagine. 

FeL Now to ascend the tree, and leave my sonnet in 
the lattice. Oh ! sir, were I going to be hanged on one 
of the branches, I could not feel a greater trepidation. 
My heart flutters like a woman*s. But loTel love 
surmounts all my tremors, and here I go in spite of 
them. 

\_A9cends the tree behind, when a ringing ofhelU it 

heard, which every momenl becomes louder. Tk^ 

Students retire and hide ^hefnselves, Felix re- 

mains in the tree,"} 

Don C, What's all this? What doings are these? — 

Here's a plot I An ambush ! Where's my whistle ? 

\Rnns about in confusion. 

Enter Oianbtta and Servants from the house, 

Gian. Here he is I here he is, seize him ! [Don 
Christopher begins to whistle, the ^Servants seize him,'} 
Stop him ! that's a signal to his riotous companions* 

Don C. What d'ye mean, rascals? Don^t ye Icnow 
me? 

Gian, No, but they soon will. 

Servants* It's no use your struggling. ' 

Don C. Look'ye, vagabonds. Look at me. Don't ye 
know the Alcaid ? 

All. Ha ! ha ! ha I You shall know him. 

Don C, I am he, I tell you, Don Christopher Toxado. 

[Thetf laugh agmin. 

Gian, Bring him away. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

IThey drug him into the house. 

Felix and his Companions come forward, 

Fel, What an escape! Oh! what an escape! Here 
has been a trap laid for me, and by some unaccountable 
accident my father has fallen into it. If Pedrosa has 
betrayed us and set him on the watch. — Ah, here he is. 
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Enter Pbdaosa, it. 

Ped, Ran^ yoang signior, nm. Ask no questions, but 
nin. The lady is indignant. Juan and the atgaazils 
beset the court. Your only chance is by the back wall. 
Scale it if you can. Begone, 1*11 see you in the morn- 
ingr. 

Fel. Qne word : are we discovered ? 

Ped, No. 

Pel. Gome then, ray friends. If your legs will serT« 
yon, mine will, I warrant. [Exewd, l> u. b. 

Pedm Where can his father be ? They aay he entered 
the garden. 

Don C. [ Within.'] Villains ! thieres ! fire ! murder ! 
[Appears at the window,'] Murder! treason! Con- 
tamely, and contempt of court I 

Ped, Heavens ! what voice is that ? . 

Don C, My faithful secretary ! is that you? 

Ped, Don Christopher ! my worshipful master ! can 
it possibly be you ? 

Don C, It is. I'm in a. mad-house. Not a creature in 
it with common instinct. My authority disowned — my 
dignity disgraced— my person violated ! they have taken 
me for the serenader — put me in durance ; and the devil 
can't undeceive them. 

Ped, Is it the Alcaid I hear ? Impossible ! 'tis some 
impostor : 'tis a night of carnival, sir, and the trick is 
detected ; it must be so, 'tis gross, sir, 'tis gross, 

Don C. Very gross, indeed ; why 'tis the very raving 
of the maniacs here» Are you as mad a{< the rest of 'em 1 

Ped, If yott are the Alraid, Donna Francisca would 
know it. 

Don C, She would indeed ; but she won't come near 
me. She laughs at my messages, insists I must be an 
impostor, and advises roe to wait patiently till her maids 
are at leisure to toss me in a blanket. 

Ped, Horrible profanation ! come to the light, sir. 

Don C, There, look at me. 

Ped. Aye, now I" recognize you. That face, disor* 
dered as it is with rage, can belong to none but Don 
Christopher Toxado. I fly to rescue you. Hollo ! 
Within there ! treason ! justice for the Alcaid ! Hollo ! 

[Exit into the house, 

Don C. [From the window."] I'll send every one of 
them to the galleys. 

c a- 



90 tun AL0A19. {A€T If. 

SCENE lU.-^A Room in Hue Rose HotH 

Enter Oianetta and PEBftotA, n. 

Giait. The Alcaid ! 

Pe(L The Alcaid, I tell you. 

Gi€in. Why then the Alcaid is a very foolish old gen- 
tleman, and has baulked both our curiosity and his own. 

Pcd, \s to your curiosity, that I perhaps can satisfy, 
but this is not the moment ; Don Christopher must be 
released ; and when he is, I advise every soul of 5'ou to 
fall on your knees and implore his mercy. 

Gian, I ob my knees t ha ! ha ! ha ! Here Pedro ! 
Lopez — 

Enter 'Prdro and Lopbb^ l. 

• 

Gian. Let loose that noisy old gentleman, and show 
him and h!s man liere the shortest way out. 

Ped, His man! hark*ye, young woman, you may In- 
sult the Alcaid with Impunity, but not his secretary. 
Lead on. [£ari7, with Pedro and Lopez, l. 

Gian. Mighty man, indeed. But he hinted he could 
satisfy our curiosity aliout the real offender. Psha ! a 
fig for such lovers, I say. 

SONG. 

When a trembling lover dies, 

With a heart brimful of woe. 
Stands aloof, and when he sighs, 
What he wants, won't let us know ; , 

Let him go, let him^o, 
Women are not conquered so. 

But the youth who boldly speeds, 

Like a hero to the fray, 
Speaks his mind, and when he pleads. 
Will not let us answer nay ; 
Let him stay ! let him stay, 
He*s the man to win the day. 

SCENE IV,— A Gallery in the house <{f Don Chris- 
topher 

Jaurz discovered in a Porter*s chair^ m. 

Jab» I can*t help thinking of my wife. I havn't slept 
for thinking of her. Women are all alike ; and men are 
all alike : except that those who marry are more foolish 
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than those who don't. There's my master has been out 
idl night upon his private affairs ; and there's my mis- 
tress, and Donna Rosabel, (whom he thinks a-bed and 
iL-sleep) they have been out upon their private affairs ; 
and there's Signior Pedrosa, and young Hopeful (the 
devil speed them) they have been out upon their private 
affieiirs, and my wife's of the party ; and may be she has 
her private affairs too. And here am I left to unriddle 
it all, and not a mouse stirring to comfort me. Here 
comes Mr. Secretary at last. 

m 

Enter Pedrosa, l. 

Ped. Well, Jabefc ! 

Jab. Well ! no very ill. 

Ped. Why so, Jabez 2 While the whole house has 
been occupied, here have you been snug and quiet. A 
rare bustle abroad ! What news at home ? Are our 
ladies returned ? 

Jab. No, nor Don Christopher neither. If they meet 
I shall be in another scrape. It's a sad sex, Sigoior, 
let 'em loose to a fiddle and a fandango, and stop 'em 
who can. What quarter do you come from, Signior ? 

Ped. From your wife's, Jabez. 

Jab. I thought so ! And what news there pray ? 

Ped. None of the best : her lodger wasn t returned 
fr(Hn his adventure, and she's full of trouble about him. 

Jab. She didn't express any anxiety about me ? 

Ped. None ! She supposed you quietly taking your 
nap in your arm chair. 

Jab. Yes ; but I've had very bad dreams. 

Ped. I'm sorry for it. Don Christopher hasn't pass- 
ed his time very quietly either. Here he comes ! 

» Enter Don Christopher, l. • 

Don C. I'll be revenged ; was ever magistrate so 
treated ? Til have every one of them« men, maids, and 
mistress, put under arrest for a fortnight. 

Ped. Would 'nt it be better, sir, to treat it with con- 
tempt ? 
j Dim C. What I 

I Ped, Evil tongues may turn it to your disadvantage. 

Don C. Well, I don't know but they may : that's 
! abroad — at home, I'm safe ; there all is loyalty. 

I Ped. Hem! 

. Do» C, Juan and Gregorio — 

f Ped. lAtide.^ Are knaves and hyfcciitea. 
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Dim C. And you, Pedrosa I 

Ped. You flatter me, Si^ior ; after all 1 dd bat ooft- 
suU my interest. 

Don €, No, no, no, no ! I know ye all. But the ball, 
Pedrosa ! Very crowded ; eh ? 

Ped, Thronged, sir ; thronged ! [BM ring$^ L.] If it 
should be his wife ! 

Jab, [Going (#.] If it should be my wife I 

Don C. Hush — some one rings. [Again,'] Zoundi £ 
they*!! wake my wife. Don Andreas of course. Yes, 
here he comes. * 

Enter Don Andbbas, l. 

Well, Signior, you are punctual, and so am I ; I told 
you you*d find me stirring. Well, what sport, my young 
frtenid, what sport ? 

Don And, Excellent ! 

Don C, My secretary, Pedrosa:— you may speak be- 
fore him. 

Don And, Your information, sir, was of the greatest 
service. 

Don C, Aye, I knew it would. [7*0 Pbd.I I gave 
him his cue, and I warrant he made ttie most of it. £h, 
Signior 1 

Don And, Yes, sir, I passed for a magician ; not a 
soul knew me ; and by the assistance of your notes I 
recognized erery body. 

Don C. Every body ! 

Don And, Every body, except^-** 

Don C, Well I 

Don And, One young lady, who, in spite of her 
domino, displayed an airiness of shape, a grace of 
motion, that might have bewitched even a magistrate, 

Don C, Fie, fie ! but proceed. How was she eccom- 
panied ? • 

Don And, By a lady somewhat more mature in age, 
but equally distinguished in point of appearance. 

Don C. [Perplexed.] Hem ! 

Ped, [Aside,] Our ladies. 

Don C. Who the plague could they be ? 

Don And, They were dressed — 

Pe{L [Interrupting anxiouslp.] They were so, Ire- 
marked it ; and you don't know who they weret 

Don C, Can't possibly imagine. 

Don And, I would give the world to be informed, for 
in the young lady I thought I recognized a beautifti* 
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nnknowiiy who some timep since had strongly inte- 
rested me. 

Ped. Ho! ho! 

Don And, Whom I neTer spoke to, and whose name 
ii evsn unknown to me, hot whose beauty has for 
four months ilUed my imagination. 
Ped* [Aside,^ The eavalier that has bewltohed her. 
Don And* You , sir, have driven me on this per* 
plexity, oh you I depend for relieving it. Recolleet 
yourself ! Who is she ? 

Don C, Pedrosa, who tlie devil is she ? Who is the 
yoaog one? Who is the old one 1 

Ped, Upon my word, sir, they embarrass me, as mueh 
as they pnsele you. 

l>ofs C. It's vary odd : you say they were distfin* 
gttished persons; now I certainly noted all such to 
Dob Andreas, except my wife and Biec>, and bless *em, 
they Imlvo been fast asleep since ten o'clock* 

Ped. It can be nobody, sir, but the lady of the Rosev 
and faer attendant. 
I Don C. Blockhead ! how should it be her ? 

I Ped, Yo» think possibly, we could prove ftn alibi 1 

r Don C^ I think we might. 

Ftfd. Donbdess,«ir, up ton certain ho«r. But if you 
) consider her summary way of disposing of a certain pffr^ 

son ; she was bent on some expedition of her own. 
^ Don C, It mAy be ^o^ and it be this lady, I shall cer- 

tainly decline meddling in any more of her concerns* 
[' Don And, Only introduce me to her—direct me to 

!. her, Signior Pedrosa. 

Ped, I shall be most happy, Stgnior, to enlighten 
you, and ait hour hence shall be perfectly at your 
\ service. 
y Don And. A thousand thanks. 

Ped» You are aware, sir, that my sevfices are purely 
disinterested. 
^ ilofs And. Your disinterestedness shall be properly 

requited. I^on Christopher, we shall meet again ^ 
> Don C. Ooing already, sir 1 

Don And, Pardon roe, sir ! 

Don C. What? no adventures, no little piquant anec- 
dotes to amuse us with ! 

Don And. Sir, my mind is so full of this incognita, 
I can tfiink or talk of nothing else, adieu I [Exit, n. 
f Don C. Plague on the incognita. It is Donna Fran- 

f cisca, I warrant. She's my evil genius, and I'll not for- 
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ftTe her ! What ! shall authority be trifled with ? In- 
sulted, given up to 

Ped. Hush! 

Don C. True, I forget. Til walie my wife and niece, 
dear souls. Happy slumbers reward their sobriety. 
They little dream what a night I've passed. 

Ped, No, sir ; [AsideJ]^ and you little dream what a 
night they've passed; if they should return and he 
here ! 

Don C, Bascals ; they have disjointed me from top to 
toe. 

Ped, Perhaps it would'nl be amiss if |you took n 
little nap yourself! 

Don C. I begin to thinks so. 1*11 take your advice, — 
I'll take a nap on the couch in my study : I must re- 
fresh for the labours of the day-: such a night is sure to 
create business for us: look out, Pedrosa, anddon'tjet 
.luari and Gregorio come here, routing and disturbing 
my wife. 

Ped, Depend on me, Don Christopher. 

Don C. Good soul, if she does*nt change as she 
grows older, what a rare life I shall have with her. 

Ped, You will, indeed: this retirement is. luoky 
for *em. 

Enter Jabez. 

Jab, Here they are ! — ts the coast clear? 
Ped, Just in time. Quick, ladies, quick ! 

[Beckoning^ 

Enter Donna Thbubsina and Rosabgl in Masks and 

Dresses, 

You have hit the moment. He has been up all night, 
and has just retired. To your chamber ! 

[Theresina hurries towards .the door^, r. 
feeling for her key^ 

Ros. [Much flurried^ aside to Pedrosa.] Who do 
you think I saw ? 

Ped, I know. 

Ros, You know? 

Ped. Yes ! I have rare news for you ; but first, Sig- 
niora, get rid of the dress, don't looe a moment. 

Tker, Heavens ! Where's the key ? Rosabel ! 

Bos, Aunt! 

Ther, Have you got the key ? 

Ro^ I, aunt, no ! 
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l%er. Then I have lost it. . 

Fed. Lost it? 

Jab. Here*s a business. 

Ped. Search, search! 

Jab, [Near the Alcaides door,"] Oh, woman ! woman! 

Ped. Peace, dolt I You'll bring Don Christopher. 

EtUer Don Christopher, l. in a Night'gonm and 

Cap, 

Don C, Who's there 1 What's the matter? 

Ther. We are all lost 1 

Dim C Why, what in the devil's name is all this? 

Ther. [AMe,] Pedrosa. 

Ped. xbur caution came too late. We had already 
woke them, and being fond of early rising — 

T%er, Yes, dear, and being foiid of early rising, we 
thought we had better get up. 

DonC. Get up! bat zounds, do you both dress in 
this fantastical farrago the first thing in the morning ? 
Get np I why if I knew any thing of a lady's toilette, 
you must have been up these two hours. 

Jab, [AHde.l There he has them I 

Ped, Ha I ha ! ha ! ha 1 [A^ide to Jabbz. j Do as I 
do, air I [Aloud.'\ JHa ! ha ! ha ! 

Jab. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Ped, You come very unluckily indeed, sir. Ha! 
ha! hat 

Jab, Very unluckily indeed, sir. Ha ! ha ! ha I 

Don C, What do you mean by laughing, you scoun- 
drel t Will you explain this mystery ? 

Ped. The fact is, Don Christopher, it's a great pity, 
you have spoilt the most delightful surprise that ever 
was planned by a devoted aflfectionate family. 

Don C. St. Dominick, but the surprise is pretty well 
atf It stands. Proceed, if you please. 

Ped. Your* birth-day, 1 believe, occurs— 

Don C. This day-inonth. 

Ped. True. This day month exactly. But this daj'- 
month you are to be imSeville on particular business ; 
and determined not to lose any occasion of shewing our 
attachment ; your devoted wife, your dutiful niece, and 
allow me to add, sir, your humble but devoted secre- 
tary, had determined to celebrate it on this day, and in 
wishing yon good morning, to surprise you with the 
preparations for a little festival. 

OmC* A festival? 

£ 
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Ped, A festival, sir, conceited and designed \>y jr^ur 
faithful Donna Theresina, and with equal Ingennity and 
elegance ; and hence the secret of this faneiful toileUe. 

Don C. [In doating admiratiiom,'^ My dear Tb^Pe- 
sina ! 

Tker* Why did you eome so prematiirelyt air 7 

Don C, Why did I come — 

Ped, We had invited the nasqueraders, sir, enfaifad 
theband of the theatre, arranged a ballet a-la-Fran^ise, 
and ordered a dejeuner ebampetre from BoQ^onls, 

Don C Nonsense. 

Ped. Ask Jabez. 

Jab, It*s all a fact. 

Don C. Admirable oreatiires ! Well, go on. 

Ped. No, sir ' you have destroyed part of the sur- 
prise; you musn't spoil the rest at any rate. Only 
take your nap out, and you*U oblige ua. 

Ther. Do, my dear husband ; you musn*t encounter 
such a day with exhausted spirits. Go to rest again. 

Dim C. I won*t, I caQ*t, lUl wait till you go. You 
Dave so wanned my heart, I couldn't slaep a wink« 

Ther. Try, sir. 

thf. Do, air. 

Jab. You had better go to bed» sir. 

Don C. You go to the devil. 

Jcft. lAfid^^"] l*m test ou the rqad fUr«ady. 

Ther. Only he down and compose your spirits, 

Dan C. Well. K it will oblige yon» I will. 

Tker. If it is but fbr half*an-hour, 

Don C. Well, for balf-an hour I promise, Blm 
your dutiful heart, adieu 1 I ahaii*l sleep a wink I*m 
sure. [ExU^ c.o. 

Ther. A thousand thanks ! you hs¥e dons wondw s 
for ns. Bat hpw ar« w« to proosed now ? 

Ped Straight fprwsfd, madam* Hikvn I not shst«fasd 
out the whole ceremony I 

T%er, And would you think of realising it? 

Ped, Without losing a moment. 1*11 run to the 
theatre, engage the blind and the corps de balled in* 
vite the neighbours, stop the masquers on their retam 
come, with a slight ehiuige of oostume, you*U novar be 
recognised. Away, away, we roust>gatber flowsrs^ sod 
hang the trees with festoons. Allow me, ladies. lOfere 
an arm to eoeh.} Jabo«, stAnd^sentlnel on your mssUr, 
and keep him and yourself out of miscbiefft yon ftsry 
devil 1 [Exemii all M JAPMb ^ 
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Jab* I caa*t iwlp tbiaking of my wiftt. Tbis is the 
way they all hombog our imiocenfc unUersUuulUiffS. 

SONG. 

That wedlock's diTlne, 

May be all very fine, 
When a man has his happiness handy ; 

But wedlock like miDe 

la oiT f rttel to dlne^ 
Or a oMdcer ot puneb witboti brandy. . 
Heigbo ! beigho ! to my lot that it ever should fall, 

Like .an addle brain dimee, 
. Tbus to wed all at onoe ; 
And no bride-cake, no boney-moon, no nothing at alU 

As for tne and my fair, 
We are much ftuch a pair, 
As two sominting eyes, or forlorner, 
'- When one, ire suppose, 
Is for ogling the nose, 
And one for a twist round the corner. 

Heigbo ! bef gbo, Ac. 9tt, ' 

Mar§, [At the ddor.1 Jabex ! 

Jab, Mercy on me ! here she is Again ! wife, wife, 
are you determined to ruin me t 

Matg, Ob, Jabez ! we're all ruined together. The 
young gentlcmtn went out last nigbt| a philandering, 
and bas neTer returned, and I have just beard there*8 a 
youth, in bis <very dress, arretted and takeu to the 
guard-house. If he's brought hotne X6 his father, we 
shall be detected and totally UDdone. 

Jab, Oiit ! all titght say you ? 

Marg, All night, J&b^z. 

Jab, Well, I can't say I'm sorry for that. 

Marg, Not sorry, you hardened wretch 7 why, if its 
found out that I harboured him, I maybe sent to prison, 
and kept upon bread and water all my lifi&, may be. 
Oh dear I oh dear ! Where's Siguier Pedrosa t 

Jab, Always, Siguier Pedrosa. 

Eniitr Don Cbbistophbb, c. d. 

Dim C. What's the matter now t I 6ha'nt sleep to 
day, tbat's certnin. Who are you? why this is the 
young woman that was asking for me, was'nt ilf 

82 
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JaJb, Yes, sir, this is the young woman. [A$ideJ\ 
Ask for a passport to Madrid. 

Don C, What are you whispering T You * rascal : 
leave the room: wait' upon your mistress: she has 
plenty of employment. 

Jab. {^Aside.'] Now he wants to revenge her pranks 
npon roe. 

Don a Will you go, sir ? 

Job, {Aside,'\ I shan*t go^ far. [Aloud,"] When, you 
have got your passport, I *U shew you out, young wo- 
man. 

Don C, I'll shew you out, you rascal, [Exii Jabez, r.] 

if you don't He's ' gone— Now, my dear, what's 

ail this ? 

Marg, I want a passport for Madrid. 

Don C Oh ! a passport for Madrid. 

Marg, Yes, sir. 

Don C. All a pretence ; but you come before office- 
hours, my dear. 

Marg, Do I, sir I 

Don C, Yes^ and last night you came after office- 
hours. But you*re a pleasant little woman, and we'll 
endeavour to accommodate you. Walk in there, my 
dear. [PoviUing to the centre door, 

Marg^ I'd better call again. 

Don C, No, don't run away, you pretty rogue. 

[KUeee her hand, 

JEh^er JuAiraiMfGREOORio, l. and Jabez, r 

Greg, How's this ! a woman with you ? 

Don C. Yes, yes, its a — a 

Jab, It*s office business. 

Don C, Yes, yes, a citizen, a neighbour ; she comes 
for a passport, and the office not being open— Pedrosa I 

Enter Fedvlosa, 

Pedrosa, attend this young woman. 

Ped, I will, sir. Young woman, call in half-an*hour. 

Marg, [Sign\fieantlg,] I will, sir. [Aside.] The 
young gentleman's arrested. [Alond,] Good morning, 
Don Christopher. [Exity l. 

Don C. Good morning, young woman. Why, Juan, 
you left me in the lurch. 

Juan. I must have missed the signal. 

Don C, The rascals would'nt let me give it. 

Juan. Sorry to hear you were contumeliously treated. 
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'3reg, So am I, Don Chri»toplMr. 

Ped. [Aside,'] Hypocrite ! 

«ltuzf». Howdver, I seized a mask seampering off from 
Ihe gardeOf and supposing we had got oar man, I car* 
ried him off to the guard- house, and haye now brought 
him up for examination. 

Don C. Bring him along, brin^him along. 1*11 exa- 
mine him instantly. 

Juan. Bring in the prisoner. 

Ped. [Aside.] What's to be done for himt The fete, 
the fete shall bring him off. 

[FcLix it brought in (masked) by the Alguazils, l. 

Ped. Walk in, yonng gentleman, walk in, we know 
who you are. Don't think to escape the Tigilance of 
the Alcaid of Molorldo. He*s not like the imprudent 
Corregidor of Salamanca. You, know the Gorregldor 
of Salamanca ? [Aside to him.] He takes you for his 
■on. 

Fel. Keep off, sir. 

Ped. He does not deny it. [To Don C. 

Don C. We must treat him with consideration. May 
we, sir, trouble yov to take off your mask ? 

Fel, In an assumed voice.] No, sir. 

Juam* Then, sir« you must allow me. 

[Goes to snatch it. 

Don C. Hold, there— -^hold, no indignity, out of 
respect for his parents. I am astonished, ybung sir, 
that you should so abuse their indulgence, and commit 
the respectability of your family. What would your 
unsuspecting father say 1 [Fsiiix shakes his Aead, then 
droops it in penitence A Aye, aye, you may well be 
ashamed of yourself. What business had you abroad, 
at so disorderly an hour ? 

Fel. Love, sir. 

Don C, Psha! psha ! bey. How dare you fill ^your 
head with such nonsense % 

Ped. Its rery wrong of him, sir ; but as love is nei- 
ther felony nor treasron, it appears to me^'--' 

Qreg, To you! Pray, sir, allow the Alcaid to per- 
form a duty in which be requires no assistance. 

Ped. Sir, Don Christopher knows we are of one 
mind, and unless you wish to save the prisoner— ->- 

Greg, I wish to save him ! 

Ped, Yes, sir ; for my part as a liberti>ie and a dis- 
torber of the peace, I recommend him to the utmost 

E 3 
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rigour of the Alcaides aathority; except, perhaps,, that 
as the son of— - 

Dou €, Yes, yes, as the soa of my friend^ un- 
doubtedly, we must be considerate. Withdraw, all of' 
you, withdraw. Don't leave the room, he may grow > 
desperate ; Til talk to him like a parent, would he had 
such a parent. [Thep retire. "^ Young man, I fear you 
have been in some unlucky scrape. 

Fel. Signior Alcaid, I fear I*m not the only one. 

Don C. Don't be impertinent: the ornaments of 
youth are sobriety and decorum. Unhappy young man ! 
Think of the uneasiness you*ll give your friends, above 
all your respectable and too confiding father ! [Felix 
Mighs and ejects sorrow,'] Ah ! that touches you, I*m 
glad to see it. I have a son, think what would be my 
confusion, w^ere he to be arrested as youare^ and drag- 
ged before a magistrate for a midnight profligate. Yott 
are moved. I have struck home, have 1 ? So much the 
better. Gome, young man, confide in your friend^ and 
remove that mask. 

FeL Impossible. 

Don C. I say, sir, remove that mask. 

Fel. Never, sir. 

Don C, You won't? Yoii had betternot provoke me. 

,Enler Jabez, l. 

Jab. The fate's ready, only waiting for you. 
Don C You hear, sir ; I can't attend to you all day. 
Therefore, as you are our prisoner, to spare you all 
needless humiliation, I shall beg leave to detain you in 
my son's apartment, till you are prepared to come to a 
proper explanation. 

Fel. [Aside ] In my own room. 
Don C, Juan ! 

[Juan and Alguaxils come forward. Don 
Christopher opens the door of Vrhix^s 
room. 
Don C, Walk in there, sir, if you please. 
•Juan: Come, sir. 

[Felix makes an indignant sign to waive them 
off, and walks in with affected dignity, 
Don C. So much for the Corregidor's son. He shall 
have every attention for his father's sake. I keep the 
key myself* Felix has the only one besides, and there- 
fore Vtti secure. Qregorio and Juan ga for Donna 
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J^iuncisca. I insist' upon her coming. Bring her In 
custody if she won*t. I'll confront her with the pri- 
soner. She shall come if its only to plague her. 

Greg, [Crossing to l.] Gome, Juan. [Aside.] The 
more he torments: her, the more readily she'll give evi- 
dence in our favour. [Exeunt, L. 
i l>on C, Now to dress for the fgte. Oo, Pedrosa, 
tell *em I'll come immediately. 

[Mxit into his chamber , l. d. 

Jab. Mr. Secretary, what will become of us ? 

Peil. I'll provide for you : don't stir. [Through the 
key»hole of Felix's chamber,] Your father's gone. If 
you have your own key, open the door* 

[Felix opens the door and enters, 

Fel. What's to be done ? 

Ped, Off with this habit, quick. 

[Felix strips off his mask and habit, 

Ped, [To Jab.] I'll trouble you, sir, to put them on. 
If you please. 

Jab, I ! 

Ped, No words, obey, sir. 

Fel, You violent little savage ; if you resist. 

[Thejf hurty it over Jabez. 

Jab, I don't resist, I can t resist. 

Ped, Into that room, sir. 

Fel, Instantly. 

Jab, Don't smother me, and I will. 

■ [They thrust him t*n, and shut the door. 

Ped. Not a word, sir, till you receive instructions. 

Fel. Mere's my father. 

Ped, Hem ! Take your cue ffom me. 

Enter Don Christopher. 

Don C, I'm ready, Pedrosa. 

P^d, And doesn't it occur to^ you, sir, that one per- 
son is wanting to make this holiday complete ? 

Don C, One person wanting, say you ? True, tnw, 
(here is, I see your policy. I guess what you're about. 
*Tis my boy, my darling boy. 

Ped, Behold him, sir. 

Don C. My boy I 

Fel, My father ! 

Don G, Sly rogue. What, have you been deceiving 
me too ? 

Ped. Could you doubt it, sir ? You thought him too 
fond of his books I but he loves his father better ; and 
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wh«B y^m thought hhn on the road W 8«iainaiii», he was 
employed in conpletuig the prepatfaticms for this gate. 

Don €. And desert your aatnral philosophy ? 

Fei. Oh ! that's going on at tlie same time, sir. 

Don C. Going on at the same time I Studies at mld^' 
night, I warrant. 

Ped. He does. Fre detected him. But you lwven*t 
a moment to lose. Your cousin expects you hi the gar» 
den.— [-<l*ide to Fisux, who looks embamusedJ] — 
She'll explain it alL [^to«d.] Don Christopher, we'll 
follow. 

FeL Go<»d. Ah ! sh*, you say I deceired you, but I 
think you knew it all. 

Don C. lNod$ iigni^antly,'} May be I did. May 
be I did. 

FeL Aye, that I am Sure you -did. [jElxU^ l. 

Petl, Did you really know it, sir ? 

Don C, Eh I Why no I can't say I did r but I like 
it. I'm tickled with it. That you should haTehad the 
advantage of me. 

Ped, You have much reason, sir. More reason than 
you imagine. 

Don C. What I More surprises 1 But let's begone, 
let's begone to the gala. Stay^ the priscmer, Pedrosa. 
We must treat him with every attention. [Tkrongk the 
key-kole.'] Young gentleman, what would you like for 
breakfast ? No answer. He's sulky, Pedrosa. 

Ped» [Go€9 p) the Joor»] Whttt would you like for 
breakfast? 

Jab. [ Within,"] A bottle of old sherry and a Barce- 
lona sausage, with plenty of garlick. 

Ped, [To Don C] A bottle of old sherry, a Barce- 
lona sausage, with ptenty of garlick. 

Doit C. Come, he hasn't a very genteel taste for a 
corregidor's son* 

Ped» A loner stuffed with garlick ! ha 1 ha I ha ! 

DonC, Hal. hat But we'll accommodate hira. I'll 
bring it you myielf, signior. [Exeunty i«. 

SCENE V.-^The Garden. 

Enter Felix and Rosabel, l. 

Roe* Ob ! Cousin^ eousiny who would have suspected 
you of midnight serenading ? 

Fel, And who would have suspected you and my no- 
ther of Midnight serenading I 
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Ro9. And the lady you are in ioTe iHth ; does tlie 
loTe you, Felix ? 

Fel, That I have never daried to ask her. And the 
cavalier you talk of. are you sure he loves you? 

Ros. Not at all sure, cousin. Oh, if our doubts were 
removed ! 

Fel, How happy we should be ! 

DUET. 

. Oh I happy, happy, happy lovers I 

Happy youth, and happy maid, 
When tremblingly each heart discovers. 
All its love by love repaid. 
Grateful bosoms beat, 
Raptured glances meet, 
In a gentle sigh, 
All your sorrows die- 
Ob I happy, happy, happy, lovers I 
Happy youth, and happy maid I 

Hope's dreams delighting, 

Past pangs requiting, 
Thoughts full of heaven, confiding and free ; 

No void left aching. 

Tender hearts breaking — 
When will that day come for you and me ! 

Oh ! happy, happy, &c. &c. 

Enter Pedbosa, iI. 

Ped. Now, young people, as I suppose yoa are fully 
Informed of each other*s proceedings, I have two worite 
for each of you« I expect every moment a certain cava- 
lier, called Don Andreas de Caravajal. 

^». Who is he? 

Ped, Your incognito. j 

Bos, How! 

Ped, The mask that followed you last night. His 
family is known to your father, who sent him to the 
ball on his own projects ; but I have the pleasure to 
say that he adores you, and is the very man to cut Don 
Oregorio*s throat, rather than lose you. 

Hot, I'm overjoyed. . 

Fel, And what for me? 

Ped, Donna Fraacisca is also sent for to be confront- 
ed with the prisoner. I have whispered your case to 
her waiting-maid, made her a handsome present on your 
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iMhttlf^' and tfhe ssEtores me yon btTe not th« ali|;htefl 
reason to despair. 

Fa, Despair! I disdain it. 

Enter Don Andreas, b. 

Ped, This way, sig^nior. Here is the young lady, the 
niece of your friend, Don Christopher ; this, sir, is his 
son, Don Felix, who desires no better than to be con- 
sidered as your friend also. 

Fel. Give me yenr band, sir, you are a man of spirit, 
lilce myself, and I'll f^geige for your success. Were I 
but as sure of the heart of the beautiful Donna Fmncisca. 

Don A nd. Donna Franclsca ! What Donna Prencisca ? 

Ped. Behold the lady herself 

Enter GaEGOtiio and Francisca, r. 

Greg, This way, madam, if yon please ; Don Chris- 
topher begs the honour of your company among his 
guests. 

Don And. 'Tis she ! My sister! 

Fran. My brother ! Andreas f 

Ped. Another rencontre ! 

Greg. Felli^ here ! I thought yon, sir, at Salamanca I 

Fel, Your company, Signior, tras too attractive. Her 
brother! Delightful ! 

Don And. My dear Franclsca I This is an unex- 
pected pleasure! 

Fran. I was waiting here for tidings from you ; I re- 
ceive them most agreeably from yourself. 

Grwg. What IntHgiie and mystery are liere-^Don 
Cbrtstopher must be on bis gaard * [Baiti 1. 

Ped. Qentleme*, make the most of your time. For- 
tune is singularly your friend, but Don Gregorio is your 
determined enemy, and is bent on spoiling sport* I'll 
ensure you five minutes only, and then Don Andreas will 
conduct you to the scene of festivity. Understand each 
ether, aiid leirre tlie rest to me. This, Bignora, is your 
most devoted admirer of the brown mantle. Make the 
most of Idm ler my sake and bis fiithers. [BxU^ L. 

Donna F. Are yeu the gentleman I'm summoned hem 
to meet ?~And alrsady at liberty ? 

Fel. I am still your captive, madam, and would sa 
continue this life, 

Fran. This is the presence of my brother, sir t 

Fei. Your hmtber, lAadam, is bound U» be my frlead« 

Den And. If est freely I aeknowledgQ It f 
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Fran. And who is the gentleman? [To Andrbas 

Fel, My name, madam, is Felix Tomulo ! 

Don And. Son of the most worshipful Don Christopher. 

Donna F, Is it possible ? And a disturber of the 
public peace ! • ■ • 

Fel, When my son was so deeply at stake, am J -no 
excused ? [Takin$ hand* 

Fran, Bold young man * 

Don And, Bravo ! 

Fel. Attend to my cousin, sir I De y<Hur dvty^ and 
1*11 do mine ! 

Don And. Sweet Rosabel, he rebukes me justly. 

QUARTETTO.— Felix ksd Don AndreTas. 

May I approach thee, lady Mr^ 
T9 speak of love yet not despair ? 
Or am I doomed in endless woe 
To waste ray life ? 

Rt>SAIiBL AND FaAMCtSCA. 

Ah ! No ! no ! no ! 

Felix and Don Andrbas, 

Yoil>idme|iope? 

Francisca and Rosabel. 

I said not so. 

Felix and Don Andreas 

Yon scorn my |^^ ? . 

Francisca and Rosabel. 

Ah ! No, no, nO{ 
I Mid not so. — Ah I No, no, no. 

Felix and Don Andreas, ^together. 
Reply not so. — Ah ! No, no, no. 
Francisca and Rosabel. 
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Fblix and Don Andreas* 
You bid me hope 

Francisca and Rosabel. 
I said not so. 

Felix and Don Andreas 
You scorn my suit. 

Rosabel and Francisca. 
Ah 1 No, no, no. 
I said not so. — Ah ! No, no, no, 

Felix and Don Andreas. 
Reply not so. — Ah I No, no, no. 

Francisca and Rosabel. 

Yet not to mar your festive cheer. 
Come be to-day my cavalier. 

Felix and Don Andreas. 

For erer I'm thy cavalier. 



together. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I.r-T/ke Garden.^Tke Alcaib and Thebb 
siKA dUcovered teated o» a rural Throne, — Masks^ 
Dancers, 4*^.— Pbdbosa c^ypearc conducting the ce 
repionies, 

CHORUS. 

JuAiv, 6BB90RI0, Don Andrbas» Rosabel, Feux, 
' Francisca, The resin a^ Guestgy Sfc, 

Joy I to the Alcaid, joy I 
Te who cherish wisdom's sway, 
Celebrate this happy day. 
Here your gratefu offerings, bring, 
Heart and voice together sing, 

Joy I to the Alcaid, joy ! 

* CHORUS. 

Joy I to the Alc^^d, joy I 

Don C. *Tis too much. These signs of loyalty, and 
attaclnnent overwhelm me, perfectly overwhelm jne, and 
that in the fair Donna Francisca I should beho)d the 
sister of Don Andreas of Caravajal 1 and that my house 
should be the scene of the rencontre ! what interesting 
features in this day of jubilee ! My wife, madam, my 
devoted Theresina. Be acquainted with her. But our 
prisoner 

TH€r, What prisoner, sir? 

Don C. The man you came to be confronted with. 

Donna F, Do you not know him, then ? 

Don C. I rather think I do, madam ; you must know 
whether he be the man wbp has offended against your 

r*et ; but, Don Andreas, you shall talk to him ; he 
n't interrupt our pleasures ; we'll have a dance, a 
bolerp ; odso, I could find in my heart to lead out Don- 
na Francisca. 
Tker, Donna Theresina, you m^u. 
Don C. I do ; to-day it must be Donna Theresina. 
Ho, a bolero there. 
Ped. Musicians, a bolero. 
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[A Bolero U piaffed, Don Christopher begins ca- 
pering atone, Pedrosa ttops him and arranges 
the dancers y they dance a bolero, in the course of 
which Felix steals 9f' with Donna Francisca, 
and Don Andreas with Rosabel. 4fier the 
dance Gregorio and Juan speak aside. 

Oreg, [To Joan.J feare doings here for our purpose. 

Juan, Let Wta caper, we'll soon lead hiin another 
dance. 1*11 away and ftnUh my memorial. 

lExitJvkYf, R. 

Ther, Where are our friends ? I expected a thou- 
sand compliments on my hmsbatid*s agility and grace. 

Don C. And I on my wife's grace and beauty ; of 
her loyalty and discretion, none can speak Imt myself. 

Greg, [Aside."] I fanc>r not. 

Don C. The fact is tola, Don Andr«ai has a loTe 
affair ; he saw two kidlM M the ImiU thtl Bone of us 
can make out. You can fiT« acf no aitidsiance, of 
course. You. y^eite di'eaming of me, you d«tr dutiful 
rogue, you. 

Ther, Do you think I wa& ? 

Don C, Don't I know you was ? and I am grateful. 

Ther, Are you indeed t 

DonC, Can you doubt it 7 

Ther. I hear yon were in trouble last night. 

Don C, Hem I 

Ther, There aire rtmuMTS of an adTenture a* the Rose 
Hotel. 

Don C. Yes, there was a mistake, 'tis true ; but the 
purity of my hitentioa. 

Ther, Ah 1 If I could be persuaded of thaf^^lf 1 
could believe that while mv heart is faithful, voum had 
no little wanderings. 

Don C. Why, bless ner, Bhe*s jealous ! I wander ! 
where should I wander ? with my beautiful Theresina 
what should I wander for ? 

Ther. Heaivett knows ! 

Ch'cg. [Aside^l The dotard! Don Christopher, a 
word with you. 

Don C. Not a serious one, I hope. 

Greg. A yety serious one ; business ('tis your own 
maxim) should always be kept in mind. 

Don C. True, true, in point of duty, no relaxation. 
Yet who could look there apd not relax a little ? But 
go, distribute these sweet looks, let our friemls partake 
of them. Conduct them through the gardens. 
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Ther, yo»'U follow as. 

Don C. I will, 

Ther, Come, Pedrosa. 

[The company dUperge, conaueted b^ The retina 
and Pbbrosa. 

Don C, With coin of sncli a stamp, who would not 
be a miser ? 

Greff, When «ach coin Is counterfeit, the sooner you 
pass it the better. 

Don C, Counterfeit ! What do you mean t 

Greg. There's mischief stirring ; I hear it In whis- 
pers, I see it in nods, and winks, and mysterious signs 
of all descriptions. Am I to marry your nieee ? 

Don C, Certainly, 

Greg^ Then dispatch this fdte ; t^e silence, the sad- 
den manner of it, all has a sinister aspect. The deyil 
is foiling your best projects. Pedrosa, your wife, your 
niece, your visitors, all are his agents ; look to it ; 
counterwork their inachinations, and quickly ; you ar« 
too conliding. 

|>09| C. And you are too suspicious. What would 
yon have me do f 

Greg. Send for a priest and a notary, dispatch both 
your marriages, or there's an end of them. On this 
occasion I may reverse the adage, and say, better soon 
than never, 

Don C. Ha, ha, ha I Fetch *em ; fetch your priest 
and notary. They shall come, if it's only to shame 
your suspldons, and shew you a summary specimen of 
the obedience of my family. 

Greg, I take you at your word. [ExU^ r. 

Don C, Suspicious old blockhead. [ExiU l. 

Enter DoKffi FftA.NetscA and Felix, i.. u. b. 

Donna F^ Oo, go, you are young and thoughtless. 

F^l. But you are wise as you. are beautiful, and can 
make of me \ivhat you will. 

. Donna F. I cannot forestall the work of time, and 
teach experience— I cannot make a sage of a stripling. 

Fel, My god-fathers and god-mothers shall answer 
for me. 

Donna F. You have an idle tongue. 

Fel, I have a devoted heart, which time cannot 
ehinge. My love for you is part of my existence, 
yovng as lam, many a sad hour has it cost me, and if 



no T^k ALcAiD. {act til. 

eyer nature attracted two destinies together, believe in 
her magnetism now. 

SONG. 

Oh ! lady ! l*ve dreamt of thee night after night, 

■ And kissed that sweet image so often, 

trhat though I much fear that wasn't quite right, 

It hath seemed all my sorrows to soften. » 
But nights then have followed so sleepless with c ■■ , 

So full of wild wishes and sadness. 
Without one illusion to soothe my despair. 

That demons might pity my madness. 

Oh I think it not, lady, a toy of my youth, ' 
. To change as our destinies sever^ 
I have loved thee with so much devotion and truth, 

I am 8 a re I shall love thee for ever. 
Then here let me swear, though unpitied the while. 

And hopeless I still should implore thee. 
Condemned by thy scorn, or restored by thy smile, 

In life or in death to adore thee. 

Donna P, Those Words should speak an honett 
heart. 

FeL They do. 

Donna F, Vet. 

Fel, Nay, no reserve. 

Donna F, Your father must be conciliated. 

Fel. For that, a thousand thanks ! 

Donna. I must hear no more of this except him him 
or my brother. [fijftt. 

Fei. We shall be happy. Pedrosa will manage all. 

Enter Pedrosa, l. u. e. 

Ped. Oh yes ! Pedrosa is the charge d'affaires of the 
whole family. Confessor general, that is, to find abso- 
Itttioi) for all your sins. 

Fel. That is, to find balm for our hearts. Unite them 
in a true lover's knot. 

Ped. Yes, and weave a noose for his own neck to re- 
ward him for his pains. 

Fel. Pleasant creature. Where's the noose you 
wouldn't slip through? Would this be the first, Pedro- 
sa ? besides, both go by destiny, Hymen*s or the hang- 
man's, so, like heroic friends, let's meet our fate to- 
gether. 

Ped. A cool, and most magnanimous proposal But 
pray, Signior, have you any notion ? 
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FW. None-^ don't Maae as for notton ji. Asven ctn^ 
think, they can only feel ; you must think for iii. 

Rosabel enlen» 

Ro9. Oh ! P^drosa, what's to be done ?— My ftither 
has sent to me to get ready for the marriage Immedl^ 
Ately. 

Ped^ Young folks, oar affairs are critical. — My opi- 
nion is, ire mast take the bull by the horns. 

Fei, That you can do, you know. 

Ped, Your education will soon be finished, I perceive, 
but don't be lavish of your wit, it may soon be all yoa 
have to your back. I mast prepare your father to hear 
the truth. 

FtL Yes, and we*U tell It him ; that*s a thing you 
conld'nt do, could yoa, Pedrosa t 

Ped. Fair and softly, young sir. If the bull nan 
mad you may be glad to take lessons of me, fbr we shall 
be aU thrown on the wide world like a gang of gipsies. 

SONG.*^RosAB¥i.. 

Youth in ardour proud. 

Brightens all before it, 
Like the thunder cloudy 

Passion's storm breaks o'er it 

But soon the shower 
On leaf and flower, 
Glitters in beams more might than ever ; 

So shines the tear 

Of doubt and fear, 
When Fortune crowns love's fond endeavour. 

8GENE II.— Tito inUrUtr qftke HauMe, 
Don Christopher enters, Pbdrosa following, h» 

Don C, Ha, ha, ha ! I tell you he's as jealous and 
fantastical as an old maid. I have sent to the young 
folks to get ready for the marriage in half an hour. 

Fed, You're right, sir. But about this Don Andreas 
and his sister ? 

Don C. Well, what about them ? The gentleman^s 
ineognita I told you I had hit upon. 

Fed. You did. The old general's daughter. Trust 

r 3 



fi2 THE ALGAID. TaGT Iff. 

you for coming to the truth of erery thing ;■ you*re right 
again, sir. 

Don C You have ascertained it ? 

Ped, I have ; and I have ascertained it to be just at 
jcertain, that your prisoner is the Casion's nephew, and 
the Gorregidor s son. 

Don C. You see, my perplexities don't last long, 
Pedrosa. 

Ped, Vapour to a summer's sun, scattered in an 
instant ; but, sir, these respectable persons who have 
heard all that has happened, depend on you to clear up 
their perplexities also, and recommend the young people 
to your protecting counsel and authority, 

Don C, Satisfy their minds. I'll look to it, I'll set 
OTery thing to rights in good time. But what the plague 
are they troubled about ? Why not settle matters at 
once? 

Ped. Why faith, sir, that course seems the simplest' 
certainly. But are this brother and sister what They 
seem ? Are th6y really of the honourable family of tho 
Caravajals ? 

Don C. No doubt, no doubt. 

Ped, In that case, sir, what family in Molorido need 
be ashamed of their alliance. Even your own if you 
were not pledged to Gregorio. 

Don C, If I were not pledged to Oregorio certainly, 
but that's out of the question. The friends of these 
young people can't do better than marry them to my 
guests. Assemble all the parties. I'll satisfy them all 
and they shall thank me for their pains. It shall be a 
day of jubilee, of general jubilee ; the young serenader 
we have safe. [t)raws a small green curtain at the 
door qfhis son e room,'] Hey, is he safe? yes, there 
he lies, at his full length with his mouth wide open, 
snoring «— ^-« a rantipole rogue ; and here come my 
guests. First, I'll be satisfied as to their pretensions. 

Ped, Now to expose Oregorio, and all's safe. 

Don C. Summon the rest 

Ped, Instantly. In half an hour they'll be down upon 
their knees with gratitude to the most active and vigilant 
of magistrates. \^Exit, r. 

Don C. Ha ! ha ! ha ! the old general, that, I hear 
takes upon him to laugh in his sleeve at my reputation 
for sagacity. 
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Enter Don Andreas and Francisca, a 

Welcome, still welcome, you come apropos. A word 
with b')th of you. And so, Signior, you really found your 
incognita at the ball ? 

Don And, Certainly. 

Dcfn C. And are decidedly in love with her ? 

Don And, You know it. 

Don C, Honourably, and with lawful intentions ? 

Don And. *Twere sacrilege to doubt it. 

Don C. Enough ! The serenader, madam, no doubt, 
is just as violently in love with you ? 
. Donna F. I have reason to believe so. 

Don C, So have I ; I have detected him, madam ; I 
told you I should, and I fancy I have some influence 
with his friends. 

Donna F, At least they cannot reproach me. 

Don C, Reproach you, madam ? Had you encou- 
raged the youth, they would have been too much 
honoured. 

Don And, [-4«iV/«.] Pedrosa has prevailed. 

Don C, But you don't, you can*t, he only troubles 
you — you have no pity for him of course ? 

Donna F. *Twere hard to say so, sir, he has suffered 
much for rae. 

Don C. Why he has been mortified, that's certain ; 
and you relent a li*,tle ? 

Donna F. I confess it ! 

Don C. You're right, false delicacy with me were ill 
placed ; now Don Andreas, your passpurt. 

Don And. 'Tis here, sir ! 

Don. C. My sec£etai7 has seen it, but in this case I 
itaust satisfy myself. There are reasons, good ones. — 
All right ; and have you now either of you any further 
proof that you are really of the family of the Caravajals ? 

Don And. My commission, sir. 

Donna F, And my contract of marriage with my latjs 
husband. 

Don C, Good, good ; I am satisfied, quite satisfied ; 
and your fortune ? 

Don And, On behalf of my sister I cannot descend to 
answer further interrogatory. With respect to myself, 
you have a notary in the city who is intimately iufoiined 
of the affairs of my family, and will prove my fortune 
fully equal to my pretensions. 
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Don C. I am satisfied ; your fair incognita shall be 
year's. And us your admirer, madam, has found some 
pity with you, Itft me now set the prisoner free, and re- 
commend^im to your mercy. 

[Enters the room q/^ Felix, l. d. 

Donna F, The prisoner ! 

Don And. What does he mean ? 

[Don Christopher enters, drawing on JaAEz. 

Don C. Come in sir, — there's no need to be so shy — 
there off with your mask, you need'nt blush for your 
choice ; no, nor for your friends neither, I'll engage for 
their sanction, and all that you have now to do is to 
fall down on your Icness, and prevail on the lady. Why^ 
what's' the matter ? Was there ever such a silly block- 
head ? 

Don And, Why surely, Don Christopher. 

Don C. Don't be in a hurry, sir, your CeleStlna tft 
coming. 

Don An€l. Celestlna ! sir, you perplex us more and 
more. Pedrosa then has not informed you 7 

Don C. I don't want his information, I tell yon 1 
know the truth. 

Don And. That is, that the young gentleman who 
has distinguished himself as the suitor of my Bister, is 
your own son Felix ; and that the young lady who pos- 
sesses my affections, is your own niece, the beautiful 
Rosabel. 

Don C. Felix ! and Rosabel ! why, the carnaval has 
turned all your heads. 

Enter Margaretta. 

Marg, Oh, Signior Alcade ! Signior Alcade ! what is 
become of poor Jabez ? 

Don C. The deyil take Jabez. You intrude, woman 
— you intrude. 

Marg, He has disappeared. You have driven him to 
some desperate deed, when he's as innocent—^ 

Don C. Plague on his innocence ! 

Marg, It was all Signior Pedra : he would send your 
son to lodge with me in spite of his teeth. [T« Jabbz.] 
Oh, Signior Felix ! speak the truth for us. You know 
Jabez was'nt to blame, was he ? 

Don C. Felix ! why the whole town is crazy. If 
this profligate has lodged with you and passed for my 
son Felix, he's an impostor, and has deceived us all. 
Here comes my son to convince you. 
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Entep Fblix, Rosabel, and Thbrbsina, t. 

Marg. SigDior Felix ! 'Tis his companion, then. 

Felix, Margaretta ! [Aside to Don Andreas.] Am 
I pardoned or condemned t 

Von And, *Tis quite impossible to answer you. Our 
oracle is absent. Where's Signior Pedrosa ? 

Don C. Ay, where is he 1 has he played the knaye 
with me t 

Marg, Oh, he has played the devil with us all. 

Don C, Pedrosa ! 

Enter GkB60Ri6, l. 

Greg, What's the matter ? . 

Don C, Oregorio ! why, we're all at a stand-still— 
nothing but plots and perplexities. 

Greg, I told you so. What, you have discovered, 
then? 

Don C, We have discovered nothing. Where's Pe- 
drosa ? 

Greg, Where ? skulking, no doubt : hiding, with his 
colleague Jabez, from the shame of their falsehood and 
duplicity. They have been plotting with these stran- 
gers, as I told you ; and I have now discovered from his 
companion, who believed him already detected, and 
who possibly has confessed the fact, that your son was 
the serenading admirer of Donna Francisca. 

Don C. My son again ! Hark'ye, sir, is this true, or 
' is it not ? 

Don Fel, 'Tis true, indeed, sir. 

Don C, Why then, who is this renegade that has been 
regaling himself with two bottles of my best old sherry. 
>f o more ceremony. Strip him ; off with that sanctified 
covering. 

[Grbgorio snatches off his disouise^ and 
Jabbz falls on his knees: his face is rosy 
with drinking^ and his manner exhibiting 
intoxication. 

Jab, Heaven forgive us all our sins ! 
^ Marg, , Jabez ! my dear little husband ! And are you 
alive, then 7 

Don C, Husband I rascal ! 

Marg, Spare him ! spare him ! 

Don C, Sirrah, explain all this. 

Jab, Your passions are violent— and so are mine. 

Don C. Out of my sight. 

Marg, Would you give us a passport for Madrid ? 

E 2 
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Don C. BegoD0 f^'Sdeath ! I that thoagbtmy family 
so obedient ! [Exit Maro. and Jabez. 

Greg, I have warned you in good time : and as to the 
marriage of your son and niece, you have it now in 
your power to defeat their views. The priest and no- 
tary are waiting. 

I)on G* Let ^em come in, then ; let *em come in : 1*11 
be plagued no longer. — *Tis well ; ni confound at once 
the treason and the traitors. 

The'r, And am I a traitor 1 

Don C. You ! No ; impossible ! "Who can look iu 
that sweet, smiling, . honest faee^ and suspect you for a 
moment ? 

Greg. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Don C. What d*ye mean by laughing ? 

Ther, What! why, to insult me ; to libel our mutual 
affection, and shake the confidence of my dear husband. 

Don C. No, no ; he knows better. 

Ther. And will you love me in spite of him ? 

Don C. In spite of every thing. 

Ther, And if I were to plead for a little proof of it? 

Don C. Ask me any thing. 

Ther, Look at 'this amiable Quartetto ; don^t they 
pair together delightfully f 

Don C. Why, may be they do. 

Th€i\ Don't they become each other 1 

Don C* Not a word more ; not a word more. Would 
you have Don Christopher Toxado be, false to his en- 
gagements? 

Tker» I would have him just and kind to his children ; 
and when their afifections are prudently placed, rejoice 
in indulging them. When my father offered me the 
choice between you and Don Sancho Grlmane, would it 
not have been hard if he had forced me to marry the ugly 
old churl, Don Sancho, instead of the comely, good-na 
tured Don Christopher ? 

Enter Pedrosa, on the watch^ with Jvkvfollowinff, 

Don C. It woutd indeed. 

Ther. And would you be more severe with your 
children ? 

Don C, Upon my life, Oregono, this business is taking 
an awkward turn. 

Greg. And are you to be wheedled from your pur- 
pose by the greatest hypocrite in your whole {aimly I 
Do you know this key ? 



DofkC, It belongs to my wife's room. 

Greg. It does ; and was found last night at the mas- 
querade. How came it tlu^e t 

Don C, Hey ! what ; net Me honest fiou) in my whole 
establishment ? 

Pedrosa. comes forward, 

Ped. Here stands an exception. 

Don C, Villain ! 

Ped, What ! the Alcald of Moloridopose his temper ? 
I am an honest servant ; your wife is a loyal wife ; 
your children are dutiful children ; and the only knave 
in your establishment is here. 

Don C. Prove it. 

Greg, Ay, prove it. 

Ped. The proof is here. A memorial of abases and 
misconduct during your whole administration, prepared, 
in case of need, by this arch villain. The bolero 
jerkM it out of Juan*s pocket, who, as he can't deny his 
handwriting, has very wisely given up the author. 

Don C. Mercy on us I ll# ]^' confess this, sirrah ? 

Juan. I do confess it. 

Greg. Rascal I I'll punish your treachery at least. 

{^Exit, L. 

Ped. Fear nothing, Juan^ When you're in a scrape, 
get out of it how you can. For the rest of your family, 
we confess our offences. If Donna Theresina went to 
the masquerade, it was to find a proper husband for 
your niece Rosabel : if your son made love at midnight 
to the accomplished Donna Fraacisca, it was to calm 
vour apprehension that too much application might 
break his spirit : and if your faithful Pedrosa was se- 
cretly an agent in all these matters, for your honour and 
iulvantage, it was that he may be trusted in future 
to take the cares of oflSce off your hands, and leave you 
to enjoy yourself with the family you have made so 
happy. -Have we prevailed ? 

i>on C» You have, you have ; the varlet shall be 
tniBted. I see my mistake. In looking too much after 
the affairs of my neighbours, I have been in some 
<langer of marring my own. But you have improved 
vpon my project. So call in our guests ; and let our 
demies impeach us. I trust we have still friends here 
who will protect the Alcaid in his office. 
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REMARKS. 



Th£ Bust Body is one of those comedies that will 
always keep possession of the stage. It is not a 
mere dream of a novel or romance reader, consisting 
of a Duke, a dagger, and a dark lanthom, but a 
probable story, told by a lady of wit and intrigue, 
and made up of characters such as are to be met with 
in real life. Like «< A Bold Stroke for a Wife," and 
" The Wonder," well known comedies by the same 
highly-gifted authoress, The Busy Body is full of 
critical and interesting scenes, which pass off in 
quick succession, by expedients unlooked for and 
ingenious, and which lead to exposures as ludicrous 
as could enter the most vivacious and comic imagi- 
nation. 
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f Of Marplot^ at once the hero and the victim of 
intrigue, a volume might be written to show the 
danger of wishing to be thought a good 9ort •/* a 
bodt/t and one who wishes to warn his friends oi 
dangers and help them out of difficulties,. 
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MIRANDA. — ^White satin. Second dress— Crimson 
TeWet body, white and crimson Tel vet train. 
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THE BUSY 




Act I. 

SCENE t—TheParic. 

Bnter Sia OitoaoE Aibt, r. meeting Cvaslbs.'' : 

. (H^arUf. (c.) Ha 1 Sir Creorg? Airy a birding,thiife 
early ! What forbidden game rousM you so sooa ? for 
np ^wful occasion could, lajvite^ t^ person ot your figuite 
abroad at such unfashioaable bours. 

Sir 6r. (c.) There are some ineu, Charles, wbom f6f^ 
tjmehas left free frpip inquietudes, who are diligently , 
stpdious to find out ways and means to make themselT^s 
uQ^a^y. .J 

CAar/e«. Is it possible that any thing in nature eaii 
raffle the temper of iiinan whom the four seasons of the « 
year c^yrapUment ^ith as many tl^ousand pounds ; na^, 
and a father at rest with his ancestors ? ; 

^Sir^ G^ Why, there it is now I a man that wants 
money thinlcs none can be unhappy that has it; but 
n^y. a^airs are in such a whim&ical posture, that it will 
req.uire a calculation of my nativity to find if my gold 
will relieye me or not. 

:Chfirl€$. (r. c) Ha, ha, ha! never consult the stars 
about that ; gold ha? a power beyond them. Then 
what can thy business be that gold wonH serve^thee 
iinf -. , 

Sir G. Why, I'm in love. 
: Charles. In Ipve !— Ha, ha, ha, ha I in tovc !— Hk, 
ha, ha, ha I with what, pr*ytbee ? a cherutiln? 

$ir Q, No; with a woman. .r J 

Cf^rlei, A woman ! good Ha, ha, ha, 1ia f and 
gold not help thee 7 ; . ' 
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, Sir G,' But suppose I'm in love with two 

Charles, Ay, if thouVt in love with two hundred^ 
gold will fetch 'em, I warrant thee, boy. But who are- 
they 1 who are they ? come. 

Sir G. One is a lady whose face I nevei* secw, but 
witty *lo a miracle ; the other beautiful as Venus — 

Charles. And a fool — 

Sir G. For aught I know, for I never spoke to her y 
but yott can inform me. I am charm'd by the wit of 
the one, and die for the beauty of the other. 
. Charles, And pray which are you in quest of now ? 

Sir G, I prefer tne sensual pleasure ; Vm for hep 
I've seen, who is thy father's ward, Miranda. 

Charles, Nay, then I pity you ; for the Jew, my fa- 
ther, will no more part with her and thirty thousand 
pounds, than he would with a guinea to keep me from 
starving. 

Sir G, Now you see gold can't do every thing, 
Charles. 

Charles, Yes ; for 'tis her gold that bars my father's 
gate against you. 

Sir G. Why, if he be this avaricious wretch, how 
cam'st thou bv such a liberal education ? 4 

Charles, Not a souse out of his pocket, I assure 
you : I had a uncle who defray'd that charge ; but for 
some little wildness of youth, though he made me hiB 
heir, left dad my guardian till I came to years of di9- 
I cretion, which I presume the old gentleman will never 
think T. am; and now he has got the estate into his 
clutches, it does me no more good than if it lay in 
. Prester John's dominions. 

Sir G. What, canst thou find no stratagem to re- 
deem it ? 

Charles, I have made many essays to no purpose ; 
though want, the mistress of invention, still tempts 
: me on, yet still the old fox is too cunning for me.— I 
am upon my last project, which if it fails, then for my 
last refuge, a brown musket. 
» Sir G. What is't? can I assist thee? 
^ Charles, Not yet ; when you can, I have confidence 
, enough in you to ask it. 

Sir G. I am always ready. But what does he intend 

to do with Miranda 1 Is she to be sold in private, or 

• will he put her up by way of auction, at who bids 

most^? If so, 'egad I'm fop him; my gold, as you say> 

shall be subservient to my pleasure. 
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Charles, To deal ingenuously with you, Sir George, 
I know "very little of her or home; for since my 
uncle's death, and my return from travel, I have ne- 
ver been well with my father ; he thinks my expenses 
too great, and I his allowance too little ; he never sees 
me but he quarrels, and to avoid that I shun his house 
as much as possible. The report is, he intends to 
marry her himself. 
^ Sir G, Can she consent to it T 

Charles. Yes faith, so they say : but T tell you I am 
wholly ignorant of the matter. I fancy she plays the 
mother-in-law already, and sets the old gentleman od 
to do mischief. 

Sir G, Then I have your free consent to get her Z . * 
\ Charles. Ay, and my helping hand, if occasion be. 

Sir G. Poh 1 yonder'sji fool coming this way ; let*ft 
iavoid him. ' ' 

Charles. What, Marplot? No, no, he's my instru- 
ment; there's a thousand conveniiences in him ; he'll 
Xend me bis money, when he has any, run of my errands, 
and' be proud on it; in short, he'll pimp for me, lie 
for me, drink for me, do any thing but fight foe me ; 
and that I trust to my own arm for. 
. [Marplot heard singing, l. 

Sir G. Nay, then he's to be endured; I never knew 
his qualifications before* [Goes up the stage, 

{. Enter,MA.nPLOTy l. with a Patch on his Face. 4 

'^'Mar. Dear Charles, your's— Ha ! Sir George Airy ! 
tbe man in the world I have an ambition to be known 
to! [Aside,^ Give me thy hand, dear boy. [7\)Charle{K 

Charles. A good assurance ! But harkye, how carao 
your beautiful countenance clouded in the wrong place ? 

Mar.' I mtifst confess 'tis a little mal-a^propos ; but 
no matter for that. A word with you, Charles. Pr'y- 
tbee introduce me to Sir George*— he is a man of wit, 
and I'd give ten guineas to— 
i Charles. When you have 'em, you mean. 
^ Mar. Ay, when I haf e 'em ; pugh, plague, you cut 
t6e thread of my discourse— I would give ten guineas, I 
8ay» to be rank'd in his acquaintance. But, pr'y thee, 
introduce me. ■ iGoes l. 

Charles. Weft, on condition you'll give us a truo 
account how you came by that mourning nose, I will . 

Mar. I'll do it. 
*. Charles. Sir George, here's a gentleman has a pas* 
sionate desire to kiss your hand. 
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STr (Of, [il(fvafir/np.] iCRi! I honour iricii of \hp 
bwordi and I presume -this gentleman is lately comb 
from Spain or Portug^al— by his scars. 

Mar, [Ctoises to c] No, really. Sir George, mffte 
Sprung iVom civil fury. Happening last night Into 
Yhe groom porter's — I had a strong inclination to go ten 
Igtilneas with a sort of a, "sort of a — kind of a milksop, 
as I thought. A plaguy of tl^e dice I he flung out, and 
ray pockets being empty, as Charles knows they often 
ire, he ]proved a surly North Briton, and broke toy 
face for my deficiency, 
' S(r G, Ha, ha I and did not yon draw t 

Mar, Draw, sir ! why ,1 did but Jay "my hand npofi 
my sword to make a swift retreat, and he roared o«tt, 
Nov the deel a ma sal, sir, giif ye touch yer steel I se 
whip mine through yer wem, • - \Cros$es tff l. 

Sir.G, Ha^ ha, ha! . . , , . , 
; Chartes, Ha, fia, ha, ha ! Safe was the word. ' So 
Vou walk*d off, I suppose. ] 

Mar, Yes, for I avoid fighting, purely to be service* 
feble to my friends, you know— 

' Sir G, Your friends are much obligfed to you, sir "5 1 
hope you'll rjank me in that number. 

Mar, Sir Oeojpge, a bow from the side-box, or to be 
§een in your chariot, binds liie ever your's. 
' Sir G, Trifles; you may command *em when yoii 
please.. 

Charles, Provided he may cofnmiind ybu. 

{Goe$ bfldc, l. 

Mar. Me ! why I IWe for no other purpose— {Croi#« 
f s to c] Sir George, I have the honour to be care&sed 
by most of the reigning toasts of the town ; 1*11 tell 'em 
you are the iinedt gentleman — 

Sir G, No, no, pr'ythee let me alone to tell. -the la- 
dies— -my parts. Can you convey a letter upon occasion^ 
or deliver a message with an air of business, ha I 

Mar, With the assurance of a page and the gravity; 
of a statesman* " « 

Sir G, . You know Miranda ? 

Mar, What I my sister ward ? why, her guardian td 
mine : we are fellow sufferers. Ah, he is a oovetQus,* 
cheating, sanctified curmudgeon : that Sir Francis Crripi} 
is a damn*d old— hypocritidtfl-' 

Char let, [Advaneimffm'] Hold, bold ; I suppose,. 
friend, you H>rget that he is my father. 

Mar, I ask yoor pardon, Oharles, but It is fbr your 
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sa|c« I liate hlior Well» X say, the world is mistak/Bn in 
hifn'; bis otitside piety make^ him every man's eitecii-" 
t9r,and his inside cunning makes him every beir*s gao- 
ler. 'Egad, Charles, I'm half persuaded that thou'rt^ 
some ward too, and neyer of his getting—for never 
were two things so unlike as you and your father ; he 
sdrapes up every thing, and. thou spend'st every thing ; 
every body is indebted to him, and thou art indebted to 
eiKery body. 
'^Charles, You are very free, Mr. Marplot. 
Mar. Ay, I give and take, Charles — you may be as ' 
free with me, you. know. [Goe« back, ^ 

Sir G. A pleasant feUow. 

Charles, The dog is diverting sometimes, or there 
would be no enduring his iitipertjivence. - He is pressing 
to be employed, and willing to execute ; but sprpe ill ^ 
fa^ generally attends all he undertakes, and he oftener. 
spoils an intrigue than helps it. 

Mar, (ft.) Iha?e always your good word, but if 1 
miacarry- 'tis none of my fault ; 1 follow my iifstiruc- ; 
tions. 

Charles. Yes, Viltsrss the merchant's wife. 

3Ihr, Pish, poh ! ll^at was an accident. 

Sir G, What wa? it, pr'ythee 7 

Mar, Nay, Charles, now don't expose your friend. . 

[Goc«6acfc. 
Charles, Why, you must know I had lent a certain 
merchant my hunting. horses, and wfts to have met hi^ 
wife iki his absence. Sending him along with my groom 
to inake the oompliment; tod to deliver u letter to the 
lady at the same time, whiCt does he do but givQ.s the ; 
husband the letter, and offers her th^ Iiorses I 

Mar, [Advances r.] Why to be sure I did offer her the 
horses, and I remember you was even wi^h me, for you 
denied the letter to, be yours, and swofe f had a design 
upon her, which* my bones paid for. [Goes back, a. 

Charles, (Crosses to B.) Come, Sir George, let's 
walk round, if you are not engaged, for I have sent my 
mao apon'a little earnest busin^.ss, and' 1 liave ordered 
him to bring me the answer into the Park. 

Mar, Business I and I not know it I ^Blgad I'll watch 
him. [A9ide,'\ 

Sir G, I must beg your pardon, Charles, I am to meet 
your father. 

Charles, My father ! 
^ Sir G, Ay, and about the oddest bargain perhaps you 
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ever heard of; but 1*11 not impart till I know the suc- 
cess. 

Mar, What can his business be with Sir Francis? 
Now would i give all the world to know it. Why the 
devil should not one know every man*s concerns ! 

Charles. Prosperity to't, whatever it be : I have pri- 
vate affairs too : over a bottle we*ll compare notes. 

Mar, Charles knows I love a glass as well as any 
man; VW make one; shall it be to-night? 1 long to 
know their secrets. [Aside, 

£itfcr Whisper, r. 

Wkis, Sir. sir, Mrs. Patch says Isabinda*s Spanish 
father has quite spoiled the plot, and she. can't meet yoa 
in the Park, but he infallibly will go out this afternoon^ 
she says ; but 1 must step again to know the hour. 

Mar, (l.) Whut did Whisper say now ? I shall go stark 
mad if I*m not let into the secret. [Aside, 

Charles, Curst misfortune I 

Mar, Curst I what*s curst, Charles ? 

Charles, Come along with me, my heart feels plea- 
sure at her name. Sir George, yours ; we'll meet at the 
old place, the usui^l hour. 

SfV G. [Crosses to l.J Agreed, I think I see Sir 
Francis yonder. [Exit^ i*. 

Charles, Marplot, yon must excuse me ; i am en- 
gaged. [Exit, a. 

Mar. EngagMl *Egad, 1*11 engage my life 1*11 
know what your engagement is. [Exit^ R. 

Enter Miranda, r. s. e. 

Mir. (c) Let the chair wait. My servant that 
dogg*d Sir George said he was in the Park. 

Z- Enter Patch, l. >•■• 

Ha ! Miss Patch alone ! did not you tell me you had 
contrived a way to bring tsabinda to the Park 1 

Pateh, (l. c.) Oh, madam, your ladyship can't ima- 
gine what a wretched disappointment we have met with ! 
Just as I had fetch 'd a suit of my clothes for a disguise, 
comes my old master into his closet, which is right 
against her chamber door ; this struck us into a terrible 
fright— at length I put on a grave face, and asked him 
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if he was at leisure for his chocolate ? in hopes to draw 
him out of his hole ; but he snappM my nose off: *' No, 
I shall be busy here these two hours.*' At which my 
poor mistress, seeing no way of ^escape, ordered me to 
wait on your ladyship with the sad relation. 

Mir* Unhappy Isabinda ! was ever any thing so un- 
accountable as the humour of Sir Jealous Trafficic ? -. 

Patdi. Oh, madam, it*8 his living so long in Spain ; 
he TOWS he*U spend half his estate but he*ll be a parlia- 
ment man, on purpose to bring in a bill for women to' 
wear Tells, and other odious Spanish customs — He 
swears it is the height of impudence to haTe a woman 
seen barefaced eTen at church, and scarce believes 
there's a true begotten child in the city. 

Mir, Ha, ha, ha I how the old fool torments himself ! 
Suppose he could introduce his rigid rules — does he 
think we could not match them in contriTaace ? No, 
no ; let the tyrant man make what laws he will, if there's 
a woman under the governriient, I warrant she finds m 
way to break 'em. Is his mind set upon the Spimiard 
for his son-in-law, still ? 

Patch, Ay, and he expects him by the next fleet, 
which drives his daughter to melancholy and despair. 
But madam, I find you retain the same gay, cheerful 
spirit you had when I waited on your ladyship — My 
lady is mightily good-humoure'd too, and 1 haTe found 
a way to make Sir Jealous belicTe 1 am wholly in his 
interest, when my real design is to serve her : he makes 
me her gaoler, and 1 set her at liberty. 

Mhr, I knew thy prolific brain would be of singular 
senrice to her, or I had not parted with thee to her fa- 
ther. 

Patch, But, madam, the report is that you are going 
to marry your guardian. 

^. Mir. It is necessary such a report should be. Patch. 
' Patch, But is it true, madam 1 
f Mir, That's not absolutely necessary. 

Patch, I thought it was only the old strain, f oaxing 
him still for your own, and railing at all the young 
fellows about town : in my mind now you are^ as ill 
plagu'd with your guardian, madam, as my lady is with 
her father. 

Mir, No, I have liberty, wench ; that she wants ; 
what would she giTe now to be in this dishabille in the 
open air ? nay, more, in pursuit of the young fellow she 
likes t for that's my case, I assure you. 

B 
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Patch: A9 for tbat, raadim, she's eyeii vitK you.; 
for. tbotigli she ca^*t CQi)ie. abroad, we hare a way to 
bring bim boine, In. spite, of old Argus. 

Mir» Now, Patqh, your opinion of my. ohoi«e, for 
here he comes — Ha ! my guardiaa with hini L what .can ' 
be the meabiDg of this? l*ra sore Sir Francis . caa*t 
know me in this dress — Let*s obserTe.*em. 

lThe^,mitkdra», R« u*. i. 

EnUcr Sir Francis QRiTBaud Sir Qkorok Airt, l, 

SHv P. Verily, Sir Gbeorge, thou wUl repent throwing ' 
away thy- money so, for I tell thee sincerely, Miranda; 
my charge does no|; like a. young fellow ; Uiey «!» all . 
viicidus, and seldom make good husbands ;. in sober 
sadness she cannot abide 'em* 

j9l£r. [^Peeping,'} In sober sadness you aremistakea 
^•Whai can this mean t 

Sir G, (c.) Lookye, Sir Francis, whether she can or 
cannot al^ide young, fellows,, is not the business ; will yon 
take the fifty guineas ? 

Sir Fl (c.) tn goodtrotti I will not — fori knewthy 
father, he was ti hearty wary man, and. I cannot. consent ' 
that his son should squander away what he saved to no 
purpose. 

Mir, [Peeping,'} Now, in the name of wonder, wket 
bargain can he be driving about me for fifty guin«as T 

Sir Q. Well, Sir Francis, since you are so conscien- 
tious for my father's sake, then permit me the favour 
gratis. 

Sir P. No, verily; if thofi dost not. buy. thy experi* ' 
ence thou wilt never be wise ; therefore give me a nuo* 
dred and try thy ibrtunie. 

Sir G, The scruples arose, I find, from itbe scanty • 
sum— Let me see^-'a hundred guineas— [CAiniScs them,} 
Ha ! they have a very pretty sound, and a very pleas* 
ing \ooi — but then, Miranda — but if she should be 
cruel- 
Sir Fj, Ay, do consider on*t. He, he, he ! 

Sir G, No, ril do*t. Come, to the point ; here*8 thi& 
gold^ sun^ up the conditions. — 

[Sir Francis ptUls out a papet . 

M(r, [Peeping,] Ay, for heaven's sake do, for my 
expectation is on the rack. 

Sir F. Well, at your peril be it. 
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SirGT, Ay, iiy»^o©n. . 

Sir-F. Impriniis, you are to be admitted into my 
.--hcrnse in order to-mbve yoUr sliit to Miriinda, for the 

- i^oe of ten miButeS) mithoot let or molestatioo, pro- 
Tided I rentent in the Mme nHzni. 

Sir .6* But ottt of ear-shot. 

Sir F> Well, i*^ell=, I dont flesire to hear what you 
. 0ay ; ha^ ha, ha ! ki consideration I am to haTe thflct 
purse and a hundred guineas. 

Sif G: Takef it. IGivet him tke Purse."] And this 

- a^eement is to he |ierformed to-day. 

Sir F. Ay, ay ; the sooner the better. Poor fool ! 
. bo^Mlr&nda aiTd I'shalllaa^h at him ! [j^HiTe.]— Well, 
Sir Geoirge, ha, ha, ha I take the last sonnd of your 
•guineas, ha, ha, ha 1 tak« the Hast sound of your mo- 
;-iiey. [Chinks ikem, — Extt^M, 

Mir, \Peeping,'] Surci he does not know I am Mi- 
^randfi. 

, Sir G. A Teiry extfaordinkiry barj^ain I haye mad#, 
.truly ; if she should be Tefllly in love with this old cuff 
oiow— Pshaw, i that!s morally ixi@possible. But then 
what hopes have I to succeed 1 I never spoke to her—, 
r Mir. [Pcffpftisr.l Say yon »6 f Ihdn I am safe. 

Sir Q, What though my tongue never spoke, my 
-eyes said a thousand things, iand my hopes flattered me 
her's answer*d 'em. If I'm lucky— if not, it. is but H ' 
.hundr^UIgulneas thrown away. [Mir. domes Jortvard, 
Afir. UpDir what, "Bir George t 
Sir G. Ha ! my incognita-^vupon a woman, madam. 
Mir, Thby are the worst thihgs you can deal in, and 
damage the soonest ; your very breath destroys ,*eiir, 
and. I fearyaiL*U never see ybnr retuHj Sir George, ha, 
ha! 

, SirGi Were they .Wore bl'ittle than china, and drop- 
ped to pieces with a touch, every atom of herfl hatie 
^ventur 'd at,- 4f she Is bitt Inistress of thy wit, balances 
.ten times the sum. Pr'ythee, let me see thy face. 

Mir. By no means ; that may spoil your opinion of 
*iir^ sefase~>-' 

Sir G;' Rarther cotiflTm it, madam. ' 
Patch, (h.) So rob the lady of your gallantry, sir. 
SiT'Q. No. chiVd, a dish df chocolate in the inomin|f 
never spoils my dinner ; the otlier lady I design for a 
«et meal ; so therre*s no danger. 

ilffr. Matrimony ! ha, ha, ha ! what crimes have yo« 
committed against the god of love, that he should 

b3 
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revenge *em so severely, as to stamp husband on your 
forehead ? 

Sir G. For my folly, in having so often met you 
' here without parsuing^the laws of nature and exercis- 
ing her command ; [Patch erosset behind to r.] but I 
resolve ere we part now to know who you are, where 
you live, what kind of flesh and blood your face is ; 
therefore unmask, and don*t put me to the trouble of 
doing it for you. 

Mir, My face is the same flesh and blood with my 
hand. Sir George ; which if you'll be so rude to pro- 
voke — 

Sir G, You*ll apply it to my cheek— the ladies* fa- 
vours are always welcome, but I must have that cloud 
withdrawn. [Tiiking hold qf her,^ Remember you are 
in the Park, child ; and what a terrible thing would it be 
to lose. this pretty white hand ! 

Mir. And how it will sound in a chocolate^house, 
that Sir George Airy rudely pulled ofT a lady's mask, 
when he had given her his honour that he never 'would, 
directly or indirectly, endeavour to know her till she 
gave him leave ? 

Sir G, But if that lady thinks fit to pursue and meet 
me at every turn, like some troubled spirit, shall I be 
blamed if I inquire into the reality^? _I would have no- 
thing dissatisfied in a female shape.' '^ 
.^ Mir. What shall I do? [Pauses. 

Str G, Ay, pr*y thee, consider, for thou shalt find me 
very much at thy service. 

Patch, Suppose, sir, the lady should be in love with 
.you. 
. Sir G. Oh I 1*11 return the obligation in a moment. J 

Patch, And marry her? 
• Sir G. Ha, ha, ha ! that*s not the way to love her, 
child* 

Mir. If he discovers me I shall die— Which way 
shall 1 escape ? — let me see. [Pauseg. 

\ Sir G. Well, madam— 

Mir. I have it— Sir George, *tis fit you should allow 
something ; if you'll excuse my face, and turn your 
back (if you look upon me I shall sink, even masked as 
I am), 1 will confess why I have engaged you so often, 
who I am, and where I live. 

Sir G, Well, to show you 1 am a man of honour, I 
accept the conditions : let me but once know those, and 
the face woAt belong a secret Jo me. 
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Patch What mean you, madam ? [A$ide ^oMir. 
^ Jl/ir. To get oif. . . [Aside to Fat en ^ 

Sir G, 'Tis something indecent to turn one*s back 
upon a lady ; but you command, and I obey. [Turit« 
Mis back] €ome, madam, begin — 

Mir, First, then, it was my wihappy . lot to see you 

-at Paris [Draws back a little way^ and speaks] at a 

ball upon a birth-day ; your shape and air charmM my 

eyes, your wit and complaisance my soul, and from that 

fatal night I loT*d you. , [Drawing bach, 

' And when you left the place, grief seizM me so. 

Nor rest my heart nor sleep my eyes could know ; '^ 
t' Last I resolT*d a hazardous point to try, ^ 

•'l And quit the place in search Qf liberty. 

[Exit, R. followed by Patch. 

^ Sir G. £xcellent-^1 hope she's handsome — Well 
now, madam, to the twoother things — your name, and 
where yon liye. I am a gentleman, and this confession 

.'will not be lost upon me— Nay, pr'ythee, don*t 

>weep, but go on, for I find my heart melts in thy behalf 
—Speak quickly, or I shall turn about— Not yet — Poor 

- lady ! she expects I should comfort her, and to do her 
justice, she has said enough to encourage me. [Turns 
abouJtJ] Ha ! gone I the devil ! jilted ! Why, what a 
tale sl^ has invented — of Paris, balls, and birth-days ! 

; — * Egad,. I'd give ten guineas to know who the gipsy 
is — A curse of my folly — I deserve to lose her. WTtiat 

-woman can forgive a man that turns his back ! 

The bold and resolute in love and war 
To conquer take the right and swiftest way : 
The boldest loyer soonest gains the fair, | ^ 
As courage makes the rudest force obey : 
Take no denial, and the dames adore ye ; 
Closely pursue them, and they fall before ye. 

[Exit, R. 
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A€T IL 

SCENE l.'-A Room in Sir Fbancis Gaipe's Houmw 

Enter Sia Frakcis Gripe an<Z Miranda, r. v. a^. 

fi^ F. Ha, hft, ha I 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ! Oh ! I .'shall die with 
laughing — the most romantic adyehture — Ha, ha, ha*! 
what doea the odi^iUi young fop mean ? A hundred 
pie{pe& to talk ten minutes with me ! ha, ha, ha, ha I 

Sir F, (c.) And I am to be by too, there's the jost ; 
adad, if it had been in priiate, I should not haTe car*d 
to trust the young dog. . 

Afir, (r. c.) Indeed and indeed but yon miglit, CMrdy 
— Now methinkft there's nobody handsomer than you*r 
80 neat, so clean, so good-humoured, and so loving — 

Sir F. Pretty rogue, pretty rogue ! atid so thou shaH 
find me, if thou dost prefer thy Gardy before these cs- 
perers of the age : thou shalt outshine the queen's box 
on an opera night ; thou shalt be the envy of the ring 
(for I will carry thee to Hyde-park), and thy equipage 
shall surpass the — what d'ye call *em ambassador's. 

Mir. Nay, I am sure the discreet part of my sexwIH 
envy me more for the inside furniture, 'when you are ifi 
it, than jny outside equipage. 

Sir F. A cunning baggage, i'faitb thou 'art, and. a 
wise one too ! and to show thee that thou hast not chos« 
amiss, I'll this moment disinherit my son, and settle my 
whole Estate upon thee. 

Mir. There's an old rogue now. [Aside.} No, Gardy, 
I would not have your name be so black in the world 
— You know my father's will runs that i am not to 
possess my estate, without your consent, till I am five- 
and-twenty ; you shall only abate the odd seven years, 
and make me mistress of my estate to-day, and I'll 
make you master of my person to-morrow. 

Sir F. Humph ! that may not be safe— No, Chargy, 
I'll settle it upon thee for pin-money, and that will be 
every bit as well, tfiou know'st. 

Mir. Unconscionable old vr retch ! bribe me with my 
own money l—Which way shall I get out of his 
hands ? , [A$ide, 

Sir F, Well, what art tbou thinking on, my girl, ha ! 
how to banter Sir George t - 
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. Mir. I must not pretend to banter; he knows my 
tongue too well. [Aside,'] No, Gardy, 1 have tbougl^ 
cf a way will confound bira more tbau all I could say if 
1 could talk to him seven years. 

. ^SirF. How's that? oh! I'm transported, I'mravish'd, 
I'm mad— 

Mir, It would make you mad, if you knew all. [Asidel 
I'll not answer him a word, but be dumb to ttll he says. 

Sir B*, Dutnb ! good; na, ha, ha I Excellent! ha> 
ba, ha, ha t I think I have y^u now^ Sir George. 
Dumb I he'll go distracted— well, she's the wittiest 
irogue. — Ha, ha, dumb I I can't but laagb, ha, ha I to 
think how danrn'd mad he'll be when he finds he has 
given his money away for a dumb show ! ha, ha, ha 1 

Mir, Nay, Grardy, if he did but know my thoughts of 
him, it wotud make him ten times madder ; ha, ha, hft^ 

h»l ' 

I &ir F, Ay, so it "^ould, Chargy, to hold him in such 

j^erision^ to scorn to answer him— ^to be dumb; ha, ha^. 

ha!| 

. ,^^ Enter Charles, l, 

, Sir F, [Seeinff Atmv} How ikow, sirrah! who let ycft 

inr ^ • , 

Ckafle9, (l.c.) My necesSfties^ sir. 
' jSir F^ (€.> Yoor necesliitles arer very iittpdttinent, 
•■id ought to oa^e sent before thcfy entM^'d; 

Charhtf, Sir, I kdew 'ttras a word lArOuM gain admits- 
tance no where. 

. Sir F, Tfa'en, sizrtfhv how durst ycm rudely thrust 
that upon yclur father, which nobody else would adr 
mit? 

Charles, Sure the name of a son is a s^rflci^Bnt prleal 
} ask this lady'd pardon; if I have intruded:. 

Sir F. Ay, ay, ask her pardoh and her blessing too, 
if you expect toy thing from roe. 

Mir, I believe your *s, Sir Francis, and a pnrse of 
guineas,' would be more material. Your son may have 
business, with you ; V\\ tMte, 

. Sir F.' i guess- hi» business, but I'll ^f^patch hitn; 
t expect the kniglit every minute ; you'll be in readi* 
ness ? 

Mir, Certainly. My expectation is more upon th6 
-wing than yours,, old gentleman. l^Aside, and exit, r^ 

Sir F, WeU, sir. 

Charles Nay, it is very iil, sir > nay circumstances 
jure, ram surey .../ 
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Sir F. And what's that to me sir? your manage- 
ment should have made *em better. 

Charles. If you please to intrust me with the manage- 
ment of my estate, I shall endeavour it, sir. 
• Sir F. What, to set upon a card, and buy a lady's 
favour at the price of a thousand pieces, to rig out an 
equipage for a wench, or by your carelessness to enrich 
■your steward to fine for sheriff, or put up for a parlia- 
ment man ? 

Charles, I hope I should not spend it this way ; how- 
ever, I ask only for what my uncle left me ; yours you 
may dispose of as you please, sir. 

Sir F. That 1 shall, out of your reach, I assure you,^ 
sir. Adad, these young fellows think old men get 
estates for nothing but them to squander away in dicing, 
wenching, drinking, dressing, and so forth. 

Charles. I think I was bom a gentleman, sir ; I*m 
sure my uncle bred me like one. 

< Sir F. From which you would infer, sir, that gam- 
ing and wenching are requisites for a gentleman ? 

Charles. Monstrous 1 when I would ask him only 
for.a support, he falls into these unmannerly reproaches. 
1 must, though against my will, employ invention, and 
by stratagem relieve myself. [Aside» 

Sir F, Sirrah, what is it yon mutter, sirrah, ha t 
[Holds up his cane,"] I say you shan't have a groat out 
of my hands till 1 please— and may be I'll never please ; 
and what's that to you ? r 

Charles. Nay, to be robb'd or have one's throat cut, 
isnot much — [Crosses to r. 

Sir F, What's that, sirrah? would you rob me Or cut 
my throat, you rogue ? 

Charles. Heaven forbid, sir ! — I said no such thing^ 
' Sir F. Mercy on me ! what a plague it is to have a 
son of one-and-twenty, who wants to elbow one out of 
one's life to edge himself into the estate ? 

Enter Marplot, l. ^ 

^ Mar. Egad he's here— I was afraid I had lost him ; 
bis secret could not be with his father ; his wants are 
public there. — Guardian; your servant — O Charles, are 
you there ? I know by that sorrowful countenance of 
thine, the old man's fist is as close as his strong box 
—But I'll help thee. [ They go back and corner. 

Sir F, So ! here's another extravagant coxconib that 
will sp«nd his fortune before he comes to'i; but he shall 
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pay swinging interest, and so let the fool go on. — ^Well, 
what does necessity bring you too, sir ? 

Mar^ You hare hit it, Guardian — [comes down cl^ 
I want a hundred pounds. 

Sir F. For what t 

Mar, Pugh ! for a hundred things : I can*t for my 
life tell you for what, 

Charles, Sir, I sup^Sose I have receired all the an< 
swer I am like to hare ? 

Mar. Oh, the devil ! if he gets out before me I shall 
lose him again. [Aside, 

Sir F, Ay, sir, and you may be marching as soon as 
you please — I must see a change in your temper, ere 
you find one in mine. 

Mar. Pray, sir, dispatch me ; the money, sir ; l*m 
in mighty haste. 

Sir F. Fool, take this and go to the cashier. I 
shan't be long plagued with thee. [Gives him a NoU* 

Mar. Deyil take the cashier ! [Crosses to r.] I 
. shall certainly have Charles gone before I come back. 

[Exit R. running. 
' Charles, (c.) Well, sir, I take my leave — but re- 
member you expose an only son to ail the miseries of 
wretched poverty, which too often lays the plan for 
Scenes of mischief. • '^• 

Sir F. Stay, Charles ! I have a sudden thought come 
into my head'which, may prove to thy advantage. 
, Charles. Ha ! does be relent 1 

' Sir'JP^ My Lady Wrinkle, worth forty thousand 
.pounds, sets up for a handsome young husband : she 
■praised thee t'other day ; though the match-makers can 
:get twenty guineas for a sight of her, i can introduce 
thee for nothing. 

Charles, My Lady Wrinkle, sir ! why, she has but 
one eye. 

Sir F. Then shell see but half your extravagance, 
sir. 

Charles. Condemn me to such a piece of deformity ! 
a toothless, dirty, wry-neck*d, hunch-back'd hag ! 

Sir F. Hunch-back' d ! so much the better ! then she 
.has a rest for her misfortunes, for thou wilt load her 
j»^wlDgingly. Now, I warfanr, you think this is no offer 
of a father; forty thousand pounds is nq^hlng with 
you. • 

Charles. Yes, sir, I think it too much; a young 
beautiful woman with half i the money would be more 
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agreeable. I thank you, sir ; bqt you choose bett^ 
•for yourstrtf, I find. 

Sir F, Out of niy doors, you ddg ! you .preteiid to 
meddle with my marriage, sirrah ! ; 

Charles, Sir, L obey you, but — 

Sir F, But me no buts^t)egoBe, sir ! dare to ask me 
for money a^aln^refuse forty thousand pounds ! Out erf 
my doors, I say, without reply. [Exit Chaales/l. 

Enter Marplot, ft, running. 

Mar. Ha I gone ! Js Charles gone, Gardy ? 

Sir F. Yes, and 1 desire your worship to wlalk afl^r 
hhn. 

Mar, Nay, 'egad I shall run, I tell you that. A 
plague of the cafshler for detaining me so long f Where 




'is gone, Gardy? 

Sir F, Gone to the detil, and "you may go afte'r 
•him. . . 

Mar, Ay, that 1 wilFas fast as I can. [Going-^ 
returns.'] Have you any commands there, Gardy t 

IBxity U 

Sir F. What, is the fellow distracted 1 

Enter Servant, l. 

StfTih Sir Gteorge Airy inquires for you, sir* 
Sir F. Desire Sir George to Walk Up. [Exit S^- 
vanty L.] Now for a trial of skill that will make me 
•happy, and him a fool; Ha, ha, ha ! In my mind he 
looks like an ass already. 

» • • • 

Enter Sir George Airy, l. > 

I 4 

Well, Sir George, do you hold in the same mind, inr 
woiild you capitulate ? Ka. ha, ha ! Look, here are the 
guineas; [Chinks them] ha, ha, hai 

Sir G. Not if they were twice the sum. Sir Francis ; 
therefore be brief, call in the lady, and take your po«i. 

SirF. Agreed. Miranda 1 [Exit, R. 

Sir G. Ifshe*sa woman, and not seducM by witob> 
crafr, to this old rogue, 1*11 make his heart ache ; for if 
Bheiias but one^raia of ihelUafieo about her> 1*11 vary 
a thousand shapes but find iti 
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Jie««fU^ StR Francis Gripe wUh Miranda, r. — 
0RIPB pulls out his natch' and stands between. 

Sir G, So from th9 eastern chaml>ers breaks the sun, 
disp^U the clouds, and ^ilds th«^ vales bjelow. 

lOoinffjto salute her, 
■ Sir F. Hold, sir; kissing was not in our agreement. 

Sir G. Oh ! that's by way ^of prologue* Pr*y thee, 
old ]Vfamm6n, to thy post. 

SSr jR \^Looks at his walch^'] Welly young Tjmon, 
*ds tiOsW four exactly ; ten minutes, remember, is youv 
utmost limit ; not ^ niinul^ more. IRetires up the stage. 

Si't^'G, (c%) Madam,^ whether youUl exou^e or bUro« 
nQr love, the author of this rash proceeding depends 
upon your pleasure, as also the life oC your admirer ; 
yp^r sparkling eyes speak a heart susceptible of love ; 
ypur vi,vacity a soiil.too delicate to. admit tile embraces 
of decayed mortality. Shakao^f^ this tyrant guardian's 
y^ke ; assume youcself, and <iash his bold, aspiring 
hopes. The deity of his desires is avarice, a heretic in 
love, and ought to be banished ^y the queen of beauty. 
[Kneels.^ See, madam, a faithful servant kneels^ and 
begs to be admitted in the number of yoiNr slaves. 

t Mir AND A gives him her Hand' to raisa him. 
Running up.'i Hold, hold^ hold I no palm- 
ing : that's QOQtrary to articles—- 

Sir Q. *6death, sir, keep yourdi^taaee^ or I'll i^rite 
anotl^er arllcle In your midriff* 

[Lc^^hiskankdtohU svfm%i, 

Sir F. \Going hackJ\ A bloody minted fellow.!- 

Sir Gr. Not answer me 1 perhap9 she thl&ks my adr 
drliss-too grave : 1*11 be more free. [v4«m/c.] Can you 
bQ so unconsciable, -madam, to let ii^e say all these 6ne 
things to you without one single compliment in return ? 

Sir Jh^ iRunning up with his Wateh in his hand."] 
There's five of the tfen minutes gone. Sir George — 
Adad, t don't like those close conferences r- 

^ir G. More interruptionS':^you will. have it, sir! ' 

\_L^ys his hand to his sword. 

Sir F, [.Goingi dopX;,] No, no ; you shan't have her 
neither. [Aside. 

Sir G, Davab still— -sure this old dog has enjoin'd 
her silence. I'll try. another way. [Aside.] Madam^ 
these. few minutes, cost mean hundred pounds— and 
woald you answer me, I. could purchase the whole day 
so J However, madam, you must give me leave, ia 
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make the best iBterpretation I can for my moDey, and 
take the indication of your silence for the secret liking 
of my person ; therefore, madam, I will instruct you 
how to keep your word inviolate to Sir Francis, and 
yet answer me to every question : as for example, when ' 
1 -ask any thing to which you would reply in the aflSr- 
mative, gently nod your head thus, [Nods'] — and when 
in the negative, thus, {Shakes his A^ ocfj— and in the 
doubtful, a tender sigh thus, [S£^A«.') 

jWir. How every action charms me— but I'll fit him 
for signs, I warrant him. [Aside. 

Sir G. Was it by his desire that you are dumb, ma- 
dam, to all I can say ? [Miranda nods,^ Very well, 
she^s tractable, I find ! [Aside,'] And is it possible that 
you can love him? [Miranda no{2«.] Miraculous I 
Pardon the bluntness of my questions, for my time is 
short. • May I not hope to supplant him in your esteem f 
[MiRAVDiL sighs."] Good! she answers me as I could 
wish. [Aside,] You'll not consent to marry him then ? 
[Miranda si^&«.] How! doubtful in that ? — Undone 
again— humph! but that may proceed from his power 
to keep her out of her estate 'till twenty-five ! I'll try 
that. [Aside,"] Gome, madam, I cannot think you he- 
sitate in this afiair out of any motive but your fortune 
— let him keep it till those few years are expired ; 
make me happy with your person, let him eigoy your 
wealth. ^Miranda holds up her hands,] ' Why, 
what sign is that now ? Nay, nay, madam, except you 
observe my lesson I can*t understand your meaning. 

Sir F. What a vengeance ! they are talking by signs ? 
'Ad, I 'may be fool'd here. [Aside,] What do you 
mean, Sir George? 

Sir G, To cut your throat, if you dare mutter another 
syllable. 

Sir F, 'Od, I wish he were fairly out of my house. 

[Aside. 

Sir G, Pray, madam, will you'answer me to the pur- 
pose? [Miranda shakes her Head, and points to 8ik 
Francis.] What does she mean? She won't answer me 
to the purpose, or is she afraid yon^'bld cu£f should un- 
derstand her signs ?-^ay, it must be that. [Aside,] I 
perceive, madam, you are too apprehensive of the pro- 
mise you have made to follow my rules, therefore I'll 
suppose your mind, and answer for you. — First for my- 
self, madam ; '' that I am in love with you, is an infal- 
lible truth." Now for you. [Turns on her side] ** In- 
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deed, sir ! and may I bt^H^ve if?'* ^* As certainly, ma- 
dam, as that 'tis daylight, or that I die if you persist ia 
silence.** ** Bless me with the music of your voice, and 
raise my spirits to their proper heaven. [Kneels,'] Thus 
low let me entreat ere I'm obliged to quit this place ; 
^rant me some token of a favourable reception to keep 
my hopes alive.** [Rises hfutily^ and turns on her 
side.] *' Rise, sir, and since my guardian's presence 
-will not allow me privilege of tongue, read that, and 
rest assur'd you are not indifferent to me.** [Offers her 
a letter, slw strikes it down.] Ha, iright woman ! but no 
matter : 1*11 go on. 

Sir F. Hal what's that? a letter!— Ha, ha, ha!; 
thou art balk'd. 

Sir G. Ha ! a letter ! oh I let me kiss it with the same: 
raptures that I would *(do the dear hand that, touch'd it« 
[Opens it.] Now for a quick fancy, and a long extem- 
pore. [Aside. 

Sir F. [Coming up hastilj/.] The time is expired, 
sir, and you must take your leave. There,* my girl, 
there's the hundred pounds which thou hast won. Go ; 
1*11 be with you presently ; ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

[Exit Miranda, r. 
^ . Sir G, Adsheart, madam, you wont leave me just In 
the nick, will you? 

SirF. Ha, ha, ha ! she has nick'd you. Sir George, 
I think! lia, ha, ha J Have yoU any more hundred 
pounds to throw away upon courtship ? ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir 6. He, he, he, he ! A curse of your fleering 
jests ! — Yet, however ill I have succeeded, 1*11 venture 
the same wager she does not value thee a spoonful of 
snuff— nay more, though you ei\join'd her silence to me, 
you'll never make her speak to the purpose with your- 
self. 

SirF. Ha, ha, ha I Did I not tell thee thou would*st 
repent thy money ? Did I not say she hated young fel- ^ 
lows? ha, ha, ha! 

Sir G. And I*m positive she*s not in love with age. 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha! no matter for that, ha, ha! She*s 
nqt taken with your youth> nor your rhetoric to boot ; 
ha, ha ! 

Sir G. Whate*er her reasons are for disliking of me, 
I am certain she can be taken with nothing about thee. - 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha ! how he swells ^ith envy — Poor 
man! poor man, ha, ha, ha !. I must beg your pardon. 
Sir George ; Miranda will bs impatient to have ^^r 

c 
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share of mirth. Verily we shall laugh at Ihee most 
egregiotisly ; ha, ha, ha! 

Sir G, With all my heart, faith— I shall langh in 
my tarn too— for if you dare marry her, old Beelzebub, 
you will be cuckolded most egregiously : remember 
that, and tremble. [Exeunt, Sir G. l. Sib F. r. 

SCKNE II. — Sir Jealous Traffick*s House. 

' Enter Sir Jealous Trafpick, Isabin]>a, and 

Patch, l. 

Sir J. What, In the balcony again, notwithstanding" 
my potfUive commands to the contrary? — Why don*t 
you write a bill on your forehead to show passengers 
there's something to be let? 

Isa', What harm can there be in a little fresh air, sir ? 

* Sir J. Is your constitution so hotj mistress, that it 

wants cooling, ha ? Apply the virtuous Spanish rules: 

banish^y^uMaste and thoughts of fle^h, feed upon roots, 

aild quench your thirst with water. 

Isa, That, and a close room, would certainly makb 
me die of the vapours. 

Sir J. No, mistress, *tis your high-fed, lusty, ramb- 
ling, rampant ladies— that, are troubled with the va- 
pours: His your ratafia, persico, cinamon, citron,- 
and spirit of clara, cause such swimming in the brain, 
that carries many a guinea full tide to the doctor : but' 
you are not to be bred this way: no galloping abroad, 
no receiving visits at home^ for in -our loose country the 
women are as dangerous as the men. 

Paieh. So I told her, sir, and that it was not decent 
to be seen in a balcony — but she threatened to slap my 
chops, and told me I was her servant, not her gover- 
ness. 

Sir J. Did she so ? but 1*11 make her td know that you 
are her duenna« Oh, that incomparable custom of 
Spain ! Why, here's no depending upon old women 
in my country— for they are as wanton at eighty as' a 
girl of eighteen ; and a man may as safely trust to As- 
gtrs tMnslatlon, as to his great grandmotber^s not mar- 
rying again. 

Isa. Or to the Spanish ladies' veils and duennas for 
the safeguard of their honour. 

Sir J. Dare to ridicule the cautious eonduot of that 
wise natiop, and I'U have you lock'd up this fortiiight, 
without a peep-hole. 
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Isa, If we had bcEl ^e ghostly helps jn England 
which they have in Spain,' I wight deceive you if you 
•did — Let me tell you, sir, confinement sharpens the in- 
▼ention, as want of sight, strengthens the other senses, 
and. is often more persieioas than the recreation t^sfit in- 
tiocent liberty allows. . 

Sir J. Say you so, mistress! who the devil taught 
you the art of reasoning? I assure you they m\ist have 
a' greater faith than I pretend to, that can think any 
^woman innocent who requires liberty ; therefore, Patch, 
to your charge I give her ; lock her up till I come back 
'from 'Change.^ 1 shall have some sauntering coxcom|) 
with nothing but a. red coat and a fV^ather, think bv 
leaping into ner arms to leap into my esiale—but I'll 
-prevent them ; ahe shall be only signior Babinetto's, h^ 

Patch, Really, sir, I wish you would eipploy any 
body else in this a^air ; I lead a lifelike a dog in obey- 
ing your commands. €(mie, madam, virill you be lock- 
ed up ? . 

^ Jsa. Ay, to eiijoy more freecHom than he Is aware' of. 

[Aside — Exit with Patch, r. 

Sir J. I believe this wench is very true to my inter- 
-'*9t : i am happy I met vdth her, if 1 can but keep my 
daughter from being blown upon till signior Babinetto 
arrives, ,who shall marry her, as soon as he comes, ^nd 
carry her to Spain as soon as he has married b^. She 
has a pregnant wit, and IM no more have her an Eng- 
lish wife than the grand siguior's mistress. [Exit, a, 

SCENE ill.'-O'Utside of Sir Jealtrnt TrajpcVs 
House, — Sir J. contes front his hmse^ looks aboui 
"-then exiti R. 

Enter WntvpEU, r.u.s. 

Whis. So, there goes $ir JealQust : where shall X findi 
Mrs. Patch, now ? 

Entei^JPA-TCHtL. 

Patch, Oh, Mr. Whisper ! my lady saw you out of 
the window, and order *d me to bid you fly and let your 
master know «he*s now alone^ 

WhU^ Hush, I speak softly ! Igo, 1 go! Butharkye, 
Mrs. Patch, ishail not you and I have a little confabula- 
tion, when my master and your lady hj^q engag'd ? 

c2 
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Patch, Ay, ay ; farewell. 

{Goes in and sJtuts the door. Whisper peepg 
at her through the key'hole. 

Re-enter Sir Jealous Traffick, r. meeting J 

Whisper, 

Sir J, Sure, whilst I was talking with Mr. Trade- 
well, I heard my door clap. [Seeing Whisper.] Ha ! 
a man lurking about my house I Who do you want there, 
sir ? 

Whis, Want — want— a plague ! Sir Jealous ! What 
must I say now ? [Aside, 

Sir J, Ay, want ! Have you a letter or message for 
any body ^there?~0*my conscience, this is some he 
bawd — 

Whis* Letter or message, sir ? 

Sir J, Ay, letter or message, sir 7 

Whis. No, not I, sir. 

Sir J, Sirrah, sirrah ! 1*11 have you set in the stocks 
if you don't tell your business immediately. 

tVhis, Nay, sir, my business— is no great matter of 
^ usiness neither, and yet it is business of consequence 
too. 

Sir J, Sirrah, don't trifle with me. 

Whis, Trifle, sir ! have you found him, sir ? 

Sir J, Found what, you rascal 1 

Whis, Why, Trifle is the very lapdog my lady lost, 
4\r ; I fancied I saw him run into this house. I'm glad 
vou have him — Sir, ray lady will be overjoy'd that I 
^ave found him. 

\ Sir J, Who is your lady, friend? 
^ fVhis, My lady lovepuppy, sir. 
*" Sir J. My lady lovepuppy, sir ! then pr'ythee carry 
thyself to her, .for I know -of no other whelp that be- 
longs to her ; and let me catch you no more puppy-hunt- 
ing about my doors, lest I have you pressed into the 
service, sirrah. 

W^is, By no means, sir — Your humble servant, I 
must watch whether he goes or no before I can tell my 
master. [Aside^—Kxit^ n. 

Sir J. This fellow has the officious leer of a pimp^ 
and I half suspect a design ; but I'll be upon them be- 
fore they think on me, I warrant 'em. 

[Exit into the House ^ 



SCENE IV.]] * THE BUSY ^()DT. 29 

SCENE IV, ^Street before Charles's Lodgings. 

Enter Charles and Mabplot, r. 

Charles, Hone»t Marplot, I thank thee for this sup- 

Ely. I expect my lawyer with ^a thousand pounds I 
aye ordered him to take up, and then you shall be re- 
][>aid. 

Mar, Pho, pho ! no more of that. Here come« Sir 
George Airy.- 

Enter Sir GTeorge Airy, l. ** 

cmrsedly out of humour at his disappointment. See how 
he looks ! ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir. G. Ah, Charles! I am so humbled in my preten- 
tions to plots upon women, that I believe 1 shall never 
have courage enough to attempt a chambermaid again — - 
111 tell the-* 

Charles. Ha, ha ! I*U spare you the relation by tel- 
Mng you — Impatient to know your business with ray 
father, when 1 saw you, enter I slipped back into 4he 
next room,, where I overheard every syllable. 

Mar, Did you, Charles ? I wish I had been with you. 

Sir G, That I said— but riLbehang'd if you heard 
her answer-^But pr'ythee tell me, Charles, is she a 
fool? 

Charles, I never suspected her for one ; but Marplot 

can inform you better, if youMl allow him a judge. * * 

• Mar. A fool ! 1*11 justify she has more wit than all 

the rest of her sex put together. Why, she'll rally m» 

till I han't a word. to say for myself. 

Charles, A mighty proof of her wit, trolly — " 
**Mar, There must be some trick in't. Sir Geo^e; 
'egad, ril find it out, if it cost me the sum you 'paid 
for't. ^ 

Sir G. Do, and command me — 
I Mar, Enough : let me alone to ttace a secret — 

Enter Whisper, h,- and speaks aside to fas Master* 

The devil ! he here again ! damn that fellow, he never 
speaks out.' Is this the same, or a new secret ? [^Astde,^ 
You may speak out, here are none but friends. 
Charles, Pardon me, Marplot, 'tis #8ecret. 

c3 
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Mar, A secret ? ay, or ecod I would not give a far- 
thing for it. ^ir George, wpn't you ask Charles what 
news Whisper brings ? 

Sir G. Not I, sir ; I suppose it does not relate to 
me. 

Mar, Lord, lord ! how little curiosity some people 
have ! Now my chief pleasure is in knowing every 
body's business. [Exit Whisper, h. 

Sir G. I fancy, Charles, thou hast some engageipent 
upon thy bands ? 

Mar. Have you, Chariest 

Sir G. I have a little business too. 

Mar, Have you> ^ir George? 

Sir G. Marplot, if it falls in your way to bring me 
apy- intelligence from Mirmida, you'll find me at tlu^ 
ThatchM-house at six — 

Mar, You do pe much honour. 

Charles. You guess right. Sir George; wish mo 
success. 

Sir G. Better than attended me. Adieu, [ExU^ i^ 

Charles, Marplot, you 'must excuse me — 

Mar. Nay, nay ; what need of any excuse amongsl 
(Hends ? I'll go with you. 

Charles, Indeed you must not. 

Mar, No ! then I suppose 'tis a duel ; and I wiU go 
to secure you. 

Charles, Well, but 'tis no duel, consequently na 
danger ; ' therefore pr'ythee be answer'd. 
. Mar, What, is't a mistress then? — ^Mum— <yott know 
I can be silent upon occasion. 

Charles. I wish you could be civil too : I tell you, 
you neither must nor shall go with me. Farewell. 

[Exit, R. 

Mar, Why then— I must and will follow you. 

[ExUy R. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I.— il street 

Enter Charles, r. 

Charleg. Well, her^*8 the house whidi holds th« 
loYoly prize, quiet and serene : here do noisy footmef 
fthfong to teU the world that beauty dwells within, no 
oaremoniOus Tisit makes the lover wait, no rival X» 
^iTfi ray heart a pang. Who would not scale the 
window at midnight without fear of the jealous father** 
pistol, rather than fill up the train of a coquette, 
wliere every minute he is jostled out of place ? [KnorJw 
9ofUy,^ Mrs. Patch I Mrs. Patch ! 

Ewter Patch, from ike House. '1 

Patch. Oh, are you come, sir ? All's safe. 
Ckaries^ So in, in then. ITheg go in. 

Enter MARPLOt, r. 

Mar, There he goes ! Who the deyfl lives here ? 
Except I find out that, I am as far from knowing his' 
business as ever. *6ad I'll watch ; it may be a bawdy-; 
house, and he may have his throat cut. If there 
should be any mischief, I can make oath he went 
in. Well, Charles, in spite of your endeavours to 
keep me out of the secret, I may save your life for 
aught I know. At that comer 1*11 plant myself; there 
I shall see whoever goes in or comes out. 'Gad, I 
love discovericsi. [Exit^ Jt. 

SCENE Ih^A Chamber in tke House ef Sir Jealous 

Traffiek. 

Enter ChabCbs, Isabikda, and Patch, r. 

1«4. Patch) l4»ok out ^havp ; have a«(yre of dad. 
Patch, I warrant you. [Excite «.- 

Isa, W6ll, sir, If 1 may judge your lov6 by your'cou- 
lage, I ought to believe you sincere ; for you venture 
into the lien's den when you comet tA see me. 
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CharUs, If youUl consent whilst the furious beast is 
abroad, Td free you from the reach of his paws. 

Isa. Thafr would be but to avoid one danger by run- 
ning into another, like poor wretches who j9y the burn- 
ing ship, and meet their fate in' the water. Come, come, 
(Charles, I fear, if I consult my reason, confinement and 
plenty is better than liberty and starving. I know yovt 
would rmke the frolic pleasing for a little time, by- 
saying and doing a world of tender things ; but when 
our small substancfe is exhausted, and a thousand requi- 
sites for life are wfuiting, love, who rarely dwells with 
poverty, would also fail us. 

CharU», 'Faith, 1 fancy not ; methinks my heart has 
laid up a stock will last for life, to back which 1 have 
taken a thousand pcmnds upon, my uncle's estate ; that 
surely will support us till pne of our fatheis relent. 

/«a. There's no trustipg tqr that, my friend: I- doubt 
youf father will carry his humour to the grave, and 
mine till he sees me settledin iSpain. 

Charles, And «an you then crurlly resolve to btay 
till that curfr'd Don arrives, and suffer that youth, beau- 
ty, fire, and wit, to be sacrificed to the arms of a. dull 
Spaniard,' to be immured, and forbid the sight of any 
thing that's human ? 

Isa, No ; when it comes to that extremity, and no 
Stratagem . can relieve us, thou shalt list for a soldier, 
and I'll carry thy knapsack after thee. 

■ Charles. Bravely resolv'd 1 the world cannot be more 
savage than our parents, and fortune generally assisis 
the bold, therefore consent now — why should she put 
it to a future hazard ? who knows when we shall have 
another opportunity ? 

Isa. Oh, you have your ladder of ropes, T suppose, 
and the closet window stands just where It did ; and if 
yon han*t forgot to write in characters. Patch will find 
a way for our assignations. Thus much of the Spanish 
contrivance my father's severity has taught me ; I thaak 
him: though {hate the- nation, I admire their manage- 
ment im these affairs^ 

filter Patch, l. 

Patch, Oh, madam ! I se^ my master coming tip the 
street. . 

Charles, Oh, the devil I 'would I had my ladder 
now I I thought you had not expected him till night. 
Why, why, why, why, what shall 1 do now, madam ? j 
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ha. Oh ! for hemTen's sake don't go that way : yott*ll 
meet him full in the teeth. Oh, unlucky moment I 
- Charlen, 'Adsbeaftl can you shut me into no cup- 
board, nor ram me into a chest, ha ? 

Pafeh. Impossible, sir; he searches eyery hole In the 
house. 

Isa. Undone for ever ! If he sees yon I shall never 
see you more. 

Patch. 1 have thought on it; run you to your cham-' 
ber, madam; and, sir, come you along with roe; Vm 
certain yon may easily get down from the balcony. 

Charlet. My life ! adieu — Lead on, guide. .' 

[fijrtfvnt. Patch ancE Charles, R. 

If a. Heavens preserve him, \_Exit^ lI 

SCENE III,— TAe SJrcci.— Marplot siUing in a 

recess. 



Enter Sib Jealous Traffick, r. ^ 



.\ 



^ Sir J. I don*t knowwhat*s the matter, but I have a 
irtrong suspicion all is not right within ; that fellow'^ 
sauntering about my door, and his tale of a puppy, had 
the face of a lie, methought. By St. lago, if 1 should 
find a man in the house I*d make mince-meat of him — 
- ^ar.. Minee-meat ! Ah, poor Charles! how I sweat 
for thee I 'Egad, he's old— I fancy I might bully him, 
lind make Charles have an opinion of my courage. 
*Egad ril pluck up, and have a tojich with him^ 
. Sir J. My own key shall let me in ; I'll give them 
no warning. [Feeling for his key. 

Mar. What's that you say, sir ? . ; 

[Goi«^ <o Sir Jealous. 
: &7r J. What's that to you, sir ? 

.- [^Turns quick wpon him.. 

Mar. Yes, *tis to me, sir; for the gentleman you 
^reaten i» a very honest gentleman. Look to^t; for if 
be comes not as safe out of your house as. he went In — 

Sir J. Wliat is he in then t 
^' Mar, Yes, sir, he is inthen; and I say if he does not 
come out, I have half a dozen myrmidons hard by shall 
beat your house about your ears. 

Sir J. Ah! a combination to undo me— I'll myrmi* 
don yott, ye dog, you— i>Tfaiev6s ! thieves ! 
, [Beats Marplot* 

Mar, Murder^ murder I I was not in your house, sir. 
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Enter S^byant, jl. 

Serv. What's the matter, sir? 
. Sir J, Ttie matter, ri^scal ! yo« have let a man tilto 
my house; but Til flay him alive. Follow me; 1*11 not 
leave a mouse-hole uiisearQh'd. If I fi«d bim, by 8t. 
lago, I'll equip him for the opera. 

Mar. A deupe of his Q^e } there's no Imsting to nge 
—What shall I do to relieve Charles? 'egad, 1*11 rais« 
the neighbovrhpod. — Murder 1 murder !^[fiuJw/rom 
house to house andknoeksat (Ae </oor«.— Char lbs drep^ 
down upfft^ him from the Balconsf,'] Charles ! foith,, 
I'm glad to see thee safe out, with all my heart ! 

Charles. Ji plagUQ .of your bawling 1 how the devil 
Cftme you here? 

J&dr, 'Egad, it's very well for you ihat I was here ; 
I have done you a piece of service : I told the old thun- 
derbolt that the gentlemau that was gone in was— 

Charles. Was it you* that told him, sir? [Laying 
hold q/'Ain^.] .'Sdeath I I could crush tbeeinto atoms. 

[Exit, R, 

isfar. WhKtj will you ehokeme for mv kindness ^-« 
Will my inqairiog soul never leave searching into other 
people's affairs till it gets squeez'd out of my body ; 
X (lare not follow him now for my blood, he's in such a> 
passion.— I'll go to Miranda ; if I can discover aught, 
that may oblige Sir George, itmay be a means to-recon- 
cile me again to Charles. 
' Sir J. [Within.^ Look about! search, find him out 1 

Mar, Oh, the devil 1 there's old Crabstic again. 

[Sxity !.• 

b 

SCENE IV.— 4 H^ in the House of Sir Jealoui 

Trqffick. 

Enter Sir Jbalous Traffick and his Servants, l. 

Sir J, Are you sure you have searched every where ?* 
Serv. Yes, from the top of the house to the bottoiR« 
Sir J. Under the beds and ov^r the beds ? 
Serv* Yes, and in them too, but found nobody, sir* 
Sir J, Why, what could this rogue mean ? 

Enter Isabinda and Patch, r. 

Patch. Take courage, madam ; I saw him s^fe put* 

[Aside to Isabimda* 
\lsa. Bl^fis.me, what's ii» aoRtter, sir? 
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Sk^J'» Vou know best— Pray where's the man that 
was here just now? 

iklk What niaD-, sir ? I saw none. 

PaUK Nor I, by the trust you repose in me. Do' 
you think I would let a man come within these doorsr 
whea' you ate absent? 

Sir J. Ah, Patch I she may be too cunning for thy 
Honest^; [Crosses to Patch.] thie vefy scout that he 
had set to give warning diseoTered it to me— and threat- 
ened me with half a dozen myrniidons — but I think^ 
Imdard the riUkin. The^ afflictions you draw upon 
me, mistress. [7*0 Isajsinda. 

lia. Pardon mcv sir, 'tis yotii* own ridiculous humour 
draws you into these rexatlons, and gives every fool' 
jfretence to banter you. 

Sir J, No, 'tis your idle conduct, yotir coquettish 
flirting into the balcony — Oh ! with wliat joy shall I 
resign thee into the arms of Don Diego Babinetto 1 

Isa, And with what industry shall I avoid him. 

[Aside, 

Sir J. Certainly that rogue had a message from some- 
body or other, but being balk'd by my coming, popp'd - 
that sham upon me. Come alortg, ye sols, let's see if 
wo can find the dog agaiiii. Patch, lock her up, d*ye ' 
hear? [Exeunt Sir- Jealous and S&rvantVy £. 

Patch, Yes, sir^— Ay, walk till your heels ache, you'll 
fiod nobody, I promise you. > 

Isa,, Who could that scout be lie talks of? 

PfUeh, Nay, I can*t imagine, without it waflT Whisper.. 

Isa^ Well, dear Patch ! let's employ all our thoughts ^ 
honr to escape this horrid Bon- Diego ; my very heart 
sinks at his terrible name. 

Patch. Fear not, madam; Don CaHb shall be theman, 
or I'll lose the reputation of contriving ; and then what's ' 
a ehsmbermaid good fot? [Exeunt^ R» 

SCENE V, Sir Francis Gripe's House. 

Bnter &ir Francis Gripe, l. and Miranda, r. 

Mir. Wfell, Qardy, how did I perform the dumb 

scene?' 

Sir 'F. To admiration— Thou dear little rogue! let. 
ni6f buss thee for it i nay, adad I will, Ohargy, so muzzle, 
and tuz^lej and hug thee ; I will, i'faith, I will. • ' 

[Huff ging and kissinffihcr^ f 
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Mir, Nay, Gardy, doo*t be so lavish. Who would 
ride post when the journey lasts for life 7 

Sir F. Oh, Vm transported ! When, when, my dear ! 
witt thou convince the world of the happy day 1 when 
shall we marry, ha? 

iflir, There^B nothing wantinsr but your consent. Sir 
Francis. 

Sir F. My consent ! what does my charmer mean ? 
. JMir. Nay, His only a whim ; but I'll have every thing 
according to form — ^therefore when you sign an authen* 
tic paper, drawn up by an able lawyer, that I have your 
leave to marry, the next day makes me yours, Gardy. 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha 1 a whim indeed! why, is it not 
demonstration I give my leave, when I marry thee ? 

Mir, Not for your reputation, Gardy ; the malicious 
world will be apt to say you trick me into marriage, 
and so take the merit from my choice ; now I will have, 
the act my own, to let the idle fops see how much I 
prefer a man loaded with vears and wisdom. 

Sir F, Humph ! Pr'ytnee leave out years, Chargy : 
I*m not so old as thou shalt find. Adad, Vm young ; 
there*s a capej^for ye ! [Jumpt, 

Mir, Oh, never excuse it ; why I like you the better 
for being old — but I shall suspect you don*t love me if 
you refuse me this formality. 

Sir F, Not love thee, Chargy 1 Adad, I do love thee 
better than, than, than, better than — what shall I say, 
•gad, better than money ; i'faith I do— 

Mir, That*s fals^, I*m sure. [Atidc^ To prove it, do 
this then. 

Sir F, Well, I will do it, Chargy, provided I bring ♦ 
' a licence at the same time. 

,Mir, Ay, and a parson too, if you please. Ha, ha, 
ha \ I can*t help laughing tp think how all the young , 
cqxeombs about town will be mortified when they hear , 
of oUr marriage. 
.Sir F. So they will, so they will I ha« ha, ha I 
Mir, Well, I fancy I shall be so happy with my 
Gardy— 

Sir F. If wearing pearls and jewels, or eating gold, 
as the old saying is, can make thee happy, thou shalt be 
so, my sweetest, my lovely, my charming, my — verily I . 
know not what to call thee. 

Mir, You must know, Gardy, that I am so eager to • 
have this business concluded, that I have employed my .. 
woman's brother, who. is a lawyer in the Temple, to 
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settle matters jast to your liking : you are to give your 
Consent to my marriage, which is to yourself, you knowt 
but, mum« you must take no notice of that. So than E 
will, that is, with your leave, put my writings into his 
hands ; then to-morrow we come slap upon them with 
a wedding that nobody thought on, by which you seize 
ihe and my estate, and I suppose make a bonfire of your 
own act and deed. 

Sir F. Nay but, Ghargy, if— 

Mir, Nay, Gardy, no ifs. — Have I refusM three nor- 
fhem lords, two British peers, and half a score knights, 
to have put in your ifs ? 

Sir F. So thou hast indeed, and I will trust to thy 
management. 'Od, I'm all of a fire. [Caperg about. 

Enter Marplot, l. 

Sir F, How now, who sent for you, sir ? What, is the 
hundred pounds gone already ? 

Mar. No, sir: I don*t want money now, Gardy. 

Sir F. No, that*8 a miracle ! but there's one thing you 
want, I*m sure. 

Mar. Ay, what's that? ^ 

Sir F. Manners ! What, had I no seffaots without ? 

Mar, None that could do my business, guardian, 
which is at present with this lady. 

Mir, With me, Mr. Marplot? what is it, I beseech 
you? 

Sir F. Ay, sir, what is it? any thing that relates to 
her, may be delivered to me. 

Mar, I deny that. 

Mir, That's more than I do. sir. lCrc$$es to Mas. 

Mar. Indeed, madam ! Why then to proceed : Fame 
says, you know best whether she tells truth or not, that 
you and my most eonscionable guardian here desiga'd, 
contriv'd, plotted, and agreed to chouse a very civil, 
honest, honourable gentleman out of a hundred pounds : 
guilty or not ? 
. Mir. That I contriv'd it ! 

Mar. Ay, you — you said never a word against it ; so 
far you are guilty. 

Sir F, Pray tell that civil, honest, honourable gen- 
tleman, that if he has any more such sums to fool away, 
they shall be received like the last ; ha, ha, ha ! Chous'd, 
quotha I [Crostet to c] But, harkye, let him know 
At tho {fame time, that if he dare to report I trick'd him 

D 
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of it, I shall recommend a lawyer to him, who shall show 
him a trick for twice as much. D*ye hear? tell him 
that. 

J^tar. So, and this is the way you use a gentleman, 
and my friend ! 

Aiir, Is the wretch thy friend? 
'. Afar. The wretch I lookye, madam, don*t call names ; 
egad, I won*t take it. 

Mir. Why, you won't beat me, will you? Ha, ha 1 

Jklar. I don*t know whether I will or no. 

Sir F. Sir, I shall make a servant show you out at 
the window, if you are saucy. 

Mar. I am your most humble servant, guardian ; I 
design to go out the same way I came in. 1. would only 
ask this lady one question. DonH you think he*s a fine 
gentleman? 

Sir F. Who's a fine gentleman ? 

Mar. Not you. Gardy, not you ! Don't you think, 
in your soul, that Sir George Airy is a very fine gentle- 
man? 
• Mir, Redresses well 

Sir F, Which is chiefly owing to his tailor and valet 
de chnmbre. ■ ^ 

Mar. Well ? and who is your dress owing to, ha? 
[Tiveaks hiti sleeve] There's a beau, ma'am— do but look 
at him ! 

Sir F, Sirrah ! 

Mir. And if being a beau be a proof of his being a 
fine gentleman, he may be so. 

Mar. He may be so ! Why, ma'am, the judicious 
part of , the world allow hira wit, courage, gallantry, ay, 
and economy too. though 1 think he forfeited that cha- 
racter when he flung away a huadred pounds upon your 
dumbladyship. 

Sir F. Does that gall him ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mir. So, Sir George, remaining in deep discontent, 
has sent you, his trusty squire, to utter his complaint. 
Ha, ha, ha I 

Mar. Yes, madam I and you, like a cruel hardheart- 
'ed Jew, value it no more^than I would your ladyship, 
were I Sir George : you, you, you — 
' Mir. Oh, don't call names : I know you love to be 
employed, and I'll oblige you, and you shall carry him a 
message from me. 

Mar. According as 1 like it. What is it? 

Mir. Nay, a kind one, you may be sure — First, tell 
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him I have chose this gentlemaD, to bare and to hold, 
and so forth. [Taking the hand qf Sir F. 

Mar. Much good may it do you I "^ 

Sir F, Oh the dear rogue, how I dote on her ! 

[Afidei 

Mir. And advise his impertinence to trouble me no 
more, for 1 prefer Sir Francis for a husband, before all 
the universe. 

V Mar. Oh lord, oh lord ! she*s bewitched, that^s cer- 
tain. Here's a husband for eighteen— here*s a tit-bit 
for a young lady — here*s a shape, an air,' and a grace — 
here's bones rattling in a leathern bag— [Twrnin^ Sib 
Francis about'\ here's buckram and canvass to scruli 
you to repentance. 

Sir F. Sirrah, my cane shall teach you repentance 
presently. 

• il/ar. .No, faith, I have felt Its twin brother from just 
such a wither'd hand too lately. 

Mir. One thing more ; advise him to keep from the 
garden-gate on' the left hand, for if he dare to saunter 
there, about the hour of eight, as he us'd to do, he shall 
be saluted with a pistol or a blunderbuss* 

Sir F. Oh, monstrous ! Why, Chargy, did he use to 
come to the garden-gate ? . . * . 

Mir. The gardener descrlbM just such aaother man 
that always watckM his coming out, and fain would 
have brib'd him far his entrance — ^Tell him he shall find 
a warm reception if he comes this night. 

Mar. Pistols and blunderbusses I 'Egad, a warm re- 
ception indeed ! I shall take care to inform him of your 
kindness, and advise him to keep further off. 
\ \Mir. I hope he will understand my meaning bcttejr 
than to follow your advice. [Aside. 

Sir F. Thou hast sign'd, seal'd, and ta'en possession 
of my heart for ever, Chargy, ha, ha, ha I and for you, 
Mr. Saucebox, let me have no more of your messages, 
if ever^you design to inherit your estate, gentleman. 

Mar. Why, there 'tis now. Sure I shall be out of 
your clutches one day — Well, guardian, I say no more : 
but if you be not as arrant a cuckold as e'er drove bar- 
gain upon the Exchange, or paid attendance to a court, 
I am the son of a whetstone ; and so your humble 
servant. 

Mir. Mr. Marplot, don't forget the message: ha, ha, 
ha, ha! 

Mar, Nang, nang,'nang'! [Exit, l, 

D S 
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: Sir F, I am bo provokM— 'tis weU he*» gone. 

". Mir, Oh, raiad him not, Gardy, but let's »\gn article^ 

and then — 

Sir F/Andthen— Adad, I believe I am metiunprphoa'd, 
my pulse beats high, and my blood boils, methiuks— - 

}[Kis$ing and hugginy her, 

Mir, Oh, fie,tGardy I be not so violent : consider the 
market lasts all the year.— Well, 1*11 in, and see if the 
lawyer be come : yoa*ll follow. [Exit^ r. 

Sir F. Ay y to the world's end, my dear! Well, Frank, 
ihon art a lucky fellow in thy old age to have such a 
delicate morsel, and thirty thousand pounds, in love with 
thee., I shall be the envy of bachelors, the glory of 
married men, and the w onder of the town. Igome guar- 
dians would be glad to compound for part of the estate 
at dispatching an heiress, but I engross the whole. O .! 
taihi prieteritos referet siJupiter annos, , „ [Jfxtt, r. 

SCENE Vl.— J Tarem. 

Sir GftoRGE AiRT and Charlbs discovered^ with 
Wine^ Pens, Ink, and Paper on the Table.-^ 
Whisper waiting. 

Sir 6. Nay, pr*ythee, don't be grave, Charles : mis- 
fortudes will happen. Ha, ha, ha I 'tis some comfort 
to have a companion in our sufferings. 

Charles, I am only apprehensive for Isabinda ; her 
father's humour is implacable ; and how far his jealousy 
may transport him to her undoing, shocks my soul tp 
think. 

Sir G, But since you escap'd undiscover'd by him, 
his rage will quickly lash into a calm, never fear it. 

Charles, But who knows what that unlucky dog. Mar- 
plot, told^him ; nor can I imagine what brought him thi- 
ther : that fellow is ever doing mischief ; and yet, to 
give him his due, he never designs It. This is some 
blundering adventure wherein he thought to show bis 
•friendship, as he calls it ; a curse on him ! 

Sir G, Then you must forgive him^ What said he ? 

Charles, Said I nay, 1 had^ more mind to cut his 
throat, than to hear his excuses. 

SirG. Where is he ^ 

Whis, Sir, I saw him go into Sir Francis Gnpe*s, 
just now. 

Charles, Oh! then he's upon your business, Sir 
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Oeorge ; a thousand to one but be makes some mistalce 
tbi^re too. * 

Sir G. Impossible, without be huffs the lady, and 
makes love to Sir Francis. 

Enter Waiter, l. 

I 

Waiter. Mr. Marplot is below, gentlemen, and desires 
to know if he may have leave to wait upon ye. 

Charlet, How civil the rogue is when he has done a 
fault ! 

Sir G. Ho ! desire him to walk up. [Exit Waiter, l.] 
Pc'ythee Charles, throw off this chagrin, | and be 
good coiopany. 
' Charles, Nay, hang him, I*m not angry with him. 

Enter Marplot, l. pausing. 

Do but mark his sheepish look, 8fr George. 
- Mm: Dear Charles ! don*t overwhelm a man already 
under insupportable affliction. Vm sure I always in- 
tend to serve my friends ; but if my malicious stars deny 
the hap^ness, is the fault mine? 

Sir G. Never mind him, Mr. Marplot; he's eat up 
with spleen. But tell me, what saysliffiranda? ' 
• Mar* Says I — nay, we are all undone there too. 

Charles. I told you so ; nothing prospers that he tm- 
dertakes. 

Mar, Why, can I help her having chose your father 
for better for worse f 

Charles, ^o ; there^s another of foTtune*s strokes. I 
suppose I shall be edged out of ray estate yith twins 
•every year, let who will get *em. 

Sir G« What ! le the woman really possessed T 

Mar, Yes, with the spirit of contradiction : she railed 
. Bt yos most prodigiously. 

Sir G. That's no ill sfgn. 

Mar, YbuM say it was no good sign, if you knew all. 

Sir G. Why, pr'ythee? 

Mar, HBrkye, Sir George, let me warn you ; pursue 
your old haunt no more ; it may be dangerous. 

[Giihiii.it% tits down to -write. 

Sir G. My old haunt I what do you mean ? 

Mar, Why, in short then, since you will have it, Mi- 
randa vows if you dare approach the g^rden^gate at 
eight o'clock, as you us'd, you shall meet with a warin 
reception. 
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Sir G. A warm reception ! 

Mar, Ay, a very warm reception— you shall be sa- 
luted with a blunderbuss, sir. These were her Yery 
words : nay, she bid me tell you so too. 

Sir G. Ha ! the garden-gate at eight, as I as*d to do ! 
There must be meaning in this. Is there such a £r&te, 
Charles ? 

Mar, Is there such a gate, Charles ? 

Charles. Yes, yes, it opens into the Park : 1 suppose 
her ladyship has made many a scamper through it. 

Sir G. It must be an aSsign^ation then. Ha ! my 
heart springs for joy : *tis a propitious omen. My dear 
Marplot ! let me embrace thee ; thou art my friend, my 
better angel. 

Mar, What do you mean, Sir George? 

Sir G. No matter what I mean. Here, take a bum- 
per to the garden-gate, you dear rogue, you ! 

Mar, You have reason to be transported, Sir George ; 
I have say'd your life. 

Sir G, My life I thou hast say*d my soul, man. 
Charles, if thou dost not pledge^this health, may*st thou 
never taste the joys of love. 

Charles. Whisper, be sure you take care how you 
deliver this. [Gives him a Utter,'] Bring me the answer 
to my lodgings. 

fVhis. I warrant you, sir. [To Charles. 

Mar. Whither does that letter go 7 Now dare I not 
ask for my blood — That fellow knows more secrets than 
I do,— [Aside. — Folltmihg Whisper as he is going,] 
Whisper! Whisper! 

Whis. Sir. [Aside to MjlB,. 

Mar, Whisper, here*s half a crown for you. 

[Aside to Whis. 

Whis, Thank ye, sir. [Aside to Mar. 

Mar. Now where is that letter going? 

[Aside to Whis. 

Whis, Into my pocket, sir. 

[Aside to Mar,— Exit, l. 

Charles. Now I*m for yon. 

Sir G, To the garden-gate at^ the hoar of eight, 
Charles: aliens; huzsai 

Charles, I begin to conceive you. 

Mar, That's more than I do, *egad~To the garden- 
gate, huzza ! [Dritiks.] But 1 hope you design to keep 
far enough off on't. Sir George. 

Sir G. Ay, ay, never f^ar.that; she shall see I de- 
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spise her frowns ; let her use the blanderbass against 
the next fool ; she shan*t reach me with the smoke, I 
warrant her ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Mar. Ah, Charles ! if yon could receive a disappoint- 
ment thus en cavalier, one should have some comfort in 
being beat for you. 

Charles, The fool comprehends nothing. 

[Aside to Sir G. 

Sir G, Nor would I have him. Pr*ylhee, take him 
along with thee. [^Aside to Charles. 

Charles. Enough. [Aside to Sir G. 

Sir G. I kiss both your hands — And now for the gar« 
den-gate. 

It*8 beauty gives the assignation there. 
And love too powerful grows t*admit of fear. 

[Ex^it, L. 

Charles, Come, you shall go home with me. 

Mar. Shall I ! and are we friends, Charles 7 — I am 
glad of it. 

Charles, Come along. [Exit, R. 

Mar. *£gad, Charles's asking me to go home with 
him gives me a shrewd suspicion there's more in the 
garden-gate than I comprehend. Faith, V\\ give him 
the drop, and away to Gardy's and find it out. [Exit^ r. 



END OF ACT III. 



ACT IV. 



8CENE l.-^The outside of Sir Jealous Trajkk's 
House ; Patch peeping ouVcff the door. 

Enter Whisper, l. 

Whis. Ha ! Mrs. Patch, this is a lucky minute, to 
find you so readily ; my master dies with impatience. 

Patch. My lady imagin'd so, and by her orders I have 
bisen scouting this hour in search of you, to inform you 
that Sir Jealous hks invited some friends to supper with 
him to-night, which gives an opportunity to your mas- 
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~ I 

ter to make use of his Udder of n>peB. The closet win* 
dow shall be open* and Isabinda ready to reoeWe him. 
Bid him come immediately. 

Whig, Excellent ! he'll not disappoint, I warrant 
him. But hold, I have a letter here which Tm to carry 
an answer to. 1 cannot thinlc what language the direc- 
tion is. 

' Patch, Pho I *tis no language, but a character which 
the lovers invented to avert discovery — Ha! I hear 
my old roaster coming down stairs ; it is Impossibli^ 
you should have an answer ; away, and bid him come 
himself for that. Be gone, we*re rnin*d if you're seen, 
for he has doubled his care since the last accident. 

Whis, I go, I go. [Exit, i.. 

Patch, There, go thou into my pocket, t^''-^' <*^ 
a^ide, and it falls donm,^ Now V\\ up the back stairs, 
lest I meet him— Well, a dexterous chambermaid is the 
ladies best utensil, I say. [Exit, i.. 

Enter Sir Jealous Traffick, with a letter in hi^ 

Handy n. 

'* Sir J. So, this is some comfort ; this tells me that 
signior don Diego Babinetto is safely arrived. He 
shall marry my daughter the minute he comes — Ha, 
ha! what's here? [Takes up the letter' Patcu 
dropped,'] A letter! I don't know what to make- of 
the superscription. I'll see what's withinside. [Opens 
it.] — Humpl^— 'tis Hebrew, I think. What can this 
mean?— •There must be some trick in it. This was 
certainly design'd for my daughter ; but I don't know 
that she can speak any language but her mother tongue. 
—No matter for that ; this may be one of love's hiero- 
glyphics ; and I fancy I saw Patch's tail sweep by : 
that wench may be a slut, and instead of guarding my 
honour, betray it. I'll find it out, I'm resolv'd — 
Who's there? 

Enter Servant, l. 

What answer did you bring from the gentlemen I sent 
you to invite 7 

Serv. That they'd all wait on you, sir, as I told you 
before ; but I suppose you forgot, sir. 

Sir J. Did I so, sir ? out I shan't forget to break 
your head if any of them come, sir. 

Serv. Come, sir ! why, did not you send me to desire 
iheir company, sir ? 
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Sir /. But I send yoti now to desire their absence. 
Say I hare something extraordinary fkllen out, which 
calls me abroad contrary to expectation, and ask their 
pardon ; and, d*ye hear, ftend the butler to me. 

Sero, Yes, sir. [Exit, l. 

Enter Butler, l. 

' Sir J. If this paper has a meaning 1*11 find it out— % 
f^ay the cloth in my daughter's chamber, and bid the 
eook send supper thither presently. 

But, Yes, sir.— lley-day ! what*s the matter now ? 

[Exit, L. 

Sir J. He wants the •yes of Argus that has a young, 
tiandsome daughter in this town ; but my comfort is I 
shall not be troubled long with her. He that pretendB 
io rule a girl once in her teens had better be at sea in a 
fltorai, and would be in less danger. ^ [Escilf h» 

SCENE ll."-Isabinfla's Chamber, 

Enter Isabinda and Patch, l. 

Isa, Are you sure nobody saw you speak to 
Whisper? 

Patch, Yes, very sure, madam; but I heard Sir 
Jealous conning down stairs, so clapped his letter i^to 
my pocket. [Feels for the Letter, 

ha, A letter ! give it me quickly. 

Patch, Bless me I what's become on't — l*m sure I 
put it— [Searching still, 

Isa, f s it possible thou could*st be so careless ? — Oh, 
I'm undone for ever if it be lost. 

Patch. I must have dropped it i4)on the stairs.--* 
but why are you so much alarm'd ? if the worst hap- 
pens nobody can read it, madam, nor find out whom it 
was designed for. 

Isa, If it falls into my father's hands, the Tery figure 
of a letter will produce ill consequences. Bun and 
look for it upon the stairs this moment. 

Patch, Nay, I'm sure it can be no where else — 

[Going, 

J^nfer BUTLBR, L. 

How now, what do you want ? 

But, My master ordered me to lay the cloth here for 
•upper. 
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Isa, RuiB*d past redemption^ . lAside» 

Patch. You mistake, sure. What shall we do ? 

Isa. I thought he expected compaoy to-night—Oh, 
poor Charles ! oh, unfortunate Isabinda ! [Aside^ 

But, I thought so too, madam ; but I suppose he has 
altered his mind. \^Lai/s the Cloth and exit^ i.. 

Isa, The letter Is the cause. This heedless action 
has undone roe. Fly and fasten the closet window, 
which will give Charles notice to retire. Ha ! my 
father 1 oh, confusion ! {J^Kicngoiny off vl. 

Enter Sir Jealous Traffick, l. 

Sir J, Hold, Itold, Patch; whither are you going? 
I'll have nobody stir out of the room till after supper. 

Patch, Sir, I was going to reach your easy chair — 
oh, wretched accident I [Aside ^ 

Sir J, V\\ have nobody stir out of the room. I don*t 
want my easy chair. 

Jsa, WTiat will be the event of this ? \^Aside, 

Sir J, Hark'ye, daughter, do you know this hand? I 

Isa. As t suspected — [i4«/rfe.]— Hand, do you call 
it, sir? 'tis some schoolboy's scrawl. 

Patch. Oh, invention ! thou chambermaid's best 
friend, assist me ! [^Aside. 

Sir J, Are you sure you don't understand it? 

[Patch /ee^« in her Bosom and shakes her dress. 

Isa. Do you understand it, sir ? 

Sir J. I wish I did. 

Isa. Thank heav'n you do not. [Aside.'] Then I know 
no more of it than you do, indeed, sir ! 

Patch. O lord, O, lord ! what have you done, sir ? 
why, the paper is mine ; I dropp'd it out of my bosom. 

[Snatching it from him. 

Sir J. Ha ! yours, mistress ? 

Patch. Yes, sir, it is. 

Sir J. What is it ? speak. 

Patch. Yes, sir, it is a charm for the tooth-ache — I 
have worn it these seven years ; *twas given me by an 
angel, for aught I know, when I was raving with the 
pain, for nobody knew from whence he came nor whi- 
ther he went. He charged me never to open it, lest 
some dire vengeance befall me, and heaven knows v/hat 
will be the event. Oh, cruel misfortune I that I should 
drop it and you should open it — 

Sir J. Plague of your charms and whims for me ! if 
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that be all, 'tis well enough : there, there, bum It, and 
I warrant yotf no vengeance will follow. 

Patch. So airs right again thus far. [Aside, 

Isa, I would not lose Patch for the world — V\\ take 
courage a littU. \_Aside.'\ Is this usage for your daugh- 
ter, sir? must my virtue and conduct be suspected for 
every trifle ? You immure me like some dire offender 
here, and deny me all the recreations which my sex 
enjoy, and the custom of the country and modesty 
allow ; yet not content with that, you make my con- 
finement more intolerable by your mistrusts and jea- 
lousies. Would I were dead, so I were free from this. 

. Sir' J,' To-morrow rids you of this tiresome load: 
Don Diego Babinetto will be here, and then my care 
ends and his begins. 

- Isa. Is he come then ? — Oh, how shall I avoid this 
hated marriage ! [Aside, 

Enter Servants, with Supper, l. 

Sir J. Come, will you sit down ? 

Isa. I can*t eat, sir. 

Patch. No, I dare swear he has given her supper 
enough. I wish I could get into the closet. [Aside. 

Sir J. Well, if you can't eat, then give me a song, 
whilst I do. 

Isa. I have such a cold I can scarce speak, sir, much 
less sing.— How shall I prevent Charles's coming in? 

\^ A side. 

Sir J. I hope you have the use of . your nngers, 
madam. Play a tune upon your spinnet whilst your 
woman sings me a song. 

Patch. I'm as much out of tune as my lady, if he 
knew all. [Aside, 

Isa, I shall make excellent music. 

[Sits down to play. 

Patch, Really, sir, I am so frighten'd about your 
opening this charm, that I can't remember one thing. 

Sir J, Pish ! hang your charm I come, come, sing 
any thing. 

Patch. Yes, I'm likely to sing,truly. [Aside.} Humph, 
humph ; bless me 1 I can't raise my voice, my heaft 
pants so. 

Sir J, Why, what does your heart pant so that you 
can't play neither ? Pray what key are you in, ha ? 

Patch, Ah, would the key was turned on you at once. 

[Aside. 
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. Sir J. Why doil't yon aing, I say ? 

Patch. When naadam has put her spinnet in tune$ sir : 
hamph, hamph — 

l$a. I cahnol play, sir, whatever atls me. [RUing. 

Sir J. Zounds ! sit down and play me a tune, or V\l 
break the spinnet about your ears. 

Isa. What will become of me 3 [Sits down and pla$f9* 

Sir J, Gome, mistress. [To Patch. 

f Pateh, Yes, sir. [Singg^ but horridly out of tune. 

Sir J. Hey, hey 1 why, you are a-top of the house, 
and you are down in the cellar. What is the meaning 
of this ? is it on purpose to cross me, ha ? 

Patch, Pray, madam, take it a little lower ; I cannot 
readi that note — ^nor any note, I fear. 

Isa, Well, begin— Oh, Patch, we shall be discoTered. 

[Aside, 

Patch, I sink with apprehension, madam. [Aside,'\ 
Humph, humph. [Sings, — Charles opens the Closet 
door^ R.] 

Charles, Music and singing! Death! her father 
there! [The Women shriek^ Then I must fly— [iSTjfi/., 
R. D. Sir Jealous rises up hastily^ seeing Charles 
slip back into the closet,"] 

Sir J, Hell and furies I a man in the closet ! 

Patch, Ah ! a ghost ! a ghost ! — He must not enter 
the closet, [Isabinoa throws herself down b^ore the 

R. D.] 

I Sir J, The deril ! 1*11 make a ghost of him, I warrant 
you. V [Strives to get by. 

Patch, Oh, hold, sir, have a care ; you*ll tread upon 
my lady— Who waits there ! bring some water. Oh^ 
this comes ef your opening the charm. Oh, oh, oh, oh I 

[ Weeps aloud. 

Sir J, 1*11 charm you, housewife. Here lies the charm 
that conjur*d this f^low in, T*m sure on*t. Come out, 
you rascal, do so. Zounds I tak« her from the door, or 
ril spurn her from it, and break your neck down stairs.. 
Where are you, sirrah ? Villain * robber of my honour f 
I'll pull you out of your nest. [Goes into the Closets 

Patch, Yoa*ll be mistaken, old gentleman ; the bird 
is flown. 

Isa, I*m glad I haTe *scap*d so well ; I was almost 
dead in earnest with the fright, 

RC'etUer Sir Jealous out qfthe Closet, R. 
Sir J, Whoever the dog were, he has escaped out of 
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the Mrindow, for the sasl^ is up : but though he is got 
4Mit of my reach, you are not. And first, Mrs. Pander, 
with your diarms for the tooth-ache, get out of my 
house, go, troop : "yet hold, stay, 1*11 see you out of 
doors myself ; but V\\ secure your aharge ere I go, 

isa, What do you mean, sir ? was she not a creature 
of your own providing ? 

' Sir J. She was of the devil's proyiding, for aught I 
Jcnow. 

Patch. What hare I done, sir, to merit your dls* 
pleasure? 

. Sir J, I don't know which of you have done it, but 
you shall both suffer for it, till I can discover whose 
guilt it is. Go, get in there; 1*11 move you from this 
Bide of the house. [FwfAet IsAbinda in at the Door 
and lodea it, pntB the key in his poekel.] I'll keep 
the key myself; I'll try what ghost vrill get into 
tiiat room ; and now, forsooth, I'll wait on you down 
stairs. 

Patch, Ay, my poor lady !— Down stairs, sir? but I 
won't'go out, sir, till I have locked up my clothes, and 
that's flat. 

Sir J. If thou wert as naked as thou wert bom, thou 
shouldst not stay to put on a rag, and that's flat. 

[Bxetmiy L. 

SCENE m.—The Street. 

Sir J. \^Pntting Patch out of the Door.'] There, go ; 
and come no more within sight of my habitation 
these three days, I charge you. 

[Slaps the Door after her. 

Patch. Did ^ver any body see such an old monster 1 

Enter Charles, r. 

OB, Mr. Charles ! your affairs and mine are in an ill 
posture, 

Charles. I am inur'd to the frovms of fortune ; but 
what has befaU'n thee? 

> Patchi Sir Jeaious, whose suspicious nature is al- 
ways on the watch, nay, even while one eye sleeps the 
other keeps sentinel, upon sight of you flew into such a 
violent passion, that I could find no stratagem to a]^* 
pease him, but in spite of all arguments he lock'd his 
daughter into his own apartment, and turn'd me out of 
doors. 

E 
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Charles, HoL I oh, Isabioda! 

Patch, And swears she shall see neither sim nor moon 
till she is Don Diego Babinetto*s wife, wh9 arriYed last 
night, and is expected with impatience. 

Charles, He dies ; yes, by all the wrongs of love he 
shall : hejre will I plant ipyself, aqd through my breast 
he shall make his passage, if he f^nters. 
' Pntch,. Amo»i heroic resolution I there might be ways 
found out more to your advantage : policy is often pre- 
fer*d to open force. 

Charles, T apprehend you not. 

Patch, What think you of personating this Spaniard, 
imposing upon her father, and marrying your mistress 
by his own consent 1 

Charles, Say*st thou so, my angel ! Oh, could that be 
done, my life to come would be too short to recompense 
thee : but how can I do that, when I neither know what 
ship. he came in, nor from what part of Spain; who 
recommends him, or how attended ? 

Patch, I can solve all this. He is from Madrid, his 
father's name Don Pedro Questo Portento Babinetto. 
^Here's a letter of his to Sir Jealous, which he dropped 
one day. You understand Spanish, and the hand may 
be counterfeited. You conceive me, sir'/ 
. Charles, My belter genius ! thou haat reviv'd my 
drooping soul. 1*11 about it instantly. Come to my 
lodgings, and we*ll concert matters. lExeunt, l. 



SCENE IV.—yl Garden^gate open;. Scentwell 

waiting within. 

Enter Sir George Airy, l. 

Sir G, So, this i.s the gate, and most invitingly open. 
If there should be a blunderbuss here now, what a dread- 
ful ditty would my fall make for fools, and what a jest 
for the wits ; how my name would be roar'd about the 
streets I Well, I'll venture all. 

Scent, Hist, hist ! Sir George Airy. 

[ Comes forward. 

Sir G, A female voice ! thus far I'm safe— My dear. 

Scent, No, I'm not your dear, but I'll conduct you to 
her. Give me your hand ; you must go through many 
a dark passage and dirty step before you arrive — 

Sir G, I know I must before I arrive at Paradise % 
therefore be quick, my charming guide. 
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Scent, For aught you know. Come, come, your hand, 
and away. 

' Sir G. Here, here, child ; you can't be half so swift 
as my desires. ^Exeunt through the Gate, R. 

SCENE v.— r*c House. 
Enter Miranda. 

Mir, Well, let me reason a little with my mad self. 
Now, don't I transgress all rules to venture upon a man 
without the advice of the grave and wise ! But then a 
rigid, knavish guardian, who woul^ have marry*d me — 
to whom ? even to his nauseous self, or nobody. Sir 
Oeorge is what I have try*d in conversation, inquired 
Into his character, and am satisfied in both. Then his 
love ! who would have given a hundred pounds only to 
have seen a wotnan he had not infinitely lov'd ? So I 
find luy liking him has furnished me with arguments 
enough of his side *: and now ihe only doubt remains 
whether he will come or no. 

Enter Scentweli, and Sia George Airt, l. 

Scent. That's resolv'd, madam, for here's the knight. 

[^Exitf L. 

Sir G. And do I once more behold that lovely ob- 
ject whose idea fills' my mind, and forms my pleasing 
dreams ? 

Mir. What, beginning again in heroics ? — Sir George, 
don't you remember how little fruit your last prodigal 
oration produced ? Not one bare, single word in an- 
swer. 

Sir G. Ha I the voice of my incognita ! Wliy did you 
take ten thousand ways to captivate a heart your eyes 
alone had vanquished ? 

Mir. No more of these flights. Do you think we can 
agi|ee on that same terrible bugbear, matrimony, with- 
out heartily repenting on both sides ? 

Sir G. It has been my wish since first my longing 
eyes beheld you, 

Mir. And your happy ears drank in the pleasing news 
I had thirty thousand pounds.. 

Sir G. Unkind ! Did I not offer you, in those pur- 
Yshas'd minutes, to run the risk of your fortune, so you 
would but secure that lovely person to my arms ? 
^ Mir. Well, if you have such love and tenderness, 
since oar wooing has been, short, pray reserve it for our 

e2 
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future days, to let the world see we are lovelrs after 
wedlock ; 'twill be a novelty. 

Sir G. Haste then, and let ud tie the knot, and prove 
the envied pair— ^ . 

Mir» Hold, not so fast, I have provided better than 
to venture on dans^erous experiments headlong — My 
guardian, trusting to my dissembled love, has given up 
ray fortune to my own disposal, but with this proviso, 
that he to-morrow morning weds me. He is now gone 
to Doctor's Commons for a licence. 

Sir G, Ha ! a licence ! 

Mir. But 1 have planted emissaries that infallibly 
take him down to Epsom, under a pretence that a bro** 
ther usurer of his is to make him his executor, the thing 
on earth he covets. 

*Sir G, 'Tis his own character. 

Mir^ Now my instruments confirm him this man is 
dying, and he sends me word he goes this minute. It 
must be to-morrow ere be can be undeceived ; that time 
is ours. 

Sir G. Let us improve it then, and settle on our 
coming years, endless happiness. 

Mir* I dare not stir till 1 hear he*s on the road-^thea 
1 and my writings, the most material point, are soon 
remov'd. 

Sir G. I have one favour to ask ; if it lies in your 
power, you would be a friend to poor Charles ; though 
the son of this tenacious man, he is as free from all his 
Vices as nature and a good education can make him-; 
and what now I have vanity enough to hope will induce 
yoii, he is the man on earth I love. 

Mir. 1 never was his enemy, and only put ^ it on as 
it help'd my designs on his father. If his uncle*s estato 
ought to be in his possession, which 1 shrewdly susj^ect^ 
I may do him a singular piece of service. 

tSir G. You are all goodness. 

Enter Scentwsll, l. 

Scent. Oh, madam ! my master and Mr. Marplot are 
just coming into the house. 

Mir. Undone, undone! if he finds you here in this 
crisis, all my plots are unraveird. 

Sir G. What shall I do ? Can*t I get back into \ix^ 
garden 7 

Scent. Oh no! he comes up those stairs. 
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Mir. Here, here, here I Can you condescend to stand 
behind this chimney-board, Sir George ^ 

Sir G. Any where, any where, dear madam ! without 
ceremony. 

Scent, Come, come, sir, lie close. 

[^Theyput him behind the chimney-board. 

Enter Sin Francis Grips cmd Marplot,- l.— 
Sir Francis peeling an Orange, 

Sir F, I could not go, though 'tis upon life and death, 
without taking leave of dear Chargy. Besides, this fel*- 
low bttzz'd in my ears that thou raigfat'st be so despe- 
rate, as to shoot that wild rake that haunts the garden* 
gate, and that would bring us into trouble, dear-*- 

JUir, So Marplot brought you back tiien 1 

Mar. Yes, I brought him back. 

Mir. Vm obligM to him for that, I*m sure. 

iProwning at Marplot oHde* 

Not, By her looks she means she's not obliged to me. 
I have done some mischief now, but what I can*t ima«> 
glne. lAside, 

Sir F. Well, Chargy, I have had three messengers to 
come to Epsom to my neighbour Squeezum^s, who, for 
all his vast riches, is departing. {Sight, 

. Mar, Ay, see what all you usurers must come to. 

Sir F, Peace, you young knave ! Some forty years 
hence I may think on*t. But, Chargy, V\\ be with thee 
to»morrow before those pretty eyes are open ; I will, t 
will, Chargy, I'll rouse you, i'faith. Here, Mrs. Scentr 
well, lift up your Udy's chimney «boar0, that 1 may 
throw^my peel in^^md not litter h^ chamber. 
i Mir, Ob, my stars I what will become of us now ? 

[Asidfp 

Scent, Oh, pra^ sir, give it me ; { love it above all 
tbinys in nature, indeed I do. 

Sir F. No, no, hussy ; you have the green pip aU 
ready ) I'll have no apothecary's bills. 

[Goe» towards the chimney, 

Mir, Hold, hold, hold, dear Gardy ! I have a, a, a, 
a, a monkey shut up there : and if you open it before 
the man comes that is to tame [it, 'tis so wild It^ill 
break all my china or get away, and that would break 
myliatrt; for I'm fond on't to distraction, next thee, 
dear Gardy ! [In a wheedling tone. 

Sir F, Well, well, Chargy, 1 won't open it ; she 

£3 
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shall hare her monkey, poor rogue ! Here, throw this 
peel out of the window. \^BAit Scentwell, l. 

Mar, A monkey ! Dear madam, let me see it ; I can 
tame a monkey as well as the best of them all. Oh, how 
I loTe the little miniatures of man I 

Mir. Be quiet, mischief; and stand further from the 
chimney. You shall not see my monkey — ^who sure — 

[Striving with him. 

Mar, For heaven's sake, dear madam ! let me but 
peep, to see if it be as pretty as lady Fiddlefaddle*8. 
Has it got a chain ? 

Mir. Not yet, but I design it one shall last its life- 
time. Nay, you shall not see it. Look, Gardy, how 
he teazes me ! 

Sir F. [Getting between him and the chimney.] 
Sirrah, sirrah, let my Chargy*s monkey alone, or bam- 
boo shall iSy about your ears. What, is there no dealing 
with you ? 

Mar, Pugh, plague of the monkey! here's a rout ! I ~ 
wish he may rival you. 

Enter Servant, l. 

Serv, Sir, they have put two more horses to the coach, 
as you orderM, and 'tis ready at the door. 

Sir F. Well, I am going to be executor ; better fot> 
thee, jewel. B'ye, Chargy ; one buss ! I'm glad thou 
hast got a monkey to divert thee a little. 

Mir. Thank'ye, dear Gardy ! Nay, I'll see you to the 
coach. 

Sir F. That's kind, adad. 

Mir. Gome along, impertinence. [To Marplot. 

Mar, [Stepping back.'] 'Egad I will see the monkey 
JMW. [LifU^p the board, and discovers Sir George.J 
O lord ! O lord ! Thieves ! thieves I murder I 

Bir G. Damn ye, you unlucky dog ! 'tis I. Which 
way shall I get out 1 Show me instantly, or I'll tat your 
throat. I ' 

• Mar. Undone, undone! At that door there. But 
hold, hold ; break that china, and I'll bring you oiF. 
[He runs tffat the Corner^ and throws down some 

China.] 

Se'cnter Sir Francis Gripe, Miranda, and 

Scbntwell, L. ' 

Sir F, Mercy on me ! what's the matter t] ' 
Mir, O, you toad ! what have yo^ done ? 
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Mar, No great harm ; I beg of yoa to forgive me. 
Longing to* see this monkey, I did but just raise up the 
board, and it flew over my shoulders, scratchM all my 
face, broke your china, and whisked out of the window. 

Bir F. Where, where is it, sirrah ? 

Mar, There, there, Sir Francis, upon your neighbour 
Parmazan*s pantiles. 

Sir F. Was ever such an unlucky rogue I Sirrah, I 
forbid you my house. Call the servants to get the mon- 
key again. Pug, pug, pug ! I would stay myself to 
look for it, b:it you know my earnest business. 

Scent. Oh, my lady will be best to lure it back : all 
them creatures love my lady extremely. 

Mir, Go, go, dear Oardy ! I hope I shall recover it. 

Sir F, B'ye, b'ye dearee ! Ah, mischief ! how you 
look now I B'ye» b*ye. [iS:rit, l. 

Mir, Scentwell, see him in the coach, and bring me 
word. 

Scent, Yes, madam. \^Exit, l. 

Mir, So, sir, you have done your friend a signal 
piece of service, I suppose. 

Mar. Why, look you, madam, if I have committed a 
fault, thank yourself; no man is more serviceable when 
I am let into a secret, and none more unlucky at finding 
it out. Who could divine your meaning; when you 
talked of a blunderbuss, who thought of a rendezvous ? 
and Then ybp talk'd of a monkey, who the deVil dreamt 
of Sir George ? 

Mir. A sign you converse' but little with our sex, 
yfheia you can*t reconcile contradictions. 

Rc'cnter Scentwell, l. 

Stent. He*s gone, madam, as fast as the Coach and 
six can carry him— 

Re-enter Sir Gbohgb Aihy, r. u. e. . 

Sir G. Then I may appear. 
- Mar. Here*s pug, ma'am. Dear Sir George make 
iny peace, on my soul, I never took you for a monkey 
before. 

Sir Q. I dare swear thou didst not. Madam, I beg 
you to forgive him. 
• ilSfir. Well, Sir George, if he can be secret. 

Mar. 'Odsheart, madam I I'm secret, as a priest when 
'trusted. - ■ ■ 
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Sir G. Why *Us with a priest our busiuesr is nX prer 
sent. ^ 

Scent. Mailaai, here's Mrs. Isabinda's woman to wait 
on you. 

Mir, Bring her np. 

Enter Patch, u 

How do ye, Mrs. Patch ? What news from you.r lady ? 

Patch. That's for your private ear, madam. Sir 
George, there's a friend of yours has an acgent occasion 
for your assistance. 

Sir G. His name. 

Patch. Charles. 

Mar» Ha I then there's something a- foot that I know 
. nothing of. [^Aside.'j 1*11 wait on you, Sir George. 

Sir G. A third person may not be proper^ perhaps. 
As soon us I have dispatched my own affairs, I am at his 
service. Til send my servant to tell him 1*11 wait oh 
him in half an hour. 

Mir. How cami^ you employed In this message, Mrs. 
Patch ? 

Patch. Want of business, madam ; I am discharg*d 
by my master, but hope to serve my lady stilU 

Mir. How ! discharged ! you must tell me the whole 
story within. 

Patch. With all my heart, madam. 

Mar, Tell it here^ Mrs. Patch. Pisb ! plague ; I 
wish I were fairly out of the house. I find marriage is 
the end of this s^ret ; and now I*m half-mad to know 
what Charles wants him for* [AMide. 

Sir G. Madam, I'm doubly press'd by love and friend-. 
' ship. This exigence admits of no delay. Shall we make 
Marplot of the party ? 

Mir. If yovr^U run the hazard, Sir George ; t believe 
he^means well. 

Mar. Nay, nay, for my 'part I desire to be let Into 
nothing ; I'll be gone, therefore pray don't mistrust me. 

[Going. 

Sir G. So now he has a mind to be gone to Charles; 
but not knowing what affairs he may have upon his 
hands at present, I'm resolv'd he shan t stir^ {Aside.^ 
No, Mr. Marplot, you must not leave us ; we want a 
third person. f To&^s hold of him\ 

Mar. 1 never had more mind to be gone in my life. 

Mir. Come along then ;' if we tm in the voyage, 
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thank yourself for taking this ill-star *d gentleman on 
board. ^ 

Sir G. That vessel ne*er can onsuccessful proTe, 
•Whose freight is beauty, and whose pilots love. 
X^eunt Sib George and Miranda, l. 
Mar. Tyty-ti, ty ty-ti. [StetUt off ike other way/ 

Bc'enter Sir George, l. ' 

SirG, Marplot! Marplot! 

Mar, [^Enteririff,'] Here ! I was coming, Sir George. 

[Ejceunty l. 

END OF ACT IV. 



ACT V. 

8Cfi^^fE l.^A Room in Sib Fbancib Gripe's House. 

Enter Miranda, Patch, and Scentwbil, r. 

Mir. Well^ Patoh, T have done a strange bold thing ; 
my faie is determined, and expectation is no more. 
Now to avoid the impertinence and roguery of an 0I4 
man)* I have thrown myself into the extravagance of a 
youDg one ; if he should despise, slight, or use me ill, 
there s no remedy from a husband but the grave, and 
that's a terrible sanctuary to one of my age and consti- 
tution. 

Patch. Oh 1 fear not, madam : you'll find your ac- 
count in Sir George Airy ; it is impossible a man of 
sense should use a woman 111, endued witli beauty, wit, 
and fortune. It must be the lady's fault if she does not 
wear the unfashionable name of wife easy, when no- 
thing bat complaisance and good humour is requisite on 
either^ side to make them happy. 

Mir. I long till I am out of this house, lest any acci- 
dent should bring my guardian back. Scentwell, put 
my best jewels into the little casket, slip them into thy 
pocket, and.let us march off to Sir George. 

Scent. It shuU be done, madam. lExit, r. 
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PaMi, Sir Georg^e will be impatient, madam. If 
their plot succeeds, we shall be well received ; if not, 
he will be able to protect us. Besides, I long to know 
how my young lady fares. 

Mir, Farewell, old Mammon, and thy detested 

* walls ! *Twillbe no more sweet Sir Francis ! I 9halt.be 

compeird to the odious task of dissembling no longer 

to get my own,- and coax him with the wheedling names 

of my precious, my dear, dear Gardy ! O heavens I 

Enter Sir "Fravcis Gripe J behind^ l.' 

Sir F. Ah, my sweet Chargy I don't be frighted : [She 
starts,'] but thy poor Gardy has been abus'd, cheated, 
fool'd, betray*d ; but nobody knows by whom. 

Mir, Undone, past redemption. [Atide. 

Sir F. What won*t you speak to me, Chargy ? 

Mir. I am so surprised with joy to see you, I know 
not what to say. 

Sir F, Poor, dear girl ! But do you know that my 
son, or some such rogue, to rob or murder me, or 
both, contrived this journey? for upon the road I met 
my neighbour Squeezum well, and coming to town. 
. Mir, Good lack I good lack ! what tricks are there 
in this world ! 

Re'cnter Scent well, r. with a diamond Necklace in 
her handy not seeing Sir Francis. 

Seent. Madam, be pleasM to tie this necklace on, for 
I can't get into the [Seeing Sir Francis. 

Mir. The wench is a fool, I think I Could you not 
have carried it to be mended without putting it in the 
box. 

Sir F, What's the matter? 

Mir, Only, dearee ! I bid her— I bid hei^-Your ill- 
usage has put every thing out of my head. But won't 
you go, Gardy, and find out these fellows, and have 
them punished, and, and — 

Sir F, Where should Hook for them, child? no, I'll 
sit me down contented with my safety, nor stir out of 
my own doors till I go with thee to a parson. 

Mir, If he goes into his closet I am ruin'd. [Aeidt."] 
Oh, bless me ! In this fright I had forgot Mrs. Patch. 

Patch. Ay, madam, and I stay for your speedy 
answer. 

Mir, I must get him out of the house. Now assist 
me, fortune 1 ^ lAsidtn 
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Sir F. Mrs. Patch !. I profess I did not see you : how 
dost thou do, Mrs. Pat cli? Well, don't you repeat 
leaving my Chargy ? 

. Pat^ Yes, every body, mast love her — bat I corae. 
now-'-Madam, what did I come for 1 my invention is 
1^ theladt ebb. [Aside to Miranda. 

Sir h\ Nay, never whisper, tell me. 

. Mir. She came, dear Gardy ! to invite me to her 

lady's wedding, and you shall go with me, Gardy ; 'tis 

to be done this moment, to a Spanish merchant. Old 

Sir Jealous keeps on his humour : the first minute he 

sees her, the next he marries her. 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha, ha I I'd go if I thought the sight« 
of matrimony would tempt Chargy to perform her pro- 
mise. There was a smile, there was a consenting look, 
with those pretty twinklers, worth a million! Ods- 
precious ; I am happier than the great mogul, the em- 
peror of China, or all the potentates that are not in the 
wars. Speak, confirm it, make me leap out of my 
skin. . 

Mir, When one has resolved, 'tis in vain to stand 
shilly-shally. If ever I marry, positively, this is my 
wedding-day. 

* Sir jP» Oh ! happy, happy man- Verily, I will beget 
a son ; the first night shall disinherit that dog Charles. 
I have estate enough to purchase a barony, and be the 
immortalizing the whole family of the Gripes. 

Mir. Come then, G^rdy, give me thy hand I let's to 
this house of Hymen. 
. My choice is fix'd, let good or ill betide ; 

Sir F. The joyful bridegroom I, 

Mir. And I the happy bride. JiExennt^^ l. 



SCENE II. — An Apartment in the House of Sir 

Jeaious Traffiek* 

Enter Sin Jealous Traffick, R.^meeting a Servant. 

- Serv. Sit,' heife'sa cojiple of gentlemen inquire for 
you; one of them calls himself Signior Diego Babi« 
Bettb. 

Sir J. Ha ! Signior Babinetto ! admit 'em instantly 
—joyful minute; III have my daughter married to- 
night. 
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EtUtr Char^bs, l. in a Spanish habit, with Sir 
Gborge Airy» dressed like a Merchant. 

Senhor, beso las manos i vuestra merced es muy bien 
yenido en esta tierra. 

* Charles. Senhor, soy muy humi Ide, ymuy obligpado 
cryado de vuestra merced : mi padre embia a Tuestra 
merced, los roas profondos de sas respetos ; y a com- 
missionado este mercadel Ingles, de concluyr un negot 
cio, que me haze el mas dichos shombre del mundo, 
haziendo me su yemo. 

Sir J. I am glad on't, for I find I have lost much o^ 

'my Spanish. Sir, I am your most humble servant. 

Signior don Diego Babinetto has informed me that you 

are commissioned by signior don Pedro, &c, his worthy 

father — 

Sir G, To see an affair of marriage consummated be- 
tween a daughter of yours and signior Diego Babinetto 
his son here. True, sir, such a trust is reposM in me, 
as that letter will inform you. I hope 'twill pass upon 
him. [Aside'-'Gives him a Letter, 

Sir J. Ay, 'tis his hasnd. [Seems to read. 

Sir G. Good, you have counterfeited to a nicety, 
Charles. ['^side to Charles. 

Sir J. Sir, I find by this that you are a roan of 
honour and probity ; I think, sir, h« calls you Mean- 
well. 

Sir G. Meanwell is ray name, sir. 

Sir J, A very good name, and very significant. For 
to mean well is to be honest, and to be honest is the 
virtue of a friend, and a friend is the delight and sup- 
port of human society. 

Sir G. You shall find that 1*11 discharge the part of 
a friend in what I have undertaken. Sir Jealous. There- 
fore, sir, I must entreat the presenee of your feir 
daughter, and the assistance of your chaplain : for 
signior don Pedro strictly enjoined me to. see the mar- 
riage rites performed as soon as we should arrive, to 
avoid the accidental overtures of Venus. 

Sir J. Overtures of Venus I 

Sir G. Ay, sir, that is, those little hawking denifires 
that traverse the park and the playhouse to put off their 
damaged war^ — ^they fasten upon foreigners like leeehes^ 
and watch their arrival as carefully as the Kentish men 
do a fihipwreck : I warrant you they have heard of him^ 
already. 
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I; Sir J, Nay, I know thi^ town swarms with them. 

Sir G. Ay, and then you know the Spaniards ard 
naturally amorous, but very constant; the first fkce 
fixes *em ; and it may be very dangerous to let him 
ramble ere he is tied. 

Sir J. Pat to ray purpose — ^Well, sir, there is but one 
thing more, and they shall be married instantly. 

CharleM. Pray heaven, that one thing more won't 
spoil all. [Aside. 

Sir J, Don Pedro wrote me word, in his last but 
one, that he designed the sum of five thousand crownsr 
by way of jointtire for my daughtisr, and that it slu>uld 
be paid into my hand upon the day of marriage*" 

Charles. Oh, the devil I [Aside. 

Sir J. In order to lodge it in some of our funds, in 
case she should become a widow, and return to Eng« 
land-— 

Sir G. Plague on*t ! this is an unlucky turn. What 
5hall I say ? [Aside. 

Sir J. And he does not mention one word of it in this 
letter. 

Sir O, Humph I True, Sir Jealous, he told me such a 
thing, but, but, but, but— he, he, he, he— he did not 
imagine that you wquld insist upon the very day ; for, 
for, for, for money, you know, is dangerous returning 
by sea, an, an, an^— 

Charles. Zounds I say we have brought itincom« 
modities. [Aside to Sir G. 

Sir O. And so, sir, he has sent it in merchandize, 
tobacco, sugars, spices, lemons, and so forth, which 
shall be turned into money with all expedition ; in the 
mean time, sir, if you please to accept of my bond for 
performance- 
Sir J. It is enough, 'sir ; I am so pleas*d with" the 
countenance of sigoior Diego, and the harmony of your 
name, that I'll take your word, and will fetch my daugh- 
ter this moment. Within there. 

Enter Servant, l. 

Desire Mr. Tackum, my neighbour's chaplain, to walk 
hither. 

Serv. Yes, sir. [Exity l. 

Sir J. Gentlemen, I'll return in an instant. [Exit, a. 

Sir O. 'Egad, that five thousand crowns had like to 
have ruined the plot. 

F 
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Charles, Bat that*s over ; and if fortune throws no 
more rubs in our way — 

Sir G. Thou'lt carry the prize— But hist ! here he 
comes. 

Re enter Sir Jealous Traffick, dragging in 

ISABINDA, R. - 

Sir J, Come along, you stubborn baggage, you I 
eome along. 

Isa, Oh ! hear me, sir, hear me but speak one word ; 
Do not destroy my everlasting peace ; 
My soul abhors this Spaniard you have chose. 

Sir J, How's that ! 

Isa, Let this posture raoye your tender nature. 

[Kneels, 
For ever will I hang upon these knees. 
Not loose my hands till you cut off my hold. 
If you refuse to hear me, sir. 

• Sir J. Did you ever see such a perverse slut? Off, 
I say. Mr. Meanwell, pray help me a little. 

Sir G. Rise, madam, and do not disoblige ■ your 
fiither, who has provided a husband worthy of you, one 
that will love you equal with his soul, and one that you 
will love, when once you know him. 

Isa. Oh ! never, never ! 
Gould I suspect that falsehood in my heart, 
I would this moment tear it from my breast, ^ 
And straight present him with the treacherous part. 

Sir J. Falsehood I why, who the devil are you in 
love with ? Don't provoke me, for by St. lago I shall 
beat you, housewife. 

Sir G, Sir Jealous, you are. too. passionate. Give 
ne^eaye, I'll try by gentle words to work her to your 
purpose. 

Sir J, I pray do, Mr. Meanwell, T pray do ; she^ll 
break my heart. [fTeep*.] There is in that casket 
jewels of the value of three thousand pounds, which 
were her mother's, and a paper wherein I have settled 
one-hfllf of my estate upon her now, and the whole when 
I die, but provided she marries this gentleman, else by 
St. lae. '% rU turn her out of doors to beg or starve. — 
Tell her this, Mr. Meanwell, pray do. [ Walks towardi 

CHAttLES.I 

Sir G. £b I this is beyond expectation [Aside.] — 
Trust to me, sir, lUl lay the dangerous consequence of 
disobeying you at this juncture before her, I warrant 
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you. Come, madam, do not blindly cast your life away 
just in the moment you Would wish to save it. 

Isu. Pray- cease your trouble, sir : I have no wish 
but death to free me from this hated Spaniard. If you 
are his friend, inform him what I say. 

Sir G. Suppose this Spaniard, which you strive' to 
shun, should be the very man to whom youM fly ? 

Jsa, Ha ! 

Sir G. Would you not blame your rash resolVe, and 
-curse your eyes that would not look on Charles ? 

Isa. On Charles ! Where is he ? [Rises. 

Sir G. Hold, hold, hold, 'Sdeath I madam, you'll 
ruin all. Your father believes him to be signior Babi- 
netto. Compose yourself a little, pray, madam. [He 
runs ^0 Sir Jealous.] She begins to hear reason, sir ; 
the fear of being, turnied out of doors has done it. — 
Speak' gently to her, sir ; I*m sure she'll yield ; I see it 
in her face. 

- Sir J. Well, Isabinda, can you refuse to .bless a 
father whose only care is to make you happy ? 

Isa, Ob, sir I do with me what you please ; I am aU 
obedience. ^ 

V Sir J, And wilt thou love him 2 
. Isa. 1 will endeavour it, sir. 

Enter Servant, l. 

Serv. Sir, here is Mr. Tackum. 

Sir J. Show him into the parlour. 

[Exit Servant, l. 
Senhor tome vind sueipora ; cete memento les junta les 
manos. {[Gives her to Charles. 

Charles. Senhor, yo la recibo como somo se deve un 
tesora tan grande. [Embraces her. 

Sir J. Now, Mr. Meanwell, let's to the parson, 
Who, by his art, will join this pair for life, 
Make me the happiest father, her the happiest wife. 

[Exeunt^ R. 

SCENE llh^A Street before Sir Jealous Traffick's 

House. 

" ■ Enter Marplot, l. 

Mar. 1 have hunted all over the town for Charles, 
but can't find him, and by Whisper's scouting at the 
end of the street, 1 suspect he must be in the house 

f2 
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agaiii. I am informed too that lie has borrowed a Spar 
nish habit out of the playhouse : what can it mean 1 

Enter a Servant of Sir Jealous Traffick^s to him out 

of the House, 

Harkye, sir, do you belong to this house ? 

Serv. Yes, sir- 

Mar, Isn't your name Richard ? 

Serv. No, sir ; Thomas* 

Mar, Oh, ay, Thomas— Wdl^ Thomas, there's a shil- 
ling for you. 

Serv, Thank you, sir. 

Mar, Pray, Thomas, can yon tell if there be a gen- 
tleman in it in a Spanish habit ? 

Serv, There's a Spanish gentleman within that is just 
a* going to marry my young lady, sir. 

Mar, Are you sure he is a Spanish gentleman ? 

Serv, l*m sure he speaks no English that I hear of. 

Mar, Then that can't be him I want, for 'tis an Eng- 
lish gentleman that I inquire after ; he may be dressed 
like « Spaniard, for aught I know. 

Serv, Ha 1 who knows but this may be an impostoir? 
1*11 inform my master; for if he should be impos'd upon, 
he'll beat us all round. [Aside,'] Pray come in, sir^ and 
see if this be the person you inquire for. 

Mar, Ay, I'll follow you. Now for it. 

lExeuni into the house, 

SCENE lY, —The inside qfthe House, 

Enter Marplot and Servant, l. 

Serv, Sir, please to stay here ; I'll send my master 
to you. [Exit, R. 

Mtir, So this was a good Contriyance. If this be 
Charles now, he will wonder how 1 found him out. 

. Re-enter Servant and Sir Jealous Traffick, r. 

Sir J. What is your earnest business, blockhead! 
that you must speak with me before the ceremony'^ 
past ? Ha ! who's this ? 

Serv. Why this gentleman, sir, wants another gen- 
tleman in a Spanish habit, he says. 

Sir J. In a Spanish habit! 'tis some friend of 
sigoior Don t)iego*s, I warrant. [Aside,} Sir, your 
servant. 
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Mar. Your servant, sir. 

Sir J. 1 suppose you would speak with slg^ior Babi-' 
netto. 

Mar. Sir I 

Sir J. I say, I suppose you would speak with si^lor 
3abiaetto t 

Mar. Hey-day ! what the devil does he say now ? 
[^Aside.'l Sir, I don*t understand you. 

Sir J, Don*t you understand Spanish^ sir 1 

Mar* Not I, indeed, sir. 

Sir J, I thought you had known signior Babinetto, .. 

Mar. Not I, upon my word, sir. 

Sir J. What then you'd speak with his friend, the 
lingUah merchant, Mr. Meanwell ? 

Mar. Neither, sir, not I; I don*t mean any such 
thing. 

Sir J, Why, who are you then, sir t and what do you 
want ? \_Inan angry tone. 

Mar. Nay, nothing at all, not I, sir — Plague on him t 
I wish I were out ; he begins to exalt his voice I I 
shall be beaten again. {^Aside^ 

Sir J. Nothing at all, sir I Why then what business 
have you in my house, ha ? 

Serv. You said you wanted a gentleman in a Spanish 
habit. 

Mar. Why ay, but his name is neither Babinetto nor 
Meanwell. 

Sir. J. What is his name then, sirrah ? Ha ! now I> 
look at you again, I believe you are the rogue that 
threatened me with half a dozen myrmidons — 

Mar. Me, sir I I never saw your face in all my life 
before. 

Sir J. Speak, sir ; who is it you look for ? or, or— 
f Mar, A terrible old dogl [Aside."] Why, sir, only 
an honest young fellow of my acquaintance — I thought 
that here might be a ball, and that he might have been 
here in a masqnervde. — 'Tis Charles, Sir Francis Gripe*s 
son-pbecause I know he us*d to come hither sometimes. 

Sir J. Did he so ? — Not that I know of, I'm sure* 
Pray heaven that this be Don Diego — If I should be 
trick'd Bow^Ha I my heart misgives me plaguily — 
Within there! stop the mafriage— Run, sirrah, call alt 
my servants ! I'll be satisfied that this is signior Pedro's 
son ere he has my daughter. 

Mar. Ha ! Sir Qeorge ! what havcf I done now 2 

'f3 ^ 
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Enter Sib Geoboe Airy, with a drawn sword^ bttween 

the Scenes, r. * 

SirG, Ha! Marplot here — oh, the unlucky dog — 
What's the matter. Sir Jealous ? 

r Sir J. Nay, 1 donH«know the matter, Mr. Meanwell. 
'• Jfcfor. Upon liiy soul, Sir Georg^e— 

[Going up to Sir George. 

Sir J. Nay then, I*m betray *d, ruin'd, undone — 
Thieves, traitors, rogues I [Offers to go i».] Stop the 
marriage, [ say — 

Sir G. I say go on, Mr. Tackum— Nay, no entering 
h^re ; 1 guard this passage, old gentleman ; th& act and 
deed were both your own, and TU see *em signed, or 
die for*t. 

.Enter Servants, l; armed with hot poJcer», brooms^ 

forks, Sfc, 

Sir J, A plague on the act and deed I — Fall on, sir, 
knock him down. 

Sir G. Ay, come on scoundrels ! 1*11 prick your 
jackets for you. • • 

Sir J, Zounds 1 sirrah, I'll be reveng'd on you. 

[Beats Marplot. 

Sir G, Ay, there your vengeance is due.— Ha," ha ! • 

Mar, Why, what do you beat me for ? I han't mar- 
ried your daughter. 

Sir J. Rascals ! why don't you knock him down ? 

Serv, We are afraid of his sword, sir ; if you'll take 
thkt from him, we'll knock him down presently. 

} Enter Charles and Isabinda, r. 

Sir J. Seize her, then. 

Charles, Rascals, retire, she's my wife ; touch her if 
you dare ; I'll make dogs'-meat of you. 

Mar, Ay, I'll make dogs'-meat of you, rascals. 
Sir J, Ah I downright English—Oh, oh, oh, oh ! 

Enter Sir Francis Gripe and Miranda, l. 

Ur F, Into the house of joy we enter without 
knockiiig— Ha I I think 'tis the house of sorrow, Sir 
Jea1ous> 

Sir J. (5>KsSir Francis, are you come ? What ! was 
this your contH^nce, to abuse, trick, and chouse me 
out ojf my child ? 

Sir F, My contriv^ce ! what do you mean ? 
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■ Sir J, No, you don't know your son'there in a Spa- 
nish habit? 

Sir F, How! my son in a Spanish habit! Sirrah^ 
you' 11 come to be hang'd. Get out of my sight, ye 
dog ! get out of my sight. 

Sir J, Get out of your sight, sir ! get'out with your 
bags. Let*s see what you'll give him now to maintain 
my daughter on. 

Sir F, Give him ! he shall never be the better for a 
penny of mine— and you might have look*d after your 
daughter better, Sir Jealous. TrickM, quotha ! 'Egad, 
I think you designed to trick me : but look ye, gentle- 
men, I believe I. shall trick you both. This lady is my 
wife, do you see, and my estate shall descend only to 
her children. 

Sir G, I shall be extremely obliged to you, Sir 
Francis. 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! poor Sir George ! does not 
your hundred pounds stick in your stomach ? ha, ha, 
ha! 

Sir G, No faith, Sir Francis, thi% lady has given me 
a cordial for that. . ITakes her by the hand. 

Sir JP. Hold, sir, you havte nothing to say to this 
lady. . 

Sir G, Nor you nothing to do with my wife, sir. 

Sir F, Wife, sir ! 

Mir, Ay, really, guardian, 'tis even so, I hope you'll 
forgive my first offence. 

Sir F. What have you chous'd me out of my consent 
and your writings then, mistress, ha ? 

Mir, Out of nothing but my own, guardian. 

Sir J. Ha, ha, ha ! 'tis some comf«>rt at least to see 
you are over-reach 'd as well as myself. Will you settle 
your estate upon your son now ! 
. Sir F, He shall starve first. / 

Mir, That I have taken care to prevent. There, 
sir, are the writings df your uncle's estate, which have 
been your due these three years. 

[Gives Chavlles papers, 

Charles. I shall study to deserve this favour. 

Mar, Now how the devil could she get those writ- 
ings, and I know nothing of it ? , 

'S/r F, What, have "you robb'd me too, mistress 
'£gad, I'll make you restore 'em — ^hussy, I will so. 

Sir J. Take care I don'^t make you pay the anrrears, 
sir, 'Tis well 'tis no worse, since 'tis no better. Comt 
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yottvgr ^^^^ seeing thou hast outwitted me, take her, 
and bless you both ! 

Charles. I hope, sir, yoii*U bestow your blessing too ; 
'tis all I ask. [Kneels. 

Mar. Do, Gardy, do. 

Sir F, ILwking nfund wilk an air qf amazement, "} 
Confound you all ! [£j;tt, l. 

Mar. Mercy upon us, how he looks ! 

Sir G. Ha, ha, ha ! ne*er mind his curses, Charles ; 
thou*lt thriYO not oue jot the worse for 'em. Since thi» 
gentleman is reconcird, we are all made happy. 

Sir J, I always ]oY*d precaution, 'and took care to 
aTold dangers ; but when a thing was past, I ever had 
philosophy to be easy. 

Charles. Which is the true sign of a great BouL I 
IotM your daughter, and she me, and you shall have no 
reason to repent her choice. 

I8€i. You will not blame me, sir, for loving my own 
country best. 

Mar. So here's every body happy, I find, but poor 
Pilgarlick. I wonder what satisfaction I shall have for 
being cuffed, kiok*d, and beaten in your service I 

Sir J. rhave been a little too familiar with you, as 
things are'fallen out ; but since there's no help for't, 
you must forgive me. 

Mar. 'Egad I think so— but provided that you be 
Bot so familiar for the future. 

Sir G. Thou hast been an unlucky rogue. 

Mar. But very honest. 

Charles. That I'll vouch for, and freely forgive thee* 

Sir G. And I'll do you one piece of service more, 
Marplot ; I'll take care Sir Francis makes you master 
of your estate. 

Mar. That will make me as happy as any of you. '^ 

Sir J. Now let us in, and refresh ourselves with a 
cheerful glass, in which we'll bury all animosities ; and 
By my example let all parents move. 
And never strive to cross their children's love ; 
But still submit that care to Providence above. 
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PROLOGUE, 



Though modern prophets were expos'd of late. 
The author could not prophecy her fate ; 
If with such scenes an audience had been fir'd. 
The poet must have really been inspired. 
But these, alas! are raelaficholy days 
For modern prophets and for modern plays : 
Yet since prophetic lies please fools o* fashion, 
And women are so fond of agitation, 
To men of sense I'll prophecy anew ; 
And tell you wondrous things that will prove true. 
Undaunted cornels will to camps repair, 
Assur't! there'll be no skirmishes this year ; 
On oar own terms will flow the wish*d-for peace. 
All wars, except *twixt man and wife, will cease ; 
The grand Monarque may wish his son a throne. 
But hardily will advance to lose his own. 
This season most things bear a smiling face. 
But play'rs in summer have a dismal case. 
Since your appearance only is our act of grace. 
Court ladies will to country seats be gone, 
My^lord can't all the year live great in town ; 
Where, wanting opVas, basset, and a play. 
They'll sigh and stitch a gown to pass the time away : 
Gay city wives at Tunbridge will appear. 
Whose husbands long have labour'd for an heir,* 
Where many a courtier may their wants relieyei 
But by the waters only they conceive : 
The Fleet-street sempstress— toast of Temple sparks^' 
That runs spruce neckcloths for attorney's clerks. 
At Cupid's gardens will her hours regale. 
Sing " fair Dorinda," and drink bottled ale ! 
At all assemblies rakes are up and down. 
And gamesters where they think Ihey are not known. 

Should I denounce our author's fate to-day. 
To cry down prophesies you'd damn the play . j[ 
Yet whims like these have sometimes made you laugh ; 
*Tis tattling all, like Isaac Bickerstaff. 

' Since war and places claim the bards that write, 
Be kind, and bear a woman's treat to-night ; 
Let your indulgence all her fears allay. 
And none but woman-haters damn this play. 



EPILOGUE, 



In me you see one busy body more, 
Though you may have enough of one before. 
With epilogues, the busy-body's way, 
We strive to help, but sometimes mar a play. 
At this madjsessions, half-condemnM ere tryM, 
Some in three days liave been turn'd off, and dy'd. 
In spite of parties, their attempts are vain. 
For, like false prophets, they ne*er rise again. 
Too late,^when cast, your favor one beseeches, 
And epilogues prove execution speeches. 
Yet sure I spy no busy bodies here. 
And onejnay pass, since they do ev*ry wftcre. 
Sour critics, time, and breath,~and censures waste, 
And balk your pleasure to refine'your taste[; 
One busy don ill-tim*d high tenets preaches, 
Another yearly shows'himself in speeches ; 
Some sniveling cits would have a peace for spite. 
To starve those warriors whp so bravely fight ; 
Still of a foe upon his knees /afraid, » 

Whose well-bangM troops want money, heart, and bread. 
Old beaux, who]*none, not e*en themselves, can please, 
Are busy still for nothing — but to tease ; 
The young, so busy to engage a heart. 
The mischief done- are busy most to part ; 
Ungrateful wretches ! who still cross one's will, , 
When they mortf kindly might be busy still r - 
One to a husband who ne'er dream'^t of horn^ 
Shows how dear spouse wiih friend his brows adorns ; 
Th' officious tell-tale fool (he should repent it) 
Parts th{eek;^d souls that liv'd at peace contented. 
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A TALE OF MYSTERY. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— >l Gothic Hall in the Houte qf Bonamo^ 
with two side doors, and folding doors in the back 
Scene : a table, pen, ink, and paper, chairs, Sfe, 
Music. 

Enter Sblina and Fiambtta. 

Sel, You seem harried, Fiametta. 

Fiam. Hurried, truly ! yes, yes, and you^U be hur- 
ried too. 

Sel. I? 

Fiam, Fioene^rs! 

Sel, Of what kind ? 

Fiam. A very bad kind. The Count Romaldi — 

Sel. [Alarmed.l What of him ? 

Fiam. Is coming. 

Sel. When? 

Fiam. This evening. 

iSel. Heavens ! what can he want t 

Fiam. Want? he wants mischief. We all know ho 
wants you to marry his son, because you're a rich 
Voiress. 

<e/. Surely, my uncle will never consent ? 

Fiam. Your uncle and all Savoy fear him. 

Bona. [Calling withoiU, l.] Fiametta I 

Fiam. I am here, sir. 

Bona. But I want you here. 

Fiam. Lord, sir, I am busy. 

Sel, Go, run to my uncle. 

Fiam. It*s a shame that he should not think of mar- 
rying you to his own sun, when he knows how dearly 
yoH love each other. 

Sel. It is the excellence of my dear uncle*s heart that 
disdains the appearance of self-interest. , 
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Fiam. So, rather than be blamed hiuiaelf, he'll 
make you and I and every body miserable 1 But 111 
talk to him. 

Bona, nVithoKt.'i Fiamjetta, 1 say.. 

Fiam, Coming! [Going.] He |hall hew of it. 
I*m in the proper cue. He knows I'm right, and 1*11 
not spare him. [^Exit talking^ l. 

[Ihinting Music] 

Enter Stephano, m. o. with kis Jbtvling-piecey net^ 

and game. 

SeL (c.) Why are you so late, Stephano ? I had a 
thousand alarms. 

Steph. (c.) Forgive me, di^ar Selina; the pursuit of 
game led n^e too far ampng tjve ntountaina. 

Sel. Do you know — 

Steph. What? 

SeL I almost dread to tell you. Gouiit Romaldi it 
coming. 

Steph. Bomaldi! 

Sel. I shudder when I recollect the selfishness of hia 
tiews, and the violence of his character. 

Steph. Add, the wickedness of his bttart. 

IMusietQ etpren contention. 

Enter Bqnamo and Flametta. l. 

Fiam. (l. c.) 1 tell you again, sir, itisuncharitable^ 
t is cruel, it is hard-hearted in you to give any siuch 
irders. 

Bona, (c.) And I tell you they shall be obeyed. 
Have not I a right to do as 1 please in my own house f 

Fium. No, sir, you have no right to do wrong any 
where. 

Steph. (r. c.) What is thje dispute, sir t 

Fiam. He has ordered me to turn the poor Francisco 
out of doors ; because, forsooth, the house is not la^ge 
enough to hold this Count Romaldi. 

Sel. (r. c.) Think, my dear uncle, how grateful and 
kind is his heart. 

Steph, And that he is a man of fortune. 

Bona. Folly and misfortune are twins : nobody c«n 
tell one from the other. He has got footing here, an4 
you seem all determined he shall keep it. 

Sel. I own I am interested in his favour : hU mtnnjer^ 
are so mild. 
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&eph. His eye so expressive. 

Sel. His behaviour so proper. 

Fiam. I'll be bound he is of genteel parentage I 

Bona, Who told you so ? 

Fiam. Not he, himself, for certain: because, poor 
eteature, he is dumb. But only observe his sorrowful 
looks. What it is I don*t know, but there is something 
on his mind so — 

Bona, You are a fool ! 

Fiam. Fool or not, I have served you falthfiilly these 
three-and-twenty years; so you may turn me out of 
doors at last, if you please. 

Bona. I ! 

Fiam, Yes; for if yon turn Francisco out, I'll 
never enter them again. 

Bona, You certainly know more conoeming tbii 
Man? 

Fiam, Since it must be told, I do. 
j Bona, Then sp>eak. 

Fiam, It is auite a tragedy. 

Bona, Indeed ! let us hear. 

Fiam, It is now seven or eight years ago, when, 
yott having sent me to Ghambery, 1 was coming home ; 
ft was almost dark ; every thing was still ; I was wind- 
ing along the dale, and the rocks were all as it were 
turning black ; of a sudden I heard cries ; a man was 
murdering ; 1 shook from head to foot ; presently the 
cries died away ; and I beheld two bloody men, with 
their daggers in their hands, stealing oif under the 
crags at the foot of the hill. 1 stood like a stone, for 
I was frightened out of my wits I So 1 thought I heard 
groans ; and, t(f tared as 1 was, 1 had the sense to 
think they must come from the poor murdered creature. 
So I listened, and followed my ears, and presently I 
saw this very man 

8eL Francisco? 

Fiam, Weltering in his blood 1 To be sure I 
sereamed and called loud enough ; for what could 1 do 
by myself ? So presently my cries wmm heard ! and ho- 
nest Michelli, the miller, with his man, came running. 

Bona. I now remember the tale. The poor man re» 
covered, and every body praised Michelli. 

Fiam. So they ought ; he is an honest good soul I 
What then, sir, can you suppose I thought, when 
about a week ago, I again saw Franoisco*s apparition 
standing before me ; making signs that he was famished 
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with hunger and thirst. I knew him at od«« ; and he 
soon bethought himself of me. If you had seen his 
clasp«d hands, and his thankful looks, and his dumb 
notes, and his signs of joy at having found me ! While 
i have a morsel he shall never want. 1*11 hire him a 
cottage; Til wait upon him; 1*11 work for him; 4C^ 
Inm him out of doors, if you have the heart. 
Steph. Fiametta, you wrong my father. 
Bona, rU hear his story from himself. 
Fiam, He can^t speak. 
Bona* But he can write. 

Fiam. Til warrant him. I*m sure he's a gentleman. 
Bona, Bring him here: if he prove himself an ho- 
nest nmii, I am his friend. 

Fiam, I know that, or you should be no master of 

itloe. [Exit, L. 

^Stffph, His kind attentions to Selina ara^singular. i | 

SeL Every morning I find him waitthg for me with 

fresh gathered flowers; which he oifers with such 

modest yet affectionate looks. 

[FiAMETTA returns witk Frakcisco^ l. the latter 
p^m* in appemtance^ but clean ; with a reserted^ 
placidt und dignified air. 
Bona. Gome osear, friend. You understand his gesr 
tores, Fiametta ; so stay whwe you are. 
Fiam* I intend it. 

Bona. [ To himse^,^ He has a manly form ; a be- 
nevolent eye I [Afttsic.] Sit down, sir. Leavens, my 
cblldreo. 

[Francisco snd<knl^ rises^ o&Stefhavo and 

Sblina ^er to go^ brings them back, an^l 

entreats by signs that they may remain. 

Bona. Sinee he desires it, stay. There are pen, ink, 

and papery when you cannot answer by signs, write ; 

but be strict to the truth. [Music, 

Fran, [WitJi dignity^ points to heaven and his heart. 

Bona. Who are you ? 

[Fmwncisco goes back to a table^ sits and writes ; 
and Stephano, standing behind him, takes up 
the paper and reads the answers,— Music, 
Fran, *' A noble Roman!*' 
Bona, Your family ? — 
Fran. XGives a sudden sign qf Forbear I anil 

writ£s—Musi€.'} ** Must not be known.** 
Bona, Why ? [ifmic 

Fran. '' It is disgraced.** 
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Fran, {Gei^ieulutes.'] 

Fiam, {InUrpreting.'\ No, no, no ! 

Bona. Who vnttAe fovi Atatibl [Mmie. 

'F9-an, *' TKft Algerines." 

'Bona, How came you in their power 1 {^Mwtit . 

Fran, *' By treacJh^ry.** 

Bon^, Do yon know the traitors ? iMutte, 

Fran, [Oesticulaiee.'] 

'Fiam, [Eager^if.'] He does, be does ! 

Bona. Who iir& they? 

Fran, ** The same whosta'bbedme'amoiig'tlteJMieks.** 

[AftMie expr€8si'ie ((f Amtotw 

Bona. Nsaiethem. 

liiVaii. [Gesticulates violently, denoting painful rt» 
ebHeetion; thennfrUes,'] "Never I** 

Bona, Are they IdabWn by me ? 

Fiam, llnterpreting'] They are ! they are f 

Boka, Are they rich ? 

Fran, *' Rich and powerful." 

Bona, AstoAi^in^ ! Yotir refusal ^ nahie them 
gives strange suspicions. [Goes to Fhamcisco.] I 
must know more : tell me all, or quit my .house. 

[Mn^e to express disordir* 

Enter PrEao, l. 

Pier, Coilnt Romatdi, sir. 
Fran, \Starts tip, struck wUh tUarm,'] 
Sieph, So soon ! 
Bcrna, Sh^w him iip^ 

Pi^r. He*s here. ISimilnr muHc, 

[RoMALDi suddenly enters^ as Francisco -is at' 

" tempting to pass tke door : ikey start back at 

the sight of etich o^er, ttoi^Khiit recovers Him^ 

self; and Francisco, in an agony of mind\ 

leaves the room, l. « 

B^na, (c.) What is all thb ! Where is he gone t 

Call him back, Fiametta ! 

[Exeunt Fiametta and Stephano ; both tegard' 
'ingtioMAJjUi ivith dislike, l. 
Rom, [h,c, fpith forced ease. "^ At length, my good 
friend, I am here. 1 have long promised myself the 

{ileastlre of seeing you. Yourhand. How heai^y you 
ook; I And your lovely niece ! Her father*s picture. 
TSifha. Itather ber mother's. 
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Rom. My son will adore her. In two days I expect 
him here. I have serious business to commoaicate. 

SeL \^To her uncle.] Permit me to retire, sir. | 

Bona. [Tenderly.] Go, my child; go. 

Sel. [AHde.] Grant, oh merciful Heaven, I may not 
fall a sacrifice to avarice' 1 [Exit, L« 

Bona. And now your pleasure, Count? 

Rom. Nay, 1 imagine, you can guess my errand. 
You know my friendship for my son ; who, let me tell 
you, is your g^reat admirer. The care you have be- 
stowed upon your niece, her education, mind, and man 
ners, and the faithfhl guardian you have been, both of 
her wealth and person, well deserve praise. 

Bona. If I have done my duty, 1 am greatly for- 
tunate. 

Rom. She is a lovely young lady; and you are 
not ignorant of my son*s passion : to which your duty 
towards your niece must make you a friend. I there- 
fore come, with open frankness, to propose their 
vnion. 

Bona. And I, with equal candour, must tell you, I 
can give no answer. 

Rom. [HaugktUy tweeting surprUe.] Np answer I 

Bona. Your rank and wealth mttko the proposal flat- 
tering ; but there is a question still more serious. 

Rom. [In the same tone.] What can that be ? 

Bona. One which my niece only can resolve. 

Rom. Inexpeitence like hers should have no 
opinion. 

Bona. How, my lord I Drag the bride, by force, to 
that solemn altar, where, in the face of Heaven, she U 
to declare her choice is free 7 

Rom. Mere ceremonies. 

Bona. Ceremonies 1 Bethink yourself ; lest marriage 
become a farce, libertinism a thing to laugh at, and adul- 
tery itself a finable olfence I 

Rom. Ay, ay ; you are a moralist ; a conscien- 
tious man. Your son is reported to have designs on 
Selina. 

Bona. My lord I 

Rom, No anger : I speak as a friend. Her fortune is 
tempting ; but you disdain to be influenced. The 
wealth and rank of our family 

Bona. Surpass mine. True ; still my niece, I say, 
must be consulted. 

Rom. Indeed ! [Sternlj/,] Then my alliance, it fleems^ 
Is refused ? 
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Bona. By no means ; 1 bftye neither the right to re* 
fuse nor to accept. If Selina 

Re-enter Selina with a letter y l. 

8el, [Presenting it to Bonamo, r. c] From the un- 
fortunate Francfsco. 

Rom, What, that strange fellow I met as I came 
in? 

Set, lAside,"] He knows his name ! 

Rom, I forgot to ask how he got admittance here ? 

Set, [ With marked diepteasureA I should hope, my 
lord, there would always be some charitable door open 
to the unfortunate ! 

Rom, [ffith eourteoui resenlmeni,] I addressed your 
uncle, lo vely lady. 

Bona. When you came in, he was relating his advea* 
tnres, which have been strange. 

AiMii. [Retaining himse^'] And are you, my fHend, 
simple enough to belieye such tales ? 

Set, What tales, my lord t 

Bona. The proofs are convincing 1 the mutilation he 
has suffered ; the wounds he received, not a league from 
hence; the 

Rom, [Alarmed.^ Did he name 

Bona. Who 7 The monsters that gave tbem ?— No ; 
but they are not unknown to him. 

Rom. That— that is fortunate. 

Bona, I was amazed to learn ■■ ■ 

Rom, What? 

Bona, That they are rich and powerful. But I for- 
get : the story can have no interest for you. 

Rom. [Eagerly,] You mistake: i-^[ReeoUecting 
him$elf]^Tay feelings are as keen as yours. 

Bona, But what has he written? [Offers to open the 
Utter,] 

Rom, (c) If you will take my advice, you vjll 9o| 
read. Doubtless he has more complaints, more tales, 
more favours to request. Be kind and hospitable ; but 
do not bo a dupe. 

Bona. Of which, I own, there is danger. 

Rom. [Seizing the letter, which Bokamo carelessly 
holds.] Then let me guard you against it. 

Sel, [After continiudly watching and suspecting 
RoMALDi, snatches the letter back ; while he, remark' 
ing her suspicions, is eof^fused,] This letter, my lord, • 
w»s given in charge to me ; I promised to bring an 
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KliBwer ; and I respectfully intreiit my uticle will read 
it. 

Bona. Well, well. [fii?ad«.J " Friend of hamanity, 
should I remain, the peace of your family might be 
disturbed. I therefore go ; but earnestly intreat 
you will neither think me capable of falsehood nor 
ingratitude — Wherever I am, toy wishes and my heart 
will be here. — Farewell.** He shall not go. 

Rom, (l.c.) Why not? He owns the peace of your 
family may be disturbed. 

Bona, Fly, Selina ; tell him I require, I request 
him to sleep here to-night, that 1 may speak with him 
to-morrow. 

Rom, [A'side,'] 'that must nol be. 

Sel, Thanks, my dear uncle ! you have made tnehap- 
|fy. lExtt'in haste, h, — Confused music, 

EMet RteRo, L. 

Bona, What how, Piero ? 
Pier, Signior Montano is below. 
Rom, {A^larmed and aside,] Montano ! 
Bdna, l*m very glad of it, for I wanted his advice. 
[To RoMALDi.] The best of men! 
Pier,. Please to come up, sir. 
Jtom. With your permission, I will retire. 

Enter Montano, l. 

Music plays alarmingly, hut piano when he enterc 

and while he stays, 

Mon, I beg pardon, good sir, but*^ 
[Mfisic loud and discordant at the moment the eye 
of MovTAVo catches the figure of Romaldi ; at 
fchieh MoNTAi^o startx with terror and indig^ 
nation. He then assumes the eye and attitude 
q/' menace ; which Romaldi returns. The hmc* 
sic cea$es, 
Mon. Can it be ipossible ! 
Rom. [Returning his threatening looks,] Sir I 
Mon, You here ! 

'Rom* Not having the honour of your acquaintance, 
I know not why my presence should please or displease 
you. 

Mon. [AJler a look of ste'm contempt at Romaldi, 
and addressing Bonamo.] Good niflrht, my friend ; I 
wUI see you to-morrow. lExit^ suddenly^ * 
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« 

Music, 

Bi^na. [Calling,'} Nay, batsignior! Signior ^*ob- 
tatio ! Aje the people all mad ? Fiaaietta ! 

Fiam, [Without, l.] Sir! 

Bona. Ran, overtake hkn ; and say I must speak with 
him. [Music ceases,'] Excuse me for going. 

[To ROMALDI. 

Rom, Why in such haste? I have heard of this 
Montano : a credulous person ; a relator of strange 
stories. 

Bona, SIgnior Montaho credulous ! There is not in 
all SaToy a man of sounder understanding. Good 
night, my lord ; I will send your serrant : that door 
leads to your bed-room. Call for whatever you want ; 
the house is at your command. 

[Exit with looks of suspicUm, h, — Music eseprcs* 
sive qf terror, 

Rom, What am I to think ? How act ? The arm of 
Providence seems raised to strike!— Am I become a 
coward ? shall I betray, rather than defend mys ell? I 
am not yet an idiot. 

Enter the Counts Servant, MAiiVoaLio, h* mhq 
observ€s his master^ Music ceasss, 

Mai, Your lofdshfp seems disturbed ? 
Rom, Francisco is nere«^ 
Mai, I saw him. 

Rom, [Both c] 4nd did not your blood freeze ? 
Mai, 1 was sorry. 
Rom, For what? 

Mai, That my dagger hfid mitied its aim. 
Rom, We are in his power 
Mai, He is in ours. 
Rom. What are your thoughts ? 
Mai, What are yours, my lord? 
Rom. Guess them. 
Mai, Executioners ! 
Horn, Infamy ! 
Mai, Racks! 
Rom, Maledictions ! 

Mai, From all which a blow may yet deliver us. 
[Selina, entering yi, "a, and hiding behind the 

door, opposite to the chamber of Romaldi, 

overhears them, 
Rom, *Tis a damning crime ! 
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itfo/. Were it the first. 

Rom, Where is he to sleep ? 

Mai, There ! ^Pointing to the ehamher oppotUe t 

R0MALD1*8. 

8el. [Behind the cfoor.] They mean Francisco 1 The 

monsters 1 
Rom. Obstinate fool ! Since he will stay- 
Mai, He must die. 
8eL The monsters \ 
Rom, 1 heard a noise> 
Med, [Lookin§ towardt the folding door$,'\ He*f 

coming. 
Rom, Let us retire and concert— 
Mai, Then, at midnight— 
Rom, When he sleeps — 
Mai, He*ll wake no more I 

{ESxenni, l. s. b. 

l^Tke Stage dark : sq/t and eclemnmnuie, Fiambtta 
enteru, with Fbancisco and a lamp, which the plaeet 
on the table. She regards him with compahuion, 
pointe to hie bed^room, then eurtsiee with kindneee 
and reepect^ and retiree u, d. he returning her 
kindnese. He state himself as if to wriiCy rises, 
takes the lamp, looks round wUh apprehension, goes 
to the chamber-door qf Romaldi, starts awag with 
horror, recovers himse{f, again places the lamp on 
the table, and sits down to write. The door qf Ro- 
MALDi opens ; Maltoolio ha^f appears, watching 
Fbancisco ; but as he turns, again retires, 

Mnier Sblika, r. whogentlg pulls the sleeve qf Fran* 
CISCO ; he starts ; but seeing her, is sati^fied• 

Music pauses, 
Sel, [in a low voiee,^ Dare not to sleep ! T will be 
on the watch ! Your life is in danger I [Exit., r. 

[Music continuck,. 
Fran, [Greatlg agitated, draws a pair qf pistols, 
lays them on the table, and seats himse{f, 

RoMALDi and Maltoolio appear, l. s. b. 

[Music suddenly stops, 
Rom, [ToMaltoglio.I Watch that entrance. [To 
Fbancisco.] Wretched fool! Why are you here 7 

[Music expressive qf terfor and confusion. 
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Fran {Startt up, MtUe* hU pUtoU, p&tnM l*«w 
tiMfctrd RoMALfti and Malv9gi.io, and- commands tk^ 
Jormer^ b^ signs, %o read the paperthal lies on the table. 

[Music ceases, 

,Rom. [Reads "i *' Repeal ; lea^e the bouse. Oblige 
me not to betray you. Force me not on self defeoceJ' 
Fool ! do you pretend to command ? [ Throws him a 
purse.} We are two. Take tbat, and fly. 

[Music, 
Fran. [4f^ o. look qf t^mpftssionale appeal, spurns 
Ufiom him ; and commands them to go. 

[After which, sudden pause qf Music. 
Rom* [Aside to Malvoglio.] i knew bim ; be will 
4iot fire. 

[Music. They draw their daggers ; he at first a/voids 

them ; at length they each seize him by thf arn^, 

and are in the oHitude of threatening to strike, 

when the shrieks, of Sblina, joining thp music, 

which likewise expresses terror, suddenly brings 

BoNAMO, Stepiiano, and Sewauts, thrm^ the 

folding doors, m. d. 

Sel. Uncle .' Stephano ! Murder [ 

[RoMAUti and Mai.vopliq, at hearing the noi^e 

behind, quit Francisco, and feign to be. stftn4' 

mg on se^f-d^ence -Music ceases. 

Bona, (c.) What mean th^e cries? What strange 
ptoceedings are here ? 
i^2. They are. horrible. 

Bona. Why, my lord, are these daggers dranoi 
. against a laan under my prote^ion ! 

jRom. Self-defence is a duty, is not his pistol level- 
led at my breast ? 
Bona. [To FsAN€t9co] Can it be 7 
F^am. [Inclines bis head^] 
Bona. Do you thus repay hospitality ? 
Sel. Sir, you are deceived : his life was threateneiL 

Hom. [Sternly'\ Madam 

Sel. I fear you not ! I watched, I overheard you I 
Bona. Is this true ? 
Rom. No. 

Sel. By the purity of heaven, yes ! Behind that 
door, I heard the whole ; Francisco must quit the house, 
cr be murdered ! 

Rom. [To BoNAMO, sternly] I expect, sir, my word 
will not be doubted. 

B 3 
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Bona, (c.) My lord, there it one thing of whieh I -can- 
not doubt: the moment you appeared, terror wai 
spread through my house. Men's minds are troubled 
ax the sight of you : they seem all to avoid you. Good 
feldom accompanies mystery ; I therefore now decided- 
ly reply, to yeur proposal, that my niece cannot be the 
wife of your son ; and must further add, you oblige me 
to decline the honour of your present visit. 

Ram. [With kanghHne»§, l] Speak the truth, old 
man, and own you are glad to tind a pretext to colour 
refusal, and gratify ambition. Selina and Stephana; 
yott want her wealth, and mean in that way to make it 
secure. But, beware ! Dare to pursue your project, 
and tremble at the consequences I To-morrow, before 
ten o'clock, send your written consent ; or dread what 
jhall be done. 

[EJimnf RoMALDi and Maltoolio.— Afiuric. 

Bona, (l.) Dangerous and haughty man! But his 
threats are vain; my deubts are removed; Selina 
shall not be the victim of mean precaution, and cow- 
ardly fears. I know your wishes, children. Let us 
retire. \To hii tervanU] Make preparations for re- 
joicing: early to-morrow, Stephano and Selina shall 
be affianced. 

[Mwiic qf tudden joy while tkey knetlJ] 

Steph. My kind father I 

SeL Dearest^ best of guardians ! [AfuHc pau$n. 

Bona. Francisco shall partake the common 'happj- 



Fiam. [a. as they are all reHring."] Dwr, dear 1 I 
•ha'n't sleep to night. 

[Exeunt: Bonamo erpreseing friendship to all^ 
which all return ; Francisco with joy equal to thai qf 
ike lovers. Cheerful musie gradually dying away. 
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ACT II. 

Joyful Mutic. 

SCENE 1.— i< beautiful garden and pleasure gnmndg^ 
with garlandi^ JeUoons^ lave devices and every pre* 
paration for a marriage feHival. 

First and Second Gardeners, Piero and kis contpa- 

nions ; ail bu»y. 

Pier, Come, come ; bestir yourselves ! The compa- 
ny will soon be here. 

First Gard, Well ; let them come : all is ready. 

Pier, It has a nice look, by my fackins ! 

First Gard, I believe it has 1 thanks to me. 
^ Pier. Thanks to you I 

Second Gard, And me. 

Pier, And you 1 Here's impudence ! I . lay it It 
thanks to me. 

F. and S. Gard. You, indeed? 

Pier, Why, surely, yon'U not have the face to pr« 
tend to deny ray incapacity 1 

F, Gard, Yours? 

S, Gard. Yours? 

Pier. Mine i mine ! 

Enter Stephano, r. 

Steph. What is the matter, my honest friends ? 

F. Gard, Why, here's Mr. Piero pretends to dis 
pute his claim to all that has been done, 

S, Gard. Yes; and says every thing is owing to his 
incapacity. 

F, Gard. Now I maintain the Incapacity was all my 
own. [To Steph.] Saving and excepting yours, sir. 

8, Gard. And mine. 

F, Gard. Seeing you gave the first orders. 

Pier, But wasnt they given to me, sir : Didn't you 
•ay to me, Piero, says you 

Steph. ^Interrupting,] Ay, ay ; each man has done 
nis part : all is excellent, and I thank you kindlv. Are 
the villagers invitt d ! 

Pier. Invited I They no sooner heard of the wedding 
than they were half out of their wits ! There wiU be 
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•aeh dancing and sporting! Then the music 1 Littio 
Nanine, with her hurdy-gurdy ; her brother, with the 
tabor and pipe ; the blind fiddler, the lame piper, I and 
my jew*s harp ! such a band ! 

Stepk. Bravo : Order every thing for the best. 

Pier, But who is to order 1 Please to tell me that, 
air? 

Steph. Why, you. 

Pier. There ; [To his companions.'} Mind ! I am to 
order ! Mark that ! 

SUpk. You shall be major-domo for the di^y. 

Pier. You hear, I am to be —do —drum-major for 
the day ! 

Steph. Selina is coming. To your posts. [Musie. 
[Thfi^ hurry each to his garlandy and conceal 
themselves by the trees and bushes. 

Enter Bonam o, Selina, and Fiametta, n 

Music ceases. 

Bona . [Looking round,] Vastly well, upon my 
word ! 

Set. [Tenderly,] I fsar, Sitephano, you have slept 
but little t 

Bona. [Gaily,] Sleep, indeed! He had something 
better to think of. Gome, come ; well breakfast here in 
the bower. Order it, Fiametta. 

Fiam, Directly, sir. 
[She goesy and returns with the servants: aid" 
ing them to arrange the breakfast table. 

Bona. How reviving to age is the happiness of the 
young! And yet'[^p^]-^hoa -hast long been an or- 
phan, Selina ; it has no more than doubled thy fortune j 
which was great at my brother's sudden death. Would 
thou hadst less wealth, or £ more ! 

Stf/. And why, my dear uncle ? 

Bona. Evil tongues ^ti.is Romaldi-^^- 

Steph. Forget him. 

8el. Would that were possible ! his menaoe-^before 
ten o'clock— oh I that the hour were over. 

Bona. Gome, come ; we*ll not distorb our hearta 
"with fears. To breakfast, and then to the notary. I 
forgot Francisco ; why is he not here 7 

Set. Shall I bring him? 

Bona. Do you go, Fiametta. 

Fiam, Most willingly. 
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Bofuti Coind, sit dowti. [Thetf ieat tkemHlwe§» 

[Sweet mu9%c, Pibro peep* from behind a 
shrub, 8t£Phano gives a gentle clap with 
his handSy and the peasants all rise /r<nn 
their hiding-places, and suspend their gar^ 
lands in a picturesque group^ over Bonamo, 
Selina, and Stephano. — Music ceases. 
Pier, What say you to that now* 
Bona* Charming ! charming I 
Pier, I hope I am not made a major for nothing. 
Bona, [ To Francisco, who enters with Fiambtta.] 
Come, sir, please to take your seat. 

Pier, IToSthpu,] Shall the S|ports begin? 
Steph, [Gives an affirmative sign,"] 
Pt^r. Here! daucersi pipers ! strummersi thrum* 
mers I to your places. This bench is for the band of 
masic«>mount. 

[Dancing commences. In the midst of the re^ 
joicing the clock strikes ; the dancing sud» 
denly ceases ; the music insvires alarm and 
dismay, — 

Enter Mai.toolio, r« 

[He stops in the middle of the stage : *the comoang 
startup,' Franciscov Stephano, Selina^ ana Bo- 
namo, all express terror. The peasantSt alarmed 
and watching : the whole, during a short pause^ 
forming a picture, 

f Malfoolio then presents a letter to Bonamo, with 
a malignant assurance, and turns away, gratified 
by the consternation he has occasioned: with 
which audacious air and feeling, he retires. 
While Bonamo opens the letter and reads with 
great agitation, music expresses confusion g then 
ceases. 
Bona. Oh, shame ! dishonour ! treachery ! 

Steph, My father ! 

Set, My uncle I 

Flam, What treachery ? 

Fran, [Attitude of despair,'\ 

Bona. No more of loTe or marriage I no more of 

sports, rejoicing, and mirth. 
Steph, Good Heavens ! 
Set, My guardian 1 my friend ! my undo ! 
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Smio. ['AapalltfiijfArr.] I am n^t youeiiBdie, ^ 

8e£. Sir ! 

^e^A. Not? 

Bona. ^h« is the phild of crimen ! of adqlterjr. 
14 gfinerAl turprizt: the despair of Francisco 
e;clremef 

Steph* *Ti^ maHce, my father ! 

Bona. Read. 

Steph, The calamny of Romaldi ! 

Bona* [SerioMjsly. Read.] 

Steph* lUcadg.} ** Selina is not your brother*§ 
daughter. Tb prove I speak nothing but the truth,. I 
send you the certiOcate of her baptism." 

Bona, 'Tis he^e — authenticated. Once more read'. 

Stqih^ [Readjf] "May the Bth 159*, at ten o'clock 
this eY^eniAg was; baptized Selina Bianchi, the daughter 
of Francisco Bianchi/*^ 

Fmfi* [ Utters a cr^, and falls on the"s^tJ] 

Set, Is it possible ! my father ! 

Fran, [Open his arms, andSeHna fallt on his 
neck,'] 

Steph, Amazement! 

Bona, Shiful maixl UQt SfUiafied with haying dis- 
honoured my brother, after claiming my pity, wQul.d 
you aid in making me contract a most shameful alli- 
ance ? Begone ! you and the ofi^priag of your guilt* 

Stepk, Selina is. innocent. 

Fran, ^Confirms it,'] 

Bona, Her father is a mretehJ One« oiore 

bfigoae. 

Frtm* [Jhrnng this dialogue had held his daugh-^ 
Ur in his arm»: he nop) rises with a sense of injury, 
9»d Ml leading her away,'] 

Bona^ Hold, miserable man,— r7^oAtnue{/3~*^<'°^^* 
]qs9— rpenQ^les8->-without bread-— without asylum — • 
must she perish because her father has been wicked? 
[To Franciscq] Take this purse, conceal your shame, 
and, when *tis empty, let me know your hiding place. 

Fran, [Expresses gratitude, but r^ects the purse,] 

Sel. [ With affection] Spare, your benefits, sir,, till 
you think we deserve them. 

B/ana. Poor Selina ! 

Steph, [Eagerlif] What say you, sir ? 

Bona. Nothing — letthem begone. 

Sel, Stepbano. ! CareweU. 

Steph. She shall not go ! or — I will follt>w. 



8CBNE li.] A TALIS Of ATStEtlT. j^ 

, Bona. And forsake your father! ungrEtdfut boyi 
f 7*0 Fran.] Begone, 1 say. Let me never see you 
more. [ To the Peasants'] Confliie that frantic youth. 

\ Violent distracted music, 
[Stbphano endeavours to Jbrce his way to Sfi- 
lina: FiAMETTA passionately embraces hert 
and by gesture reproaches Donamo^ who per" 
sists, yet is tormented by doubt, Stsphano 
eseapesyond suddenly hurries Sblin a forward^ 
to detain her ; after violent efforts^ they art 
affain /breed asunder; and, as theynre re^ 
tiring on opposite sidesy with struggles and 
passion^ the Scene closes* 

. SCENE n.^7^ house tf Bonamo. 

BoMAMO, Stbphano, brought on by the Peasanis^ t* 
who then leave the room. 

Bona* Disobedient, senseless boy I 

Staph, (c.) [^ExhoMsted.'] Selina ! give ta» baek Se« 
liiNi, or take my life ! 

Bona, (n^) Forbear these oompbuilts. 

Steph. She is the woman I loTe. 

Bctut, Dare you »■ ■ ■ 

Steph. None but she shall be mcy wife. 

Bona. Your wife ! 

Steph. To the world*s end 1*11 follow her I 

Bona. And quit your father! Now, when age and 
infirmity bend him to the graye ? 

Steph. We will return to elatm your blessing. 

Bona. Stephano ! I have loYed you like a father, be* 
ware of my malediction. 

• Steph. When a father's malediction is uigust, Hea- 
Ten is deaf. 

Entet FiAMETTA, h. as if strMng to repress her 

anger. 

Fiam. Very well ! It's all fery right I But you will 
see how it will end ! 

Bona. [To Stbph.] I no longer wonder. Count Ro- 
maldi should advise me to drive 6uch a wretch from my 
house. 

Piam. Count Romaldi is- himself a wretch. 
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Bona, [Having teen iL"] 'Tis the hand of Romsldi. ^ 

Mon.. Imagine my surprise and indignation yesterday 
evening, when I here once more beheld the assassin I I 
could not disguise my emotion ; and I left you with such 
abruptness to give immediate information. The arch- 
prs are now in pursuit : I have no doubt they will soon 
secure him, as they have already secured his accom- 
plice. 

Steph. Malvoglio? 
. Man. Yes, who has confessed-* 

Steph. What ? 

Mon. That the real name of this pretended Romaldi 
is Bianchi. 

Bona, Just heaven ! Francisco*s brother 1 

Mon, Whose wife this wicked brother loved. Pri- 
•vately married, and she pregnant, Francisco put her un- 
der the protection of his friend here in Savoy. 

Sleph, My uncle ! His sudden death occasioned tlve 
..inystery. 

Mon, But the false Romaldi decoyed Francisco into 
the power of the Algerines, seized his estates, and, 
finding he had escaped, attempted to assassinate him. 

Fiam, Now are you convinced ! He would not *peaeh 
his brother of abomination ! [^Raising her clasped 
kand,^ t told you Fraiicisco was an angel ! but, for all 
you know me so well, l*m not to be believed. 

Bona, You are not to be silenced. 

Fiam, No ; I*m not. Francisco is an angel, Selina 
is an angel, Stephano is an angel : they shall be mar- 
ried, and all make one family ; of which, if you repent, 
you shall be received into the bosom. 

Bona, [Slowly f earnestly.} Pray, good woman, hold 
your tongue. 

Fiam. Repent, then I Repent! [Here distant thunder 
is heardf and a rising storm perceived."] 

Bona. [ To Mon. and Steph.] I do repent ! 

Fiam. [Affectionately'] Then I forgive you. [So6t] 
, I wen*t turn you away. YouVe my master again. 

[Kisses his hand^ and wipes her eyes. 

Bona. But where shall we find Selina, and — 

Fiam. Oh, I know where ! 

Steph. [Eagerly] Do you? 

Fiam. Why, could you thiilk that—Follow me ! 
Only follow me. [Exeunt hastily. Thunder heard^ 
while the Scene changes. Music. 
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SC£N£ Uh^Tke mild numntainau9 cwmtry eailed 
the Nant of Arpennaz ; foitk pines and nuusff 
rocks, A rude wooden bridge on a small height 
tkriomnfrom rock to rock ; a rugged mill-stream 
a little in the back grovkd ; the miller* s house 
ow the right ; a steep ascent by a narrom path 
to the bridge ; a stone or bank to sit on^ on the 
right'hand side. — The increasing storm (j' 
'lightning, thunder, hail, aMd rain, becomes 
terrible. Suitable m-Usic, 

^ShUer RQUJkjJitjTom the roc^s^ disguised like appear 
sant, with terror, pursued, as it fvere, bj tht 
storm, 

Mom, Wbither fly? Where shield me ftH)m pursuit, 
and' death, and ignominy? My hour i» eome! The 
fiends that tempted, now tear me, [Thunder^ TIfft 
heaTens shoot their fires at me! Save! Spare! Oh 
spare me ! lFaU» on the bank, 

[Miksic, Hail, Sfc, continue^; after a pause, he 
roeffds his head. More fearful daps of thun- 
der are heard, and he again falls on hisfaoe. 
The starm graduaUy abates* Pause, in the 
mitsic, A very distant voite is heard, [Holloa !] 
Music continues. He half rises, s&irt», ana 
runs from side to side, looking and listenifig. 
Music ceases. Voice again, [Holloa!] 
Rom. They are after me! Some one points me 
out I No den, no caye, can hide me I {^Looks the 
way lie eame,'] I cannot return' that way, I cannot. 
It is the place of blood I A robbed and wretched 
brother ! *Tis his blood, by which I am corered ! 
Ay ! There ! There have I been driyen for shelter ! 
Under those yery rocks ! Oh, that they would opem! 
Coyer me, earth ! Coyer my crimes i Cover my 
shame ! [Palls motionless again, 

[^Musie mourf{ful ; then changes to the cheerful 
■ pastorale, Sfc, 

MicHBLLi is seen coming toward the bridge, wkidh 

he crosses, stopping to look round and speak. ; 

then speaks as he descends by the rugged nar- 

row path, and then in the front of the stage, 

Mich, lOn the bridge] *Tis a fearfiil storm I One*s 

very heart shrinks ! It makes a poor mortal think ef 

his sins — and his dangler. 

' Rom, [Rises, ^fter listening'] Danger! What?— 
Is it me ? [Listening] 

c f 
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Mieh. [Descending'] Eyery thunder clap seems to 
flash Ten^eance in his face I 

Rom, 1 am known ; or must be!— Shall I yield; or 

shall I [Points his pistol at MiCHELLi. then 

thrinks] More murder ! 

Mich* [In the front of the stage"] At such terrible 
times, a clear conscience is better than kingdoms of 
gold mines. 

Rom, [In hesitation whether he shall or shall not 
murder] How to act ? 

Mieh, [Perceiving Romaldi, who conceals his pis' 
tol] Now, friend. 

jRom. Now, miller ! 

Mieh, [Observing his agitation] You look— 

Rom. How do 1 look? [Fearing and still undHtT" 
mined.] 

Mieh. I — ^What haYe you there ? 

Rom. Where? 

Mieh, Under your ccMit. 

12offi. [Leaving the pistol in his inside pocket, aind 
skewittg his hands] Nothing. 

Mieh. Something is the matter with you. 

Rom, I am tired, s • 

Mieh, Come in, then,'and rest yourself. 

Rom, Thank you ! [Moved] Thank you ! 

Mieh, Whence do you come ? 

Jlofit. From— the neighbourhood of GeneYa. 

Mieh, Did you pass through Sallancha ? 

Rom [Atarmea] Sallancha ? Why do you ksk f 

Mieh. You have heard of what has happened? 

Rom, Where? 

Mieh, There ! At Sallancha I One Coaot Ro- 
maldi— 

Rom, What of him? 

Mich. [Observing] Do you know him? 

Rom, I — ^How should a poor — 

Mich,. Justice is at his heels. He has escaped: 
but he*ll be taken. The executioner will have nim. 
.At least I hope so. 

Rom. [Shudders] Ay ? 

Mieh. As sure as you are here. 

Rom. [Aside] AU men hate me ! Why should I 
* spare him? 

Mich. I saved the good Francisco. 
^ Rom^ [Gazing stedfasUy at him] You? Was it 
you? 
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3iieh, I. 

Rom, Then— live. 

Mich. Live? 

Horn, To be rewarded. 

Mich. Vd have done the same for you. 

Rom. Live — live I 

Mich. I will, my friend, as long as I can ; and wben 
I die, I'll die with an honest heart. 

Earn. Miserable wretch ! 

Mich. Who ? 

Rom. That Count Romaldi. 

Mich. Why ay I— Unless he is a devil, he is mis^« 
able indeed. [Ah(«ic, quick march} He*ll be taken; 
for, look, yonder are the archers. \_Thejf ero§» the 

Horn. [Fearing Michelli knows him"] What theit? 
Where is Ron^aldi ? 

Mieh. How should I know ? 

Rom. [Aside] Does he dissemble? They are hevftl 
I am lost ! [Reiires.'] 

Music. The Arehers come fomai^d. 

Mich, Good day« worthy sirs. 

Exempt. Honest miller, good day. We are in search 
of Ck>ant Romaldi, whom we aro to take, dead or alive. 
Do you know his person ? 

Mieh. No. 

Rom. [Comes out aside ^ and out qf sight qf the 
Archers'] Thanks, merciful heaven ! 

Exempt. [Reads] ** Fivefeet eight" [The description 
must be iJuft of the actor* s voice, size, oMd person: to 
which add] *^ with a large scar on the back of the 
right hand.'* 

Rom. [ Thrusting his hand in his bosom] *Twill be- 
tray ma! 

Exempt. 'Twas a bite I The wretch Malvoglio, has 
deposed that good Francisco is the brother of the vile 
Romaldi. 

Mich. How I 

Exempt. And that Francisco, tho' robbed, betrayed 
and mutilated, has endured every misery, and lived in 
continual dread of steel or poison, rather than bring 
this monster to the scaffold. 

Mich. But, he'll come there at last ? 

Exempt. We are told, he is among these monn* 
tains. 

Mieh. Oh, could I catch him by the collar 1 

c3 
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00 0»d SbiLlNA, im die jgreai€$i agitatum^ several 
Hmee throw themselves Sstween the assailants and 
RoMALDi. ff^hen the constants have descended 
the hiU^ RoMALDi's foot slips, hefadlsy and Fran* 
CISCO intervenes to guard his boay. By this time 
all the prindgKil characters are near the front. The 
Archers appear to be prepared to shoots and strike 
with their, sabres f when the entreaties and efforts of 
Francisco «nif Ssuna are renewed. The Archers 
forbear for a moment ; and Francisco shields his 
brother. The music ceases, 

Ssk Oh, forbeur ! Let ny father's virtues pto«4 for 
mj i»de*& errors I 

Bon, We all will entreat for mercy ; ilQce of mercy 
we all haye need } for bis sake, and for our own, may it 
be freely giraatedl 

2%e eurtais^fuUs to sloss and solemn musie. 



TBI BHO* 



I 



«^ — "— — ■ 

Mated mA published by T. Dolby, 17, Catherine-itreet, Straat. 



DOLBT's BRITISH THEATRE. 
KJfOtr YOUR OffJV JUIJVD. 



1. K, Cmikihank, Btt. 
MlUamrmr. ViXOy ftU I 



Act IV. Ssviia 1. 



9oVb^f1ivU(iHi ZfMtittt* 



Know Your Own Mind, 

A COBtBDT, IN FIVE ACTS, 

By ARTHUR MURPHY, Esq. 



4 



Printed from the A.cting Edition, with Remarks. 

TO WBIGH ARB ASBBD, 

A DESCRIPTION OF THE COSTUME, CAST Or THE 

CHARACTERS, SIDES OF ENTRANCE AND EXIT, 

RBLATITE POSITIONS OF THE PERFORMERS 

ON THE STAGE, ANB THE WHOLE OF THE 

STAGE BUSINESS, 

AS MOW PBBFORMBD AT THB 

THEATRES ROYAL, LONDON. 



Bmbellished with a Wood Engravinii:, 4rom an original Drmrtef 
made expressly for this Work, by Mr. I. R. Cbuiossahb, 
and execated by Mr. Whitb. ' 



Sonlron : 

PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BT T. DOLBT, BRITANNIA 
PRUBS, 17, CATHERINE STREET, STRAND ; 

AND SOtD BT ALL BOOKSXLLBRS. 

Priei Sixpence, 



t1 



i 



REMARKS. 
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$L It is impossible, in sending forth a new edition of 
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tlie various Acting Plays, to make observations which 
have not been made before in the same or some other 
collection. Thus much may be said for Know your 
Own Mind, that the critical world has attributed 
some of its best parts to Sheridan, though on a care- 
ful investigation of facts and dates it will appear^ 
that Murphy had really written^this comedy soi 
years previous to the appearance of Sheridan's >** 
dramatic productions. No one can doubt ior/^^' 
ment that the man who wrote All in the WrfB *^^ 
The Way to Keep Him, may be the auti^r of this 
comedy. Sheridan's imputed participate"^ ^^ ^*s pro - 
duction, serves at least to show that jf^ow your Own 
Mind is an excellent comedy. 
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PROLOGUE. 

8P0KBN BY HR. LEWIS. 



Throagh the wide traets of life, in every trade, 
What numbers toil with faculties decayM ! 
Worn dut, yet eager — ^in the race they run, 
And never learn— when proper to have done. 

What need of proofs ? Bv'n authors do the same^ 
And rather than desist, decline in fame. 
Like gamesters thrive at first ; then bolder grow. 
And hazard all upon one despVate throw. 

This truth to feel, perhaps too much inclin'd, 
Our bard, long hackney *d, trembles there behind, 
licst he should prove — another •vanisA*c2 mind. 
Long has this play lain hid, suppressed by fears, 
B«yond the Critics rule, above nine years I 
And now he comes, — *tis the plain simple truth, 
This night to answer for his sins of youth. 

The piece, you'll say, should now perfection bear; 
But who can reach it after all his care 1 
He paints no monsters for ill-judg'd applause : 
Life he has viewed, and from that source he draws. 
Here are no fools, the Drama's standing jest I 
And Welshmen now, North BrUons too may rest. 
Hibernians sons shall here excite no wonder. 
Nor shall St. Patrick blush to hear them blunder.* 
By other arts he strives your taste to hit. 
Some plot, some character — ^he hopes, some wit. 
And if this piece should please you like the past. 
Ye Brother Bards ! forgive him : — 'tis his last. 

Lost are the friends who lent their aid before ; 
Rosciits retires, and Barry is no more. 
Harmonious Barry I with what varied art 
His grief, rage, tenderness assail'd the heart? 
Of plaintive Otway now no more the boast : 
And ShaJcspeare grieves for his Othello lost. 
Oft on this spot the tuneful swan expir'd, 
WarbKag his grief ; — you listen'd, and admir'd. 
'Twas then but fancied woe ; now ev'ry Muse, 
Her lyre unstrung, with tears his urn bedews. 



VIU 

From this night^s scenes e'en Woodward too is fled, 
StretchM by pale sickness on his languid bed, 
Nor can Thalia raise her favourite's * head. 

For them our Author lov*d the tale to weave ; 
He feels their loss ; and now he takes his leave ; 
Sees new performers in succession spring. 
And hopes new poets will expand their wing. 
Beneath your smile his leaf of laurel grew ; 
Gladly he'd keep it,— for 'twas giv'n by you. 
But if too weak his art, if wild his aim, 
On favours past he builds no idle claim : 
To you once more he boldly dares to trust ; 
Hear, and ^pronounce, — he knows you will be just. 

♦Woodward was to have played the part of Dash- 
would : in his last illness he lamented to the author, 
that he could not close his theatrical life with that cha- 
racter ; . he died a few weeks after the play appeared ; 
for years the life of the comic scene, and in -his end 
regretted as a worthy and an honest man. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.— il splendid Library in Sir John Milla- 

moiir** House, 

Enter SxR John and Btgrovb, l. 

Byg,^ j[c.) Why then 1*11 marry again, and disinherit 
him. 

Sir J, (c.) Brother BygroTe, you think too severely 
in these matters. 

Byg, Well argued, truly ! he that should obey is 
to judge for himself, and you that are his governor, are 
to be directed by him. 

Sir J, Your system and mine differ widely, brother 
Bygrove. My son is of an enlarged and liberal un- 
derstanding, and I a father of mild authority. 

Bj^g, If I see any thing wrong, I accost him direct- 
ly : look ye, sir, do you think to go on in this fashion t 
Not during my life, I promise you : 1 will acknowledge 
you no longer than you prove worthy ! and if you can't 
discern what is befitting you, I at least will judge what 
is proper on my part. 

Sir J. Well, George and I have lived together as 
friends. From a boy, I endeavoured to subject him 
rather to his reason than his fears. 

Bgg, But the consequence of all this? Has he a 
settled opinion ? a fixed principle for a moment? 

Sir J, I beg your pardon. I see a person there. 
Charles, Charles, this way. [Crosses to a. 

Enter Charles, r. 

Sir J, (r.) Well, Charles, what is he about? ^ 
Char, (r.) Very busy, sir, a thousand things 
hand. 



10 KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. [aCT I. 

Bifg, And all at the same time, 1*11 warrant. 

Char, We have a deal to employ us, sir. 

Sir J, (r.c.) Have you sounded him in regard to 
what I mentioned last night ? 

Char. (n. c.) Tnat's what I wanted to tell your ho- 
nour. Last night, sir, as he was going to bed, I touch- 
ed upon the subject ;' dropt a hint or two, that it is now 
time to think of raising heirs to himself: enlarged upon 
the comforts of matrimony, and I think with no small 
degree of eloquence. 

Bj/g, The fellow is laughing at you. 

Sir J. Well, and how? What effect ? 

Char, A very visible effect, sir. This morning 
early, my master rings his bell. Charles, says he,. I 
have been considering what you said last night : I shall 
pay a visit to the young ladies, and, 1 believe, 1 shall 
marry one of them. 

Sir J. There, Mr. Bygrove i I am for ever obliged 
to you, Charles. Well, go on. 

Char, I fly immediately to get him his things to dress, 
and return in an instant. Charles, says he, then tos* 
sed himself back in his chair, beat the ground with his 
heel, and fell a reading. Won*t your honour get 
ready to visit the young ladies? — The ladies, 
what ladies, you blockhead? — Lady Bell, and Lady 
Jane, your honour, Mrs. Bromley*s handsome nieces. 
Po ! you^'re a numskull, says he, with an oblique kind 
of a smile ; stretched his arms, yawned, talked to him- 
self, and bade me go kbout my business. 

Byg. I knew it would end so. There is not a cranes 
neck 'carriage in town can give a short turn with him. 

Sir J, This is provoking. Any body with him this 
morning ? 

Char, He has- had a power of people withhini, sir — 
a commission-broker to sell him a company in a march- 
ing regiment ; the Mayor of a borough, about a seat in 
parliament. And there are several with him now, sir. 
There is Sir Harry Lovewit, And — 

^ifff* Aye ! Sir Harry ! I am glad be is of age, and 
that I am no longer His guardian. 

Char, He is with my master, sir ; and there is Mr. 
Malvil, and Mr. Dasbwould, and*-[BcW Hngs, r.] — 
He rings, sir ; you wUl pardon me ; I must be gone, 
sir. [Krtt, r. 

Byg, And that fellow, Dashwould ; he is the ruin of 
your son, and of poor Sir Harry into the bargain. He 
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has wit to ridicule you ; invention to frame a story of 
you ; humour to help it about, and when he has set the 
town a laughing, he puts on a familiar air, and shakes 
you by the hand. 

Enter MxhYih, r. 

Mai. Intolerable, there is no being safe where he is. 
For my part, I had rather throw a veil over the infir- 
mities of my friend^ than seek a malicious pleasure in 
the detection. That's my way of thinking. 

Sir J» I fancy yon are right. This son of mine does 
so perplex me. [ Walks up the Sta^e and sits. 

jkal. (c.) Pray, Mr. By grove, give me leave. 1 am 
sorry to hear certain whispers aboul a friend of ours. 

Byg. (l. c.) About whom? the widow, Mrs. Brom- 
ley ? 

Mai. Oh I no, no ; I have a great respect for her ; 
though I — Pray don't you think she throws out the lure 
for a young husband ? 

Byg. For a husband, yes, but not too young a one ; 
yoa can serve my interest. in that quarter. 

Mai. I know it ; rely upon, my friendship. But 
liave you heard nothing of an eminent Turkey merchant ? 

Btjg. Mr. Freeport? 

Mai, I say nothing : I don't like the a£5Eiir : have you 
r«ally heard nothing ? Any money of yours in his, 
hands ? 

Byg, Po I as safe as the bank. 
" Mai. I may be mistaken. I hope I am : I was in 
company the other night : several members of parlia- 
ment present : they did not speak plainly : hints and in- 
oendos only ; you won't let it go any further. His seat 
in the house, they all agreed, is perfectly convenient at 
this juncture. I hope the cloud will blow over. 1 shall 
remember you with the widow. 

Bjfg. One good turn deserves another: [Sm John 
rises and advances, -r. — ^Malvil and Bygrove talk 
apart, i..] I shan't be unmindful of your interest. 

Mai* There now you hurt me : you know my delicacy : 
must friendship never act a disinterested part ? I esteem 
yon, Mr. Bygrove, and that's sufficient. {Turns to 
Sir J.] Sir John, give me leave to say, the man who 
busies himself about other people's affairs, is a prag- 
matical character, and very dangerous in society. 

Bi^g. So I have been telling Sir John. But to laugh 
at every thing is the fashion of the age. A pleasant 
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good-for-nothing fellow is by most peoplt^ pijuferred to 
modest merit. A man like Dash would, who runs on — 
80 ! here comes Scandal in folio. 

Enter Dash would, k. 

Deuh, Sir John, I rejoice to see you. Mr. Bygro\i 
I kiss your hand. Malvil, haye ,you been uneasy for 
any friend since ? 

Jlfa^. Po ! absurd ! .[ Walks away. 

Dash. I hare been laughing with your son. Sir John« 
Pray have I told you about Sir Richard Doriland ? 

Byg, (r. c.) You may spare him, sir, he is a very 
worthy man. 

Dash. He is so : great good-nature about him : I 
love Sir Richard. You know he was divorced from his 
wife ; a good fine woman, but an invincible idiot. 

Mai. (l.) Look ye there, now, Mr. Bygroye I 

Bjfg. My Lady Doriland, sir, was always accounted 
a very sensible woman. 

Dash, (c.) She was so : with too much spirit to be 
eyer at ease, and a rage for pleasure, that broke the 
bubble as she grasped at it. She fainted away upon 
ht^aring that Mrs. AUnight had two card tables more 
than herself. 

Byg. Inyeterate malice ! 

Dash. They waged war a whole winter, for the . 
nour of haying the greatest 'number of fools, thinking 
of nothing but the odd trick. Firs^, Mm. AUnight 
kept Sundays; her ladyship did the same; Mrs All- 
night had forty tables; her ladyship rose to fifty. Then 
one added, then t'other ; till eyery room in the house 
was crammed like the black hole at Caloatta ; and at 
last, upon casting up the account. Sir Richard sold off 
fifteen hundred acres, to clear incumbrances. 

Sir J. Ridiculous ! and so they parted upon this ? 

Dash. Don't you know the history of that business ? 

Mai. Npw mark him ; now. 

Dash. Tender of reputation, Malyil !— The story is 

fell known. She was detected with — the little foreign 

count— I call him the Salamander— I saw him fiye times 

in one winter upon the back of the fire at Bath, for 

cheating at cards. 

Mai. Go on, sir, abuse every body. My ludy was 
perftetly innocent. I know the whole affair : a mere 
contrivance to lay the foundation of a divorce. 
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Dash, So they gave out. Sir Richard did not care a 
nine-pin for her while she was his. You know his 
way ; he despises what is in his possession, and lan- 
guishes for what is not. Her ladyship was no sooner 
married to — what*s his name ? His father was a foot- 
man, and madam Fortune, who every now and then 
loves a joke, sent him to the East Indies, and in a few 

?'ears brought him back at the head of half a million, 
or the jest's sake. 

MaL Mr. Dashwould, upon ray word, sir, — Fami- 
lies to be run down in this manner ! 
. Dash, Mushroom was his name : my Lady Doriland 
was no sooner married to him, but up to his eyes Sir 
Richard was in love with her. He dressed at her ; 
sighed at her ; danced at her ; she is now libelled in the 
Commons, and Sir Richard has a crim. con. against him 
in the King*s Bench. 

Mai, Pshaw I I shall stay no longer to hear this 
strain of defamation. [Exit^ l. 

Dash, [Follows him to the side, l.] Malvil, must 
you leave us ? A pleasant character this same Malvil. 

Bjf^. (c.) He has a proper regard for his friends, 
sir. 

Dcuh, (l. c.) Yes, but he is often present where their 
characters are canvassed, and is anxious about whis- 
pers which nobody has heard. He knows the use of 
nypocrisy better than a court chaplain.' 
- Byg. There, call honesty by a burlesque name, and 
80 pervert every thing. 

Dash, Things are more perverted, Mr. Bygrove, 
when such men as Malvil make their vices do their work, 
under a mask of goodness : and with that stroke we*ll 
dismiss his character. 

Sir J, Ay, very right : my brother Bygrove has a 
regard for nim, and so change the subject. My son, 
Mr. Dashwould, what does he intend ? ' 

Dash, Up to the eyes in love with Lady Bell, and 
determined to marry her. 

Sir J, I told you so, Mr. Bygrove ; I told you, you 
Xould soon see him settled in the world. Mr. Dash- 
would, I thank you : 1*11 step and confirm George in 
his resolution. >i [Exit, R. 

Dash, A goodniaturjBd man, Sir John, and does not 
want credulity. 
^ Byg, Ay, there, the moinent his back is tumod. 

B 
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« 

Da»h, Gulliver's Travels is a true history to him. 
His son has strange flights. First he was to be a law- 
yer ; bought chambers in the Temple, eat his commons, 
and was called to the bar. Then the law is a damned 
dry, municipal study ; the army is fitter for a gentle- 
man ; and as he was going to the war office to take out 
his commission, he saw my Lord Chancellor*^ coach go 
by ; in an instant back to the Temple, and no sooner 
there, " Po ! plague ! hang the law ! belter marry and 
live like a gentleman.*' Now marriage is a galling 
yoke, and he does not know what he*ll do. He calls 
his man Charles ; sends him away ; walks about the 
room, sits down, asks a question ; tlilnks of something 
else ; talks to himself, sings, whistles, lively, pensive, 
pleasant and melancholy in an instant. He approves, 
finds fault ; he will, he will not : and in short, tb9 man 
does not know his own mind for half a second. Here 
comes Sir John. 

Re-enter Sir John, r. 

Bmh, You find him disposed to marry. Sir John ? 
Sir J*, (r.) I hope so; he wavers a little : but still 

^yg* Po ! I have no patience : my advice has been 
all lost upon you. I wish it may end well. A good 
morning. Sir John. [Going. 

Dash, Mr. Bygrove, yours ; Sir John will defend 
you in your absence. 

Bifg. If you will forget your'frlendg in their absence, 
it is the greatest favour you can bestow upon them. 

[Exit^ L. 

Dash, Did I ever tell you what happened to him last 
summer at Tunbridge ? 

Sir J. Excuse me for the present. This light young 
man ! I must step and talk with my lawyer. 

[Crotesejs to l. 

Dash, I'll walk part of the way with you. A 
strange medley this same Mr, Bygrove : with something 
like wit, he is always abusing wit. You must know, 
last summer at Tunbridge — 

Sir J, (l.) Another time, if you please. [Exit l. 

Dash, The story is worth your hearing : a party of 
us dined at the Sussex^ [Following Sir John. 

EiUer Charlrs, r. 

Char, Mr. Dashwould ! Mr. Dashwould I 
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Rc'cnter Dashwould, l. 

Dash, (l.) Whars the matter, Charles ? 
Char, (r.) My master desires yo« won't go. 

Enter Si a Harry, r. 

Sir H, Hey 7 what going to leave us ? 

Dash, Only a step with 3ir John. Strange vagaries 
in your master's head, Charles !— Sir Harry ! going to 
wait upon Miss. Neville, I suppose. She nas beauty, 
and you have a heart. 

Sir H, Pshaw ! there you ;wrong me now ! Why 
will you ? 

Dash, Very well ; be it so : I can't see, to be sure ; 
but take my word for it, you will marry tbat girl. 
Come, I'll follow you. 

Sir H. I mast n<ot part with you : 1 had rather lose 
the whole college of physicians. [Exit^ l. 

Dash, March on. Sir Harry, [Turns to Charles, 
X)!d you ever see such a Baronet ? This fellow, Charles, 
Is as ridiculous himself as any of them. [Exit, l. 

Char, Now have I but one man in the house, and 
be will be fifty different men in a moment. Hurry ! 
hurry I nothing but hurry ! Get me this ; get me that ; 
get me t'other. A poor servant does not know which 
way to turn himself in this house. 

Enter Richard, r. 

Char. Well, Richard, what are you about ? 

Rich, Why a man in the whirlwind may as well tell 
what he is about. Going to order the coachman to put 
up. He intends to change his dress, and walk to the 
Temple. [Exit^ l. 

Char, What does he mean by talking of the Temple 
again ? I hope we are not going to take to our studies 
once more. 1 hate the law : there is not a footman viu 
the Temple has a grain of taste. All mere lawyers ! 
They have not an idea out of the profession. 

Enter Robert, r. 

Rob, Richard ! Richard ! where is he gone ? 

Char, What's in the wind now ? 

Tiob, The wind's in another quarter. He has been 
writing verses, as he calls them, ever since the company 
left him. He has torn a quire of paper, I believe, and 
now he wants the carriage directly. [Exit, l. 

Char, Run and order it. I had rather be a country 

b2 
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curate, than go on in this manner. [Bell rings.] What 
is he at now ? 

MU. IWiihin, r.] Charles:— who answers there? 

Char, Ay^ now for the old work. 

Enter MillamouR, R. 

* 

Mil, Is the chariot ready 1 
* Char, At the door, sir. 

MU. Do you step to Mrs. Bromley's, and — perhaps 
it would be better to — No, do you step, Charles, and 
—you need not mind it— another time will do as well. 

[ExU, r. 

Chur. There again now ; this is the way from morn- 
ing to night. 

Re-enter Millamour, r. 

MU. The sooner the better : I promised Sir John, and 
I will pay this visit. Lady Bell reigns soTerelgn of my 
heart. That vivacity of mind *^ Quick as her eyes, and 
as unfix*d as those.'* 

Char. She is by far preferable to her sister, your 
honour. 

MIX* Po I you are illiterate in those matters. The 
sober graces of Lady Jane ! — Lady Bell advances likea 
conqueror, and demands your heart : Lady Jane seems 
unconscious of her charms, and yet enslaves you deeper. 

Char. Which of them does your honour think — 

MU. Which of 'em, Charles ? [Reads a paper.] 
** I look'd, and I sigh'd, and I wish'd I could speak.*' 

£n<er Robert, l. 

Rob. Captain Bygrove, sir. 

Mil. That's unlucky. I am not at hoqie ; tell him I 
went out an hour ago. 

Enter Captain Btgrove, l. 

Mil. My dear Bygrove, I longed to see you. But 
why that pensive air 1 Still in love, I suppose. 

[Exevkni Char, and Rob. l. 

Capl. B. (c.) My dear Millamour, you have guess- 
ed it. I am in love, and glory in my chains. 

Mil. (c.) Shall I tell you a secret? I suspoct my- 
self, plaguily. Every thing is not as quiet here as U 
used to be. 
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. Capt» B, Indulge the happy passion. Let wits and 
libertines say what they will ; there is no true happiness 
but in the marriage state. 

MU. Why 1 have thought much upon the subject of 
late, and with a certain refinement, I don*t know but a 
man may fashion a complying girl to his taste of happi- 
ness. Virtuous himself, he confirms her in her yirtue ; 
constant, he secures her fidelity: and by continuing 
the lover, instead of commencing the tyrant husband, 
he wins from her the sweetest exertion of tenderness 
and love. I shall most positiyely marry. Who is your 
idol? My dear boy,. impart. 

CapL B, There I beg to be excused. You know 
my father ? 

Mil. I think I do. 
- Capt, B» 1 must not presume to think for myself. I 
• must contrive some stratagem to make him propose the 
match. Were it to move first from me, I should be 
obliged to decamp from before the town at once. 

Mil. T wish you success. My resolution is taken,- 
and with the most amiable of her sex. She romps 
about the room likte one of the graces ; and deals about 
her wit with such a happy negligence — 

Capt. B, An agreeable portrait, but mine is the very 
reverse. That equal serenity in all her ways ! Wit she 
has, but without ostentation ; and elegance itself seems 
the pure eifect of nature. 

MU. [Aside.'] I don't know whether that is not the 
true character for a wife. And pray, what progress 
have you made in her affections ? 

Capt.'B. Enough to convince me that I am not quite 
unacceptable. My dear MiUamour, I had rather fold 
that girl in my arms, than kiss his Majesty's hand for 
the first regiment of guards. 

Mil. I am a lost man, I shall most positively marry. 
We will wonder at each other's felicity ; and be the 
envy of all our acquaintance. 

i 

Enter Dash would, l. 

Dash, [Crosses to Centre'] I am as. good as my 
word, you see. Most noble Captain, your father was 
here this morning. A good agreeable old gentleman, 
and about as pleasant as a night-mare. Millamour, 
whom do yon think I met since 1 saw you ? 

MU. Whom? 

Dash, Our friend tfeverley, just imported from Paris, 

B 3 
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perfectly Frenchified, and abusing every tbing in this 
country — " Oh ! there is no breathing their English 
atmosphere. Roast beef and liberty %ill be the death 
of me." 

Mil. Ha, ha ! poor Beverley ! I saw him last sum* > 
mer, at Paris, dressed in the style of an Bnglish fox- 
hunter : he swore there was not a morsel to eat In their 
Gountry, and kept an opera-singer upon beef-steaks and 
oyster-sauce. 

Dash, He has done his country great honour abroad. 

Capt. B. He will settle at home now he is going 
to be married. 

Dfuh, Yes, I hear he is In love, and much good may 
it do him. I wish I may die, if I know so ridiculous 
a thing as love. '* My life !— My soul !— Hybla dwells 
upon her Ups ; ecstasy and bliss ! blank verse and pas- 
toral nonsense!" In a little time, the man wonders 
what bewitched him ; an arm chair after dinner, and a 
box and dice till five in the morning, make all the com-< 
forts of his life. 

Mil. Very true ! Love is a ridiculous passion in- 
deed. 

Capt. B. Do you take up arms against me? But a 
moment since, just as you came in, he was acknowledg- 
ing to me — 

Mil, No, not I, truly ; I acknowledge nothing. 
Marriage is not to my taste, I promise you. The hand- 
some wife! she is all affec^tatlon; routs, drums, hurri- 
canes, and intrigue ! 

Dash. And th« ugly ! she makes it up with good 
sense ; pronounces upon wit, and talks you dead with 
maxims, characters, and reflections. 

MiL And the woman of high birth, she produces her 
pedigree, as her patent for vice and folly. *' Seven*s- 
the main," and away goes your whole fortune. 
^ Capt. jB. Mere common place. 

Dash. And the tender maukin ! she doats upon you.*. 
** Don't drink any more, my dear: you'll take cold- 
near that window, my love ; pray don't talk so much ; 
you'll flurry your spirits." — And then kisses you be- 
ibre company. 

Mil. So it is. Ha, ha, ha! [Both Itmgh,. 

Capt. B. You play dnely into one another's hands* 

Mil. Now mark the champion of the sex ! 

Dash, Yes ; he'll throw down the gauntlet for 'em.. 

* [Both laugh. 
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Capt, B, Nay, decide it your own way. 8in6e you 
woa*t hear, gentlemen, there is a clear stage for yon. 

[Exit, £. 

Dash, (l.) Fare ye well, most noble captain. A fa- 
edtions companion! did yon ever hear him say any 
thing? 

Mil, He is in for it ; and my father would fain 
reduce me to the same condition vfith one of Mrs. 
Bromley's nieces. A good fine woman, Mrs. Bromley ! 

Dash. Has been ! Were she now to rub her cheek 
with a \vhite handkerchief, her roses and lilies would 
go to the clear starcher. 

Mil, Ha, ha I and yet she sets up for the rlTal of 
her niece's. 

Dash, The young ladies are pretty well in their way 
too. Lady Bell has a brisk yolubility of nothing, that 
she plays the pretty idiot with : and Lady Jane, a sly 
piece of formality, ready to go post for Scotland, with 
the first red-coat that asks her the question. We all 
dine at the widow's to-day, are you to be with us ? 

Mil, Yes, to meet you ; the party will be diverting. 

Dash, Observe old Bygrove. He pronounces with 
rigour upon the conduct of others, and hopes his own 
follies lie concealed. His whole struggle is to escape 
detection. Mark him with the widow : yoU Vill see 
him sighing for his deceased wife and Mrs. Bromley's 
charms at the same time. One eye shall weep for the 
dead, and the other ogle the'living. 

Mil. Ha, ha !— And then Malvil laying Siege to Miss 
Neville ! 

Dash. Miss Neville is the best of them. Mrs. 
Bromley has taken her into her house as a poor rela- 
tion, whom she pities ; and her pity is no more than the 
cruel art of tormenting an unhappy dependant upon her 
generosity. 

Mil. But she has * generosity. She has promised 
Miss Neville a fortune of five thousand pounds. 

Dash, And so the hook Is baited for Malvil. The 
widow flings out 'that snare, to counteract Sir Harry. 

Mil. Sir Harry f 

Dash, Yes ; he is in love with Miss Neville ; and 
the best of the story is, he is afraid I shall think him 
ridiculous. If I say the word* and promise not to 
laugh at him, he'breaks hiis mind at once. Miss Ne- 
ville sees clearly that he admires her, and of course 
will never listen to Malvil. The self-interested designs 
of that fellow shall be disappointed. 
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JUU. Admirable ! thou art a whinisical fellow. Goine« 
I attend you. A pleasant group they are all together. 
It is as you say. 4 

Our passions sicken, and our pleasures cloy ; 

A fool to laugh at, is the height of joy. {Exeunt i.. 

END OF ACT I. 



ACT |T. 

SCENE I.— A Room in Mrs. Bromlei(s House. 
Enter Mrs. Bromlet and Miss Neville, r. 

Mrs. B. (c.) Why, to be sure, Neville, there is some- 
thing in what you say ; one is so odd, and so 1 don*t 
know how in a morning. 

Miss N. (c.) Certainly, madam ; and then people of 
your turn, whose wit overflows in conversation, are 
liable to waste of spirits, and the alteration appears 
sooner in them. 

Mrs, B, So it does : you observe very prettily upon 
things. . Heigho ! I am as faded as an old iutestrrog to- 
day. 

Miss N. No, indeed, madam, you look very tolerably, 
considering. 

Mrs. B. (Aside) Considering! she grows pert, I 
think. — I am glad you think me not altogether intoler- 
able. 

Miss N. Ma*am ! 

Mrs. B. Tolerably ! she is Lady BelPs prime agent. 
(Aside.) Has Sir Harry given you hope» lately ? 

Miss N. Sir Harry ! I really don't understand why 
he is mentioned. 

Mrs. B. Do you think it will be a matcb ? And have 
you made up your quarrel with Lady Bell ? 

Miss N, The sweetness of her disposition reconciles 
every thing. 

Mrs. B. And is Mlllamour reconciled to Lady 
Bell ? 

Miss N. There was only a slight mistake which I 
explained. 
^ Mrs. B. Oh! you explained? that was prudently 
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done; I am glad to hear this: and do you' think he 
loves her ? Tell me, tell me all. Why, why do you 
think he loyes her ? 

SiUs N. He cannot be insensible of her merit ; and 
1^ other day he asked me if you were likely to approve 
of hi^ proposing for Lady Bell, 

Mrs. B, And you told him— Well !->what did you 
tell him? 

' MUn N. That you, no doubt, would be ready to pro- 
mote the hiippiness of so amiable a young lady. 

Mrs, B, You told hiro so ? And so you are turned 
match-maker ? you busy yourself in my family ! — Hey ! 
— Mrs. Starjt-up ! you are dizened Out, I think ; my 
wardrobe has supplied you. 

Miss N. Your pardon, ma*am ; I had these things in the 
country, when you first shewed so much goodness to me. 
Mrs, B. {Crosses to R.) What airs ! you know I hate 
to see creatures give themselves airs. Was not I oblig- 
ed to provide you with every thing ? 

Miss N. You have been very kind ; I always' ac- 
knowledge it. 

Mrs. B. Acknowledge it! Does not every body 
know it ? 

Miss N. Yes, ma'am, I dare say every body does Joiow 
it. 

Jiff. B. That's maliciously said : I can spy a sneer 
upon that .false face. You suppose I have made my 
br{)g3. That's what lurks in your ambiguous meaning. 
1 deserve it : deliver me from poor relations. 

Miss N, (Aside,) Now the storm begins ! — I am sure 
I have said nothing to offend you. I am helpless, it is 
true, but your reflation, and by that tie a gentlewoman 
still. 

Mrs. B. I made you a gentlewoman. Did not I 
take you up in the country, where you lived in the par- 
sonage-house, you and your sister, with no other com- 
pany to converse with, than the melancholy tombstones, 
where you read the high and mighty characters of 
John Hodge, and Deborah his wife. While your fa- 
ther's miserable horse, worn to a shadow with carrying 
double to the next market-town, limped about, with a 
dull alms-begging eye, in quest of the wretched suste- 
nance that grew thriftily between the graves? Did 
not I take you out of your misery ? • 

Miss N, You did, ma'am. [Jn a sqftened tone. 

Mrs. B. Did not I bring yon home to the great 
house ? 
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Miss N, You did, ma'ara. [Weeps aside, 

Mrs. B. And I am finely thanked for it. Warm the 
snake, and it will turn upon you. [Crosses to l. 

Miss N. (r.) I cannot bear to be insulted thus !^ [Aside, 

Mrs, B. (Turns.) So 1 your spirit is humbled, is it? 

Miss N. Give me leave to tell you, madam, that 
when people of superior fortune, whom Providence has 
enabled to bestow obligations, claim a right, from the 
favours they confer, to tyrannize over the hopes " and 
fears of a mind in distress, they exercise a cruelty 
more barbarous than any in the whole history of human 
pialice I 

Mrs. B. Is this your gratitude ? 

Miss N, I could be thankful for happiness, if you 
permitted, me to enjoy it : but when I find myself, under 
colour of protection, made the sport of every suddea 
whim ; I have a spirit, madam, that can distinguish 
between real benevolence, and the pride of riches. 

{ [ Weeps, !.• 

Mrs.B, (r.) I fancy I have been too violent. After all 
this sour, I must sweeten "her a Utile. [Aside, c] Come, 
4ry up your tears : you know l*m good natured in the 
main ; I am only jealous that you^don*t seem to love 
me. 

Miss N. Were that left to my own heart, every prin- 
ciple there would attach me to you. But to be dunned 
for gratitude— 

Mrs, B. You are right ; the observation is very 
just: I am in the wrong. — Come, let us be friends, I 
have a great regard for you, Neville. — [Crosses to r.] 
— ^I'he creature should visit with me, only she looks so 
well. [Aside.] — How! did not 1 hear Mr. Malvil's 
voice ? yes, it is he ; 1 am visible ; I am at home ; 
8hew him in. (l.) Walk in, Mr. Malvil. 

Enter Malvil, l. 

Mai, (l.) To a person of sentiment, like you, madam, 
a visit is paid with pleasure. 

Mrs. B. (c.) You are very good to me. Neville, do 
you step and bring me the letter that lies upon my 
table. — [Exit Miss Neville, r.]^1 am obliged 
to go out this morning. — [Smiles at Malvil.]— She 
looks mighty well ; I have been speaking for you : 
our scheme will take. Sir Harry will not be able to 
rival you ; &he will be your reward for all your services 
to me. 
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MaL Your generosity is above all praise, and so I 
was saying this moment to Mr. Bygrove : he is coming 
to wait on you. 

Mrs, B. That's unlucky : I wanted to have some 
talk with you: well, have you seen Millamour? 

Mai. Yes, and find him apt : I have hopes of suc- 
ceeding. 

Mrs. B, Hush! — ^not so loud!— you think me mad, 
I believe. May I hazard myself with that wild man ? 
• Jl/o/. Your virtue will red'Aim him. I have a friend- 
ship for Millamour, and that is my reason for counter- 
acting the designs of my friend Bygrove. — Mr, By- 
grove has desired me to speak favourably of him to 
your ladyship. 

Mrs. B. Oh 1 but he kept his last wife mewed up 
in the country; I should certainly expire in the 
country. 

MaL He is a very worthy man. I am sorry to see 
some oddities in him ; but that is very common in life. 
Tices always border upon virtues, bashwould says,— 
but there*s no believing his slander ; — he says Mr. By- 
grove's sorrow for his deceased wife, is all a mere arti- 
fice, to weep himself into the good graces of another. 
But I don't believe it. 

Mrs. B. I hear him coming. Do you go and take 
care of your interest with Neville. 

MaL I obey your commands. \_Crosses to n. 

Mrs: B. I shall make her fortune five thousaud. 
Be sure you speak to ^Millamour. Go, go ; success at- 
tend you. ' lExU Mal. r. 

Baler Btorove, l. 

Byg. [l. Bowiiig.'i Madam ! [He gets chairs, 

Mrs. B, (c.) Thi£i attention to one in my forlorn state 
is so obliging — [They sit. 

Byg. It is a favour on your part to receive a lost, de- 
jected, spiritless — 

'Mrs. B. I admire' your sensibility, Mr. Bygrove. 
That tender look, which you are for ever casting back 
to a beloved, but irrecoverable object, shews so amiable 
a sorrow ! oh ! there is something exquisite in virtuous 
aflfiection. I have found a pleasing indulgence in con- 
templations, of that sort. 

Byg. I have had my trials too. Heigho f 
Mrs. B. I beg your pardon t I am recalling your af- ' 
fllctions X you should not give way ; you should Strug- 
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gle a little. HeaTen knows how I haye strugglect. 
I haYe appeared, indeed, with an air, bat it was all 
struggling.-^ [LooXrs and smiles,] -I could divert you 
this morning. Do you know that your son is in lo-ve 
with Lady Jane 7 

Bifg, In love I has he said any thing ? [Both rise. 

Mrs. B. I don*t know as to that ; but I can see what, 
is lurking in his heart. He is above-stairs now ; I 
don't half like his choice : Lady Bell is the proper match 
for him, and her fortune is the best. An estate, you 
know, must come to her^ by the family settlement. 
You should direct his choice. 

Byy. This comes of his presuming to think for him- 
self. Has he declared himself? 

Mrs, B, I fancy not ; but he hinted something to mo 
aboiut a match in my family. 

Bifg. [Looks at her, and smiles,'] Why, a match in 
your family has diverted me of late. — Heigho !— >Tt 
is the only thing that has entertained me for a long 
time. 

Mrs, B, I have had my fancies too, I should like 
to talk further, but I am engaged abroad this morning. 
Can ',1 set you down 2 Will you trust yourself with 
met 

Bifg. You encourage a smile, madam. 

Mrs. B. We shall be the town talk : but let them 
talk; what need we mind? I will just step and say a 
word to Neville. — You should not be too solitary. 

Byg. So my friends tell me. 

Mrs. B. I shall be with you in a moment. [Going, r. 
returns.] Do you know that we are very like each 
other in our tempers ? After all, that is the true foun- 
dation of lasting friendship « Poor dear Mr. Bromley I 
— [Going, refwnw.]— It was similitude of temper 
brought us together ; and if ever I could be prevailed 
upon again, similitude of temper must do it. Well, you 
have diverted me this morning. Here comes your son, 
talk to him now. [Exit^ R. 

Enter Captain Btgroyb. 

Byg. (c) Well,*sir, what brings you to this house? ' 

Capt. B. (r. c.J'A morning visit, sir, merely to kill 
half an hour. 

Byg. There is nothing I hate so much as hypocrisy. 
I know your errand : you must pretend to be in love. 

Capt, B, I, sir I 
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'^ Byg, What have you been saying to Lady Jane 7 I 
thought I had cautioned you against presuming to think 
for yourself. i 

Capt', B. You have been very kind that way. . 

Byg. See what becomes of your friend iSlillamour'a 
being left to his own discretion. The ass in the fable 
gives but a faint image of him. 

Capt, B, And if 1, sir, to avoid his, irresolution — 

Byy. You are in the opposite extreme ; be thinks 
too much and never decides. You never think at all, 
and so resolve without judgment. Lady Bell is the 
person I wish to see you married to :— go, and pay your 
addresses to her. I will settle that matter for you : you 
may then marry the person to whom you have not de- 
graded yourself, by pining, sighing, love verses, and I 
know not what. 

Capt. B, This is all unaccountable to me, sir. If you 
will but hear me — 

Byg. No, sir, no ; I wonH allow you to fetch a sin- 
gle sigh, till I say the word ; when I give leave, you 
may then go and sigh till your heart is ready to break. 
Ill hear no more : no partying with me. Leave the 
house this moment. 

Capt. B. I obey. [Crosses, and exit, l. 

Enter Malvil, a. 

Mai. I interrupt you. 

Byg. • No, no ; 1 am glad to see you. Well, have 
you had any opportunity with the widow 7 

Mai. I have ; she surprises me a little ; she has drop- 
ped the mask^ I did not think she had been so eager to 
marry. We had some talk about you. You know my 
heart : I am always true to my friends : I see but one 
difficulty : she will never agree to live in the country. 

Byg. The lover need not dispute that point, what- 
ever the husband may do hereafter. 

Enter Mr8. Bromley and Miss Neville, r. 

Mrs. B. I beg your pardon, gentlemen. Neville, 
mind what I say to you : don*t let those giddy girls go 
out in my absence ; to walk in the Green Park, or run 
to hideous painters, under pretence of seeing odious 
pictures, that they may have an iuterview with more 
odious orlgiiials. Keep them at home ; I will reward 
your pains. Allans, Mr. Bygrove. — [£jri7 Btgrovb, 
L.]— Come, Mr. Malvil. 
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Mai, Had not I better stay, and— 

Mrs, B, No, ncj ; come now, you may return to her. 

[Exit^ hi 

MaL [T&' M»8S Netillg.] You see that I am torn 
from you ;* but 1 shall return as soon as possible. 

IBxit, L. 

Miss N, (c.) Tyrannical woman ! some virtues she 
has ; but they are overshadowed by their opposite 
qualities. What does Lady Bell Qiean by talking to 
me of Sir Harry?— She does it— I know her good- 
ness—she does it to soften affliction, and, if possible, 
divert a mind depressed with sorrow. Sir Harry never 
threw away a thought on me. He behaves, indeed, 
with marked civility ; but I don't know what to think 
of him. I must not aspire too high ; no, I have no pre- 
tensions. 

Enter Lady Jane, r. 

Lailtf Jane. Miss Neville, I km very angry with 
you. What*s the matter? Has any thing made' you 
uneasy ? 

Miss N. No : I am not remiirkable for high spirits, 
you know. 

Lady Jane. Why would not you give us your com- 
pany ? How can you be so cross ? That sister of mine 
is the veriest madcap ! 

Miss N. Lady Bell is rather lively, to be sor€J. 

Ladif Jane. But when she once begins, she hazards 
every thing, and talks sometimes like a very libertine. 

Miss JS. The overflowing of gaiety and good hu-* 
mour. 

iMdif Jane. I wish she would restrain herself a lit- 
tie. Madam La Rouge is with her : she has the 
sweetest point eyes ever beheld. I was endeavouring 
to cheapen it, but Lady Bell was so troublesome ; slie 
called me a thousand prudes, ami will have it that no- 
thing runs in my head, but a lover. As I live and 
breathe, the giddy romp is coming. Ydu must take my 
part. 

Enter Laoy Bell, r. 

AIR. — Lady Bell. 

Yes, I'm in love, I own. it now, 

And Celia has undone me ; 
And yet, I swear, 1 can't tell hew 

The pleasing plague stoic on me. 
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What would 1 give to haye some miserable swain talk 
in that style of me? "Belinda has undone me;'* — 
charming 1 

Miss JV. A lively imagination is a blessing, and you 
are happy. Lady Bell. 

Lcuiy BelL I am so: but then I am not talked of; I 
am losing all my time. 

Lady Jane, Why, you bold creature! I hate to 
hear you talk with so much intrepidity. 

Lady Bell. Prudery ! my dear sister, downright 
prudery ! I am not for making mysteries of what all 
the world knows. 

Lady Jane, And how do 1 make mysteries, pray ? 

Lady BelL Why, you confident thing ! 1*11 prove it 
against you. 

Lady Jane. But what? what? what will you prove ? 

Lady Bell. That you are ready to jump out of 
your little wits for a husband, my demure, sober sis- 
ter. — Miss Neville, a poet is not more eager for .the 
success of a new comedy, nor one of his brother poets 
more desirous to see it fail, than that girl is to throw 
herself into the arms of a man. 

Lady Jane. All scandal, sister. 

Lady Bell. Miss Neville shall be judge. 

Lady Jane. Your story is mere invention. 

Lady Bell. Was there ever such a wrangler ? 

Lady Jane. You'll not make ffood your words. 

Lady BelL [^Pats her Aane/.J Hold your tongue, 
miss, will you ? 

Lady Jane. Very well, go on. 

Lady BelL Will you have done? Now, mind. Miss 
Neville. She doe& not want to be married, she says. 
The other night, my young madam, whose thoughts 
are always composed and even, went to sleep as soon 
as we got to bed, and then her busy imagination went 
to work with all the vivacity of an intriguing chamber- 
maid. 

Lady Jane. And how can you tell that, pray? 

Lady Bell. Out of your own mouth you shall be 
judged. Miss Neville, she talked in her sleep, like a 
beauty in a side box, and then fell a singing. 

No, no ; he is trJie, and I believe ; 
He look*d, he sigh*d, he can*t deceive ; 
No, no ; I have conquer *d ; he is mine ; 
My heart is touch'd, and 1 resign. 

c2 
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Lady Jane. Oh ! you scurrilous creature. 

Jkfivs N. Fairly caught. Lady Jane. 

Lady Jane,. All odious slander ; you judge of me by 
yourself. 

Lady Beli, I do so. I mean to be married, and am 
frank enough to own it. But you may let " conceal- 
ment feed on your damask cheek.'* My damask cheek, 
I hope, was made for other purposes. 

Lady Jane. Gracious ! there is no bearing this. 
What a mad girl you are ! 

Lady Bell, Not in the least. A natural character. 
One would not, to be sure, tell a hideous man that one 
loves him ; but when one has encouraged him by degrees 
and drawn him on like a new glove, and perhaps done 
him a mischief in the doing of it, why then — 

Lady Jane, What then ? 

Lady Bell, One would draw him off again, and may 
be ask a pretty fellow to help a body ; and then the 
wretch looks so piteous, and kneels at your feet, then 
rises in a jealous fit. I take my everlasting farewell ; 
never to return ; no, never ; what to her ? who .encou- 
raged me ? encouraged him ? who promised ? broke her 
promise ? The treacherous, faithless, dear deluding — then 
returns in an instant ; hands dangling ; eyes imploring : 
tongue faultering: Lady Bell — Lady Bell — ^when you 
know that I adore you. And I burst into a fit of 
laughter in his face. Oh ! that's my joy, my triumph, 
my supreme delight. [Crosses to l. 

Lady Jane, And is not there a kind of cruelty in all 
this ? 

Lady BeU, Oh ! your very humble servant, my 
sweet Lady Graveairs. Cruelty I The difference be- 
tween you and me, sister, is this ; you deny your love 
to your female friends, and own it to the man : now I 
deny it to him, but among ourselves, I fairly own that 
Miss Neville is not more impatient to be married to Sir 
Harry, than I to 

Miss N, Who, I ! Spare me, I beg of you. Why 
Sir Harry? 

Lady Jane, Now, now, your turn is come. Never 
spare her, sister. 

Miss N, You must excuse me. I am not in spirits 
for all this raillery. 

Lady Jane. You shan't leave us. 
^ Miss N. Give me leave : .1 beg you will. 1*11 go and 



SCENE I.] KNOW YOUR OWN BUND. 29 

talk to Madam La Rouge. Perhaps I may succeed for 
you. {Exit R. 

Lady Jane. Well, if you must go. How you run on, 
sister t And are you really in love ? 

Lady Bell, Over head and ears. 

Lady Jane, With whom ? 

Lady Bell, Not with Captain Bygroye : how alarmed 
you fire ! With Millamour, sister. 

Lady Jane, Yix that roving temper, if you ean : he 
will be on his knees to you, and the first pair of black eyes 
that enters the room will be through his, heart. 

Lady Bell, As to that, I give myself very little 
trouble: but if I could once catch him paying his 
adoration to me, my aunt Bromley does not ris6 and 
sink poor Miss Neville's spirits with such exquisite 
skill in the art of tormenting, as I should his. I stiould 
use him as the men do iheir punch : a little more 
sweet, a little more sour ; a little more spirit : more 
acid again ; .then perhaps say it*s good for nothing; and 
then, perhaps — 
. Lady Jane, What ? 

Lady Bell, Sip it up at last, fts you would do at first. 
You wicked girl, how could you ask me subh a ques- 
tion ? La ! what am I about ? I have a thousand' firings 
to do. 

Enter Miss Neville and Madam La Rouge, r, ^ 

■ XeA Ron, (c.) Ah ! my lady ! always so gay ! Eng- 
lish tlimate no effect upon you. De manieres de Paris 
for all de vorl. En verite vous est eharmante. 

Lady Bell, Oh ! Madam La Rouge, you say such 
polite things : but you rob me of all my. iponey. My 
sister is rich : you had better deal with her. Sister, 
you'll be married before me. [Sings, 

** No, no, he is true, and I believe, &c." [Exit, R-. 
- Lady Jane, Was ever any thing' so crazy? 

[Exit, R. 

Ija Ron, Mademoiselle, I tell you^ persuade ifiy lady 
to have de lace, and you come to my house, me give 
you ver pretty present. 

Miss N, (r. c.) Oh ! 'you have a national talent for 
applying a little bribery. 

La Ron, (l.) Ah ! Monsieur MalvU, 

Enter Malvil, l. 

Mai, (l.) Madam La Rouge, I did not expect this 
pleasure. 

" c8 ■" . 
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La Roil, It. is always pleasure to see mes amis ,•'— 
Vou have ver g-ood choice— "Sir Harry have taste as 
\r^\X as you. Mademoiselle, you are ver great fa- 
vourite. 

Miss N. A favourite ! keep your vivacity for some 
other subject : don^t make ihe the town talk. 
; La Rou. Monsieur, you lose all your time. [Goes 
to himj and speaks lo7v.'\ You virait de fortune from 
ma^ftnn Bromley : Sir Harry will take her vidout* any 
money at all. Vat you slow for ? 
M<U. Are the apartments kept ready at your house? 
Im Rou, De apartment it is ready. You take it two, 

tree weeks ago, and pay de rent for nothing 1 leave 

^ou vid de lady ; and 1 go mind mes affairs, Bon voy- 
age, [Ejcity L. 
jffa/. t have disengaged myself, to have the honour 
of attending you. 

Ttfwif N, (c.) Your attention is thrown away. Did 
not I hear Mr. Millamour*s voice ? 

Mai, (c.) Yes ; he came with me ; he is gone into 
the next room to pay his 'compliments to Lady Jane. 
You look chagrined, what has disturbed you 7 
' Miss N, The old ^ry ; Mrs. Bromley *s eternal 
-whims. 

Mai. Your delicacy charms me: it has fixed me 
yours. 1 long for nothing so much as to see you out of 
her power. They have a strange report about town : 
people will be talking ; the whisper goes that Mr.. By- 
grove, amidst all his grief, is slyly in a hurry for ano« 
ther wife. Mrs. Bromley, they say, encourages him : 
and at the same time has a design upon my friend Mil- 
lamour. 

Miss N, The world is not always wrong* 
Mai, Malice will be busy : and does not spare the 
young ladies* 

Miss N, If any thing is said to their disadvantage, 
believe me, they do not deserve it. 

Mai. I dare say not : I don*t think they are too for- 
ward. I am sorry* to see, in pne of the papers to-day, 
ft character of Sir Harry, not at all favourable. His 
little follies, his whims, and caprices, one does not mind : 
be may walk in Dashwould*s train as long as he pleases : 
that only makes him ridiculous. But it grieves me to 
hear that perfidy stains his character, and, as I am told, 
the worst of perfidy ; the ruin of beauty and innocence 
is his ruling passion. . 
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Miss N. This is very odd : somebody has been at 
the trouble of sending ine an anonymous letter to that 
very effect: and why to me? I am not able to decy- 
pher. 

• Mai, I don't like anonymous letters. In general 
they aim at niischief, but this, perhaps, is meant as a 
cafution to you : it must be a friend that sent it. Mrs. 
Bromley, 1 know, has no opinion of Sir Harry. Hi& 
designs, with regard -to you, she does not think honour- 
able. My heart interests me for you. You know I 
am all heart. The. plan which Mrs. .Bromley has pro- 
posed ! — Hark ! I think I hear Millamour coming. I'll 
follow you up stairs. 

Mm N. G, sir I you have frightened me out of my 
wit». [Exity R. 

^ Mai, She loves Sir Harry, I see ; and yet she shan't 
slip through my han^s. J can set on Mrs. Bromley to 
lead her a weary life, and if I can prevail upon Milla- 
mour to renounce Lady Bell, and marry the widow, my 
business is done^ Wjfien Miss Neville, is heartily tor- 
mented by Mrs. Bvoraley, affliction softens the mind, 
and I may -then decoy her away, and stand upon terms 
with the family. But Dashwliuld's wit will fly about. 
No matter : he is a sad scoundrel, and does not mind 
how he murders reputations. So ! here comes Milla- 
mour. I must get clear of him, and talk further with 
Miss Neville. 

Enter MiLhA^iiovR, r. s. e. 

Mil, From this moment | blot all other women from 
my memory. Malvil, wish me joy. The perplexity of 
choice is now at an end. 

Mai, Why, what has happened ? 
. Mil. Lovely Lady Jane. 

*^ And yield her charms of mind with sweet delay.' 
I can't stay to tell you now. [Retires,, l. u. e. 

Mai, Nor will I stay to interrupt yonr raptures. You 
know, I wish you success. [Exit, R. s. e. 

Enter Lady Bbll, r. 

Lady B. [Reading, n. c.*-Mii.i.a.. crosses to her, un* 
per€eiMd,1 
'* Who yields too soon, must soon her lover lose. 

Would you restrain him long ? then long refuse.*' 
Mil, [Looks at her ^ and smil€s,'\ There is something 
commanding in that air of vivacity. 
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Lady Bell, [Reads, "] 

** Oft at the door let him for entrance wait, 

There let hiinin" [Hees Am.] 

How! Millamour here ! how could you surprise me so ? 
You horrid thing ! how long have you been here ? 

MiL Been, madam?— I have been—I have been' in 
the next room, paying my res{>ects to your sister. 

Lady Bell, And never inquired for poor Lady Bell ? 

MiL Your ladyship wrongs me. You are; doing 
injuhtice to your own charms : they can never be for- 
got. 

Lady Bell, I see how it is : the other day you was 
listed in my service, and now a deserter to my sister ! 
you are right, you would have been upon hard du^y 
with me. 

Mil, Any duty but a forlorn hope would be — 

Lxidy Bell. Hope ! — why sure, you would not have 
had the intolerable assurance to entertain the smallest 
degree of hope. My sister, I suppose, has given you 
some hope. Ay ! that's her way : she moves by settled 
rules, and shines with equal light. Now 1 — I am a 
mere comet, I blaze of a~ sudden ; dazzle for a while, 
then wheel away, and am thought of.no more. 

[Croises to l. 

Mil. That gaiety of her^s is charming. [Aside, 

The impression your ladyship makes . 

Lady Bell. Words ; mere words ; — ^no ; I am a 
strange piece of wild nature : never the same for two 
minutes together. Now, my sister, she is a Prussian 
blue, holds her colour, and is always the same.— I— I 
am a more changeable silk — I shift about, and display 
my wit, and my folly, so curiously blended, that no 
body can tell where one begins, or the other ends. 1 
ani not worth your notice. 

[Sings and walks about the Stage, 

Mil, [Looking at her,} She has described herself ad- 
mirably ; without variety, a woman is a downright 
piece of insipidity. 

Lady Bell, Yes, I have my whims. Never the same 
for two minutes together. Now I love to give a scope 
to folly, and the men say, «* curse catch her, she pleases 
more when in the wrong, than .other women when they 
are in the right." Then good sense is the word t and 
the next moment 1 can't bear the fatigue of thinking ; 
why won't somebody write a comedy to divert me ? 
Then all spirit, and I long to lead up the ball. 
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** Ladies, like variegated tulips, show 

'Tis to their weakness all their charms they owe.*' 

[Sings f and crosses to l. 

Mil, lAside.l Lady Jane is mere mediocrity com- 
pared to her, 

Ladi/ Bell. Lo.rd ! I run on a strange rate. Yours, 
Mr. Millamour ; au revoir. 

Mil, A moment longer : "you must not leave me : 
You possess my heart ; possess it without a rival. Z„^^^ 

Lady Bell, Hey I what's the matter now ? 

Mil, Do not trifle with a passion sincere as mine.' I 
adore you, my Lady Bell ; adore your matchless chsrms, 
thus on my knees adore. 

Lady Bell, Stay, stay; let me see what the poet says, 
[^Reads quick — runs to the table for a book, 

" Oft at your door let him for entrance wait. 
There let him kneel, and threaten and entreat.*' 

There, stay . there ; don*t offer to stir. Now put up 
both your hands, and pray, pray, have compassion. 
Lady Bell. [Exit laughing, r. 

^ Mil. S he ,<flies disdainful from her lover's view, 
^ ' Yet looks and bids him, as she flies, pursue. ' ' 

[Exit, R. 

END OF ACT II. 



ACT in. 



SCENE I. — An Apartment at Mrs, Bromley*8. ^ 

Enter Lady Jane and Capt. Btorovb, r. 

Lady Jane. And laid his commands upon you to ad- 
dress my sister? 

Capt. B, Most peremptorily. 

Lady Jane, You have obeyed him, 1 hope. 

Capt, B, You know your power too well \ you know 
that I am devoted to you, and that my happiness depends 
upon the promise you have made me. ^ 
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Mi8$ N, Mr. Millamour, ma'am, and the rest 6f the 
gentlemen that dine here ; they are all above stairs. 

Mrs. B, Stupidity ! did not I give orders — How long 
has Millamour been here ? 

Miss N, About an hour. 

Mrs, B. With Lady Bell, I suppose — Thou base in- 
gratitude ! and Sir Harry is here too, I reckon. Does 
your match go on ? You shall go back to the country, 
I promise you. You'll be the ruin of those girls. — 
They shall have no visitors when my back Is turned. 
I'll give orders to all the servants this very mom^t. 

. [Going l. 

Enter Sir John Millamour, l. 

Sir John. To see Mrs. Bromley looking so well — 

Mrs. B. You are very polite, sir. Business calls me 
now, Sir. John ; I beg your, pardon. 

[^Crosses, and exit, l. 

Sir John, Has my son been here to-day 1 

Miss N. He is. above stairs with Lady Bell, sir. 

Mrs, B. ( Within, l.) Miss Neville, Neville, 1 say. 

Mi^s N. You'll excuse me, Sir John ; what can she 
want? [Crosses, and exit, 1j, 

Sir John, (c.) This visit portends same good, 1 
hope ; I shall he happy if he has declared himself. I'll 
step and see what he is about [Crosses to l. 

Enter Millamour, r. b. e. 

Mil. Exquisite ! lovely angel ! 

Sir John. Well !— how ! what I 

Mil, I beg your pardon, sir, I am not at leisure ; I 
am in the third region ; and can't descend to the lan- 
guage of the nether world. 

Sir John. Then you are in love, George. 

Mil, She is a sister of the graces, and surpasses the 
other three. I am fixed ; unalterably fixed ; and am 
going about the marriage articles directly. 

Sir John. They are at my lawyer's^ ready engrossed, 
and only wait for the lady's name to fill up the blanks. 

Mil, I know it, sir ; I must step for them ; T have 
it through my heart : I feel it here : I am your humble 
Rcrvant, sir. [Going, l. 

Sir John. No, no, do you stay here ; I'll step for 
Mr. Copyhold. The writings shall be here in ten 
minutes. [Crosses, and exit, l. 
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" j^et those leve now, who never lovVl before 
. Let, those; who always lovM, tiow love the more.*' 

Loll, tol lol. \_SiH§§, 

Enter Malvil, l. 

MaL Bravo ! yott seem in prodigious s^iHts. 

MiL I am so 1 1 am happy in my^^f, ahtt ^happy in 
my friends, and ha|>py ih every eircumstah6e^ and in 
tiji-top spirits, and— my deai^ Malvil, your's down to 
the ground. 

Mai, MiithlftkS I sympatliisfe With you. When our 
friends are happy, the sensation -i» well callM a fellow 
feelinrg. 

MH. Malvil, I thank yon ; your turn of mind is formed 
for lasting friendship. With Dafthwould it is all dissi- 
pation, and giddy mirth, the mere bubble of pleasure. 
To you, I may talk s^rioUsly. Thd topi<5 of the diiy is 
enough for Dashwould. I can now tell you, that I shall 
be happy- for life. 6ut for Dashwould, I should have 
been settled long ago. That fellow has led me into a 
thbtf sand errors. 

MaL He has his admirers, and ndt Without reason. 
Hfe thinks me his enemy. IHshwo\ild, ni^tWithstandirtg 
all his faults, does hit the mitrk sometimes. I doii-t 
usually faugh at his plettftantry^ I d(jti*t like to en- 
courage him too much ; but it must be owned, he is 
often right. Behind Ykh back I cannot help being 
diverted by him. H6 h'a^ a quick insight into charac- 
ters. 

Mii, No wtint bf penetrktieii there. • 

Mai, Hti is 1^ shrei^d dbsei-ver. 

Mil, Nobody more so. 

J^fal. If he has a regard for any body^ it is for you, 
Yi3k ktkilie (Aiy tnan I h^Ver heard him spttak ill of.-— , 
A matcH WlA Lady Bell is not to his ihind. He talked 
seridb^ly; on thb §ubjeiiit. Has ildt he told ydn ? 

Mil, Not a SyllAWe. ' ' 

Mai, I wonder at ihat. Lady Bell, he Miys, shewed 
herself early. imfifltitint'Ofadvicie, dtt^tiVe to notltiug 
but her beauty ! whole d*y& at her Idbkinjf gtftss— J ffe- 
pe'at his very wefds. At her toilet every f^atufe had 
its instruetioHs how 16 look ; but no instruction for the 
mind. And then, says he, that terrible loVid of gamidg ! 

MiL Chiming! 

D 
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' Mrs, B, [Takinffthe Paper.'] When given by you, 
sir-^ 

'Enter Bygrovb, l. 

Perverse and cruel ! [Walks aside* 

Byg, You both look grave ; nothing amiss, 1 hope. 

Mrs, B, Every thing is as it should be, sir. Mr. 

Millamour vill do what is right— [Snti/tiff/ at Aim.]— 

You may leave it all to him ; trust to his judgment. 

Enter Sir Harry, r. 

Sir H. Millamour, I have such a story for you & 
Malvil apd Dashwould have been quarrelling about 
ypu^arid— , 

fiy^. Po! and - here they all ■ come ; I knew the sub- 
stance could not be far off, when the shadow projected 
befoje it. ' 

. Enfer Lady Bbll, Dashwould, and Malvil, r. 

Ladif Bell. Mr. Dashwould, do you think 1*11 bear 
this? What liberty will you take next? You think, 
because I laugh, that I am not offended. Aunt, I 
received a letter^ and he has iLtteinpted to snatch it 
fi^om me. 

Dash, Why it brings a little car^o of ridicule from, 
the country, and my friend Malvil sees no joke in it, 
. Mai. Wh^n my friend's name is brou£[ht in q^ies- 
tion, sir — 

■Lady Bell. It is diverting, notwithstandingV Aunt, 
what do you think! My cousin Gyiithia, you know, 
was to be married to Sir George Squanderstock { her 
mother opposed it, and broke off the match, and now 
it's come put, that she was all the tiipe the clandes- 
tine rival of her own daughter. 

Mil. Not inapplicable to the present business. 

[^Asidc, 

Mrs, B. Go, you giddy girl, no such thing ! 

MiL [^Aside.] She charms by her very faults. 

Sir H. [Goes up to Bygrove] And Dashwould has 
been saying — 

Byg. Po ! repeat none of his sayings to me. 

Lady Bell. Did you say any thing, Mr. Dashwould 1 
What was it ? [Crosses to Dash. r. 

• Dash. Oh ! nothing. Sir George Squanderstock is 
my very good friend. 

Mai. Arid for that reason you might spare him. No 
man is without his faults. 
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. X)a$k* Ay, allow hua faults, out of teBdemass. 

Bify. Sir George is a valuable man, siri and repre- 
sents his country to great advantage. 

Dash, He does so ; takes a world of pains ; nothing 
can escape bim ; Maoi^a ransom not p^iid; there must 
be a motion about that matter : he knots his handker- 
chief to remember it. — Scarcity, of corn I another 
knot — triennial parUaqi)eut$— [Xftoto] — juries judges 
of law as well as fact— [Knots] — national debt — 
IKnots] — bail in: criminal coses — [JECtip^ff] — ^and so 
on he goes, till his handkerchief is twisted into ques- 
tions of state ; the Ubertie^ and fortunes of all poste** 
r-ily dangling like a bede roll ; he puts i\ in his pockety 
drites to the gaming tablo^, and the next morning hi» 
liandlterchief . goes to the wash, and his country «nd 
the winorijty are botb Ivft in the wd^. 

Ladjf Bell. W hat a description ! 

Sir H. Hey ! lively I^dy Bell 1 [Both laugh. 

Mil. Ho ! ho ! I thank you, Dashwould. 

Mr$. B..[A$id€ to. Mili^movh.] How caa you en- 
courage him ? Let us leave them to themselves. 
, AkU. Yon see% Mr. By grove — 

Byg. Ay J thus he gets a story to graft his malipe upon, 
and then he set^ a table io a. roar -at th.e nex.t taveov. - 

Sir H. Never be out of humour with Dashwould, 
Mr* Bygroye ; he keeps me alive % he has been exhih 
lating pictures of this sort all the morning, as we ram- 
bled about tile town. 

Byg. Go on, Sir Harry, ape .your friend in all his. 
follies ; be the nimble marmozet ; to griu at his tricks, 
and try to play them over again yourself. 

Sir If. Well now, that Is too severe: Dashwould, 
defend me from his wit. You know I swallow all your 
good things. 

Di^sh. You never biing any of them up. 

EuUr Miss Nevili.]?, l^ and whispers Mas. 

Bromley. 

ilfr«. B. Very w^l, Neville, 1*11 come presently. 

: [Exit MiSB NbviIlb, l. 
Mai. [Looking at Miss Neville.] I ^shali stay no 
long^. Mr.. Bygpove, will you walk ?. ' [fixtt,.L. 
. Byg* No, bir, I shall not leave the enemy in this 
room behind met a bad traasldtor of ,aif ancient pttet, 
is not so. surd, to deface hjs original, as his Uceritioii» 
strain to disparage Bvepy eharaoter...^ 

D 3 
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Dash. »ir Harry, he will neither give nor talce a joke. 
- Sir H. No, I told you so. v 

Byg, Let me tell you once for all, sir — 

Dash, I wish you would. 

Byg. Why interrupt ? Do you know what I was go 
inif to say ? 

Dash. No, do you ? 

Mil. I HI leave them all to thexnselvesi, 

^Steals imi, a. 

M^s, B. [Aside. 'I MiHaipour gone ! [Exit, r. 

Bgg. And what does all this mighty wit amount toj 
The wit in vogae, exposes one man ; makes another 
expose himself; gets into the secrets of an .intimate 
acquaintance, and publishes a story to the world ; be- 
lies a friend ; puts an anecdote, a letter, an epigram 
into the newspaper ; and that is- the whole amount of 
modem wit. 

Dash. A strain of morose invective is more diverting, 
to be sure. 

Bifg. [Looking abotU for Mrs. Brohlbt.] Well, 
sir, we'll adjourn the debate. You may go on ; mis- 
represent every thing ; if there is nothing ridionlous, 
invent a story ; and when you have done it, |it is but a 
cheap and frivolous talent. Has a lady a good natu- 
ral bloom ? Her paint must be ;an expensive article. 
I>oes sbe look grave t She will sin the deeper. Is she 
gay and affable ? Her true character will come out at 
the Commons That is the whole of your art, and I 
leave you to the practise of it. 

Dash. Satirical By grove I now' the widow has him in 
in tow. 

Bjfg. [ Tumit^ roiww/.] Could not you stay till my 
back was fairly turned t [Bxit, r. 

Dash. What a look there was ! 

Lady Bell* At what a rate yon mn on ! you. keep 
the field against them all.' 

D€uh. Sir Harry, step up, and watch him with the 
widow. 

Sir H. I will ; don*t stay too long. 

Dash. 1*11 follow you: and hark, make your party 
good with Miss Neville. 

Sir H. You see, Lady Bell, a fling at every body. 

[ExU, R. 

Dash. The baronet does not want parts ; that is^to 
say, he has very good materials to play the fool with. 
1 shall get him to marry Miss Neville. 
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Lady Bdi. Bring that about, and yoo will for once 
do a serious action, for which every body will honour 
you. 

Dash. In the mean time, do you watch your aunt ' 
Bromley : she is your riyal. 

Lady Bell. Rival ? that would be charming ! 

Dash. It is even so. Now Mill amour's under* ^ 
standing is good, but his passions quick ; if you play 
your cards right— 

Lady Sell. Are you^gbing to teach me how to ma- 
nage a man? 

Dash. Coquetry will never succeed with him. A 
quicksand does not shift so often as his temper. You 
must take him at his word, and never give him time to 
change and veer about. 

Lady Bell. Totally out of nature. 

Dash. Oh ! very well ; I give up the point. 

[Exity ». 

Lady Bell. You may leave the man to my manage" 
ment. My aunt Bromley rival me ! that would be de- 
lightful. 



hlnter IaKby jane, u. 



qti' 



Well, SiSlrt . 

Lady Jane. Can yoa oe sei iuu» lur a moment ; 

Lady Bell. Well, the solemnity of that look ! Must 
I set my fkce by yours, and contract a wrinkle, by a 
formal economy of features, which you, likiB the rest of 
the world, mistake for wisdom ? 

Lady Jane. Will you hear me ? They are hurrying 
tl)is match too fast, 1 think., Sfir John is come, and his 
lawyer is expected every moment. He wants to con • 
elude the affair this day, and my aunt does not opjiose 
it. But I don't like all this hurry. 

Lady Bell. And why need you be concerned about 

it? 

Lady Jane. Do you think Millamour capable of 

love ? - . 

Lady Bell. For the moment. It will be difficult to 

fix him. 

Lady Jan£. What would you have me do ? 

Lady Bell. Do ?— Nothing. 

'Lady Jane. How silly ! you know it is not my 
seeking. 

Lady Bell. What are you about ? Talking in your 
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sl9«|^ agftiu ? Lady ^we, wak« yourself. Whal have 
you taken into your h<}ad ? . 

Lady Jane. Why, since Mr. Millamour has pre* - 
TaUe4 with n\$— 

ZiO^j^ Be/i. His affections then are fixed upon you 1 
—Why the maA has been dying at my fe^t, with a face 
a& long as my arm. 

Lady Jafke. You will permit me to laugh in my 
turn. 

Lt^lf B0II: Oh ! I can l£^i%h wiih you, and at you, 
and at nim too. This gives spirit to the bushiess: her« . 
ar;9 dijQixiuUies, and difficulties eubauoe victory, and 
victory Is triumph. 

.Lad^ Jiitnfi, Very well! oh! brave! laugh away ! 
you will be undeceiv^ presently.-^*!! this does not . 
take, I am at the end of my line. [Etnt^ l. 

Lady Bell, Wlmt does all this mean ? Rlvalked, out- 
w^Uled by [my sister ! Insupportable ! This begins to 
grow serious. 

Enter Mi lx am our, m. d. 

' MiL Sdeath ! she is here ! Sir John is quite im- 
patient, and I am going for his attorney. 

Lady BelL And . Lady Jane is impatient too : she 
is th^ Object of your choice. 

Mil, Lady Jane ! you are pleasant, very pleasant ! 

Lady Bell, She has told me with inflexible gravity ! 

Mil, She is a great wit ; and great wits have great 
quickness of invention ; and so a story is easily dressed 
up. I could crack my sides with laughing. If tri- 
fling civilities have been received as a declaration of 
love— 

Lady BelL And is that the case ? Very whimsical 
indeed ! 

Mil, Yes, very whimsical ! I am eternally yours, 
ma'am, and I am on the wing, and your ladyship's 
adorer. — Confusion! [Going, l. — Meets Lady Jane. 

Enter Lady Jane, l. 

Lady, J^ne, r4#i<fe.].Now to pUgue them both.— 
Sister, you may hear it from himself. 

Lady BelL Thaj; lajdy, shr, has the strangest no- 
tion— 

Lfidy Jafi^, You will, he so good 9^ to explain all to 
my sister. 

Mil. lAside.} Both upon me. at once.— I h^^ve ex- 
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plf^inet^, msiflap)^ ai^ci ^11 fm-tlver talk about it is vaoe- 
cessary,. ■ . . . . , 

I Lag^BelL Only to satisfy Iter curiosity. 
_ Xadj/ Jane, To show my sister her mistalce. 

Mil. [To Lady Jane.] I have made ev?ry thing 
ti^ar, ma'am.- — [To I^auy BBiijt.2-^Ha,Ye not I, Lady 
Bell? And — [^Turns^tQ X^ax^x Ja^^s]— 'Every thing 
^aw is upon a proper footing* 

Ladif Jane, Very well; only give her to undejr? 
stand — 

Mil, Youir understanding is admirable — [Turns to 
Lai^y Bell.^-t^I told, you she would talk in this styl0« 
— [Turns to Lady Jane.] — You are perfectly pigh^« 
^ud nobqdy understands things better. -^[iP^rW to 
Lady Bell.]— Nobody whatever. 
{ [Looks (^nd laughs oM both &y turns. 

Lady Bell, But give me leav?, you must spea)c out; 
sir. 

Mil. [Aside to Lady Bell.] Never argue about it, 
it is not worth your while. 

Lady Jane There is some miystny in t^H this. 

Mil, No ; all very clear ;—:[Tq Lady ^A^E]r-4rpp 
it for the present* 

Lady,Be{l. But I desire no doubt may re^naip.. 

Lady Jane, And I don't like to be Juspt in ^^f^s^., 

[Both puilinghim ^y the arm*. 

Mii. Distraction ! I am lijk^ a laixfyer, that has tak^n 
fees on both sides. You do- spe honour^ ladies : biHk 
upon my soul, I oanH help laughing:. It will divert us 
some c\ay or other, this ^ill. Ob^ ho, ho ! I shall die 
with laughing. [Brefiiks frQm them. 

Enter Mrs. Bromley, l. and Sir John, r. 

Mrs. B. What is all this uproar for T 
• Mil. -Another witness of my folly i [Runs to the 
other side^^ 

Enter Dashwould, r. 

Dash. MUlamour, I giV'e you joy. Mr. Copyhold, 
youT Mtorney, is come: with the deeds. What's the 

Mil. The strf^ngest adveatoirel I can't ;Stay now* 
The ladies have been very pleasaut. You love hu- 
mour, and they have an inHnite deal. I'll come to you 
in a momeiiit. [Exit^ r. 

Sir John* Qeprge, doR't run away, let us finish the 
business. 
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Dash, If he says he*ll marry, you vmlj depend upon 
him. A poet determined to write no more,, or a games- 
ter forswearing play, is not so sure to keep his word. I 
wish I may die, if I don*t thinlc Mm as much to be re- 
lied upon as a prime minister. 

Lady Bell. Aunt, would you believe it ? The demure 
Lady Jane~[i?i»rsto into a laugh"] — She has taken 
such a fancy Into her head ! Millamour she thinks is^up 
to the eyes in love with her 

Mrs. B, Ha, ha, ha ! poor Lady Jane ! 

Lady Jane. And my sister*s pride is hurt. IShe car- 
ries it with an air, as if she had made a compute con- 
quest. 

Mr$. B. How ridiculous the girls are ! your son has* 
opened his mind to you. Sir John ? 

Sir John. He has, and I approve of his choice. I 
hope it is as agreeable to you as to his father. 

Mrs, B. I don*t know how to refuse my consent. - 

Enter Bvorove, l. u. e. 

Byg.- ^Listening.'] What does all this mean ? 

Dash» As I could wish. There he is. 

[Seeing Btgroye. 

Mrs, B. Since it has your approbation. Sir John, I 
beUMe I must yield my consent. I never thought to 
marry again, but since you will have it so — 

Sir John, Lady Bell, I understand, is willing to do 
me the honour of being my daughter-in-law. 

Lady Bell. Oh ! ho, ho, ho ! this makes amends for 
all. My dear aunt Bromley, are you imposed upon*^ 
Did you listen to the traitor*s vows ? — The d^r, perfi- 
dious ? — [Laughs vioUnUy, 

Dash. He will soon be settled, Sir John, since there 
are now three rival goddesses contending for him. Mr. 
Bygrofe, you are come in good time. 

Byg, What fool's part are you to play now ? 

[ Coming forwara . 

Mrs. B. Sir John, I desire I may not be made your 
sport. Have not I here, under his hand, a declaration 
of his mind; here, in this copy of verses, given to me 
by himself, an earnest of his aifeotion ? 

Lady Bell. Verses, aunt? 

Lady Jane. Verses to you ? 

Mrs. R. Verses to me : only hear. Sir John. [Reads'] 
**• ! lookM, and 1 sigh'd, and I wiah*d I could speak. 
And fain would have p^id adoration.** 



} 
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Ladjf BelL Stay, stay ; mine begin the same way. 

[Takes out a paper. 
Lady Jane. The yery words of mine. 

[Takes out a paper, 
Mrs, B. Will those girls hava done ? [Reads. 

** Bat when I endeavourM the matter to break,** 
Lady Bell, [Reads.] '' Still then I said least of my 

passion. * 
Mrs, B, Will you be quiet? iReads. 

'* Still then I said least of my passion ; 
I swore to myself*—. 

Lady Bell, [Reads fast,] ** And resolv'd I would 
try"— 

Mrs, B, and Lady Bell, [Reading together ^ 

" Some way my poor heart to recover. 

Lady Jane, Lady Bell, and Mrs. B, [Reading 
eagerly together,"] '^ But that was all Yain, for I sooner 

could die. 
Than live with forbearing to love her/' 

Lady Bell, Oh, ho, ho, ho ! l^flr. Dashwould, what 
a piece of work has he made 1 

Dash, And the verses copied from Congreve. 
Lady Bell. Copied from Congreve ! 

[L^ughs heavMy, 
Sir John. I never was so covered with confusion 1 

:[Exit, M. D. 
Lady Bell, I never was so diverted in all my ciays. 
Dash. He has acted with great propriety upon the 
occasion. 

Mrs. B. He has made himself very ridiculous. He 
has exposed nobody but himself. Contempt is the only 
passion he can excite. A crazy, mad, absurd — 

[ Tearing the paper. 
Lady Jane, An inconstant, wild, irresolute — 

[Tears the paper. 
Lady Bell. Ha, ha, ha! so whimsical a character. 

[Kisses the paper and exit, R. 

Dash* [To Bygrove,] What shall I give you for 

yoar chance? [Exit, r. 

Byg. More than I'll give you for your wit. [Exit,vt. 

END OF ACT III. 
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AGT IV, 

SCfiNQ I. ^ An Apartment at Mub. BR6MLEir*s. 

Enter Da^hwould and Sir Harry, M. b. 

Dash, This way, Sir Harry. While thiy are ttH en* 
gviged in the pleasures of the talkie, I want a word with 
you in ^private. Did you mark Miss Neville, at din* 
iier^ 

Sir H. You know I did. And when Mrs. Bromley 

lulled M her- 

• Dash.' She' railed at her with a littleness of spiHt; 
that disgraced wealth and affluence, and gaye t^ poverty 
the, superior character. Were 1 at the head Of ^^ch ft 
ftonne as yours, to- choose a wife, she ^hotlld be the 
object of my affection. Ybu like her, that*s clear. 

Sir H, But she does not like me, and thatVas dear. 
Somebody has done roe a prejudice thel'e. She re- 
eM^d this letter, and gave it me to read. 

Dash. [Rtada.^ "To Mis* Nevine**-^[ Open* ^.] 
Without a name. 

Sir H. A poison*d Mow in th6 dal-k. 
' Dash. [Reads.'] V Anonymoos leitiftrs are geitei^lly 
the effect of clandestine marriage ; this comes 'from ii' 
friend. If your hotiour, ydtir vlhne, fttid your peaee of 
mind aro Worth yOnr ' c»re, avoid the «cquaimanee o(* 
Sir Harry i lie i§ the dc^Ct^vep of • tntioeence, and 
ralAanB to add you^ name to the list of those whom his 
treachery has til>>eAdy irtfln€Hf. Mak« ii4e of thill 'liilit, 
ahd act «te<)Oil'diii.gly.** A pretty epistle— rPau«e«.] Don*t 
I know this hand ? 80, fto ! l'ttiid«rsiandU/t cali'tr«fee 
this ; say ^more. Sir HarHr : pursue Miss Neville the 
closer for titlttj Will y^ (6t such a folU>\r aS Maltil 
rdb you of a treasure ? 

•Sir If.. Yon don't 8Us]^e<ft hi ml • 

Dash. Leave it all to me. Assure Miss Neville that 
this shall be cleared up. Hush I we ^re interrupted : go 
and join the company. 

Enter Malvil, m. d. 
Sir H. Pshaw I plague ! the company without you— 
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Dash. Very well ; Ifeave me now. [fiiiril Sin H«, « » ». 
What *s the matter, Malvil ? 

Mai, It trill beover presently t a sodden sensatiton ; 
1 can't bear to see others made unhappy* Mrs. Brom- 
ley is a very valaable woman, but at times rather Tio* 
lent. 

Dash. And that*jB much to be lamented, is not it 2 
^ McU. You may laagh at it, sir* but I think it a se- 
Hous matter. I left poor Miss Neville in a iood of 
tears : and-—*-liare ahie comes. 

EnUr Miss Nevills, fti.A. 

' BttsA.' Not rising from table so soon ? 

Miss N. Excuse me, sir, I had rather not stay. 

iDash. ^ever raind Mrs. Bromley's ham<ours ; coitae, 
We wi^l all take your part. 

Miss N. I am not fit for company, sir. 
- Daih, I tm sorry to loSe you. [Orosses to l.] V\l 
leaye you with my worthy friend ; he will adminisifefr 
insolation. lEjtit, a, 

^ss N. Was there ever sUch inhuman tyranny ? 
Insulted before the whole coinpaKiy ! 

Mai. It hurts me to the quick* I co«kl not baf^a h*-* 
lieved her capable of such yiolenof . 

Miss N. You saw that I gave her no provocation. 

Mai. It paihS uae to see wqat t do. 

MiS9 '^, During the wh^le time of dinner it was one 
continued invective against me. 

Mat. 'Miltamettf*s behtTiour had disoDBcerted her. 
Bttt that is no eSECUse* Goodn^^s by fits, mAd geaero*- 
sity out of mere whim, can never constitute a. valaable 
characters I &M sorry toaee you so afflicted* 

Miss N, You are very fcobdy sir* 
' IfibU. No, 1 huvenomerit init; ttieinstiliotsof my 
nature leave me no choice. I hitVe studied hiyself, and 
i find I ata only g^dtiid by ihstintt. I am straipgely idtcy 
rested for you. I have thought much of yoursitua^ 
tion: our time is Short ^they wUlb« all rising from 
table presently. Attend to what I say: since Mrsi 
Bromley is so incessant in her tyranny, do as I already 
hinted to you. Withdraw from 'this house at onoe. 
Madame La Rouge has an apartment ready for you. 
Ton may there remain concealed. In the idean time, I 
shall be at work for you. I shall prevail upon Mrs^ 
Bromley to keep her word, about^^tbe five thousand 
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iSir J0ihi»« l^iky lu^ more : I know, It aII : iiter the Ui' 
dulgefice I have shown you, I sow seo that my hopes are 
f|U to l»a disMkppoinVfd* If you have a mind to atone for 
what is past, pursue one certain plan, and he somebody^ 
The jtime now opens a new scene, and cliUs for other 
in^inners. Reforn\ your conduct, and 1 shaH be happy. 
But 1 am tiFQd of this eternal levity ; my patience iS' 
worn out. I shall stay no longer in this house, to.be a, 
witness of your absurdity. , [£;ri<,*ii. 

Nil» I have made myself very ridioulous here.' I 
<^nt^t fhfiw my face any more in this family. I'll go 
back to the Temple, and not marry these ten years« 
The law leads to great things : a seat in parliament, a' 
vote or two against your eonsience, a silk gown, and a 
judge: that's the course of things^ 1*11 pursue my 
ambition. Honest friend, [Calls to a Servant^ histir 
honest frieud, will you be so good as just to get me my 
hat? 

^tUer Dashwould,' m. i>. • 

Dask, (l.) No, I bar hats. What, ^oing to desert 
us? .The sport is just beginning. Bygrove has been 
lecturing his son, and quarrelling wlt^ Malvil. The 
integrity of that honest gentleman is suspected at last.* 
He i^as the worthiest man in the world this morning, 
a^ good a creature as ever, was born, but now he has 
sold hmiself to the widow. X*ady Bell has been lively 
upon the oceasion ; and Malvil, to support his spirits, 
has plied the Burgundy,, till he looks the very picture of 
hypocrisy, with a ruddy complexion, and a sparkling eye. 

Mil. You may divert. yourself, sir; I hate done with 
them all. 

Dash. But I can*t part with you : you shall jo^n ns ; 
Malvil shall have no quarter : he will stick to hiy glass, 
till his charity for his neighbour begins to stagger; 
then off drops the mask ; he will have courage enough 
to [rail at. mankinl, and his true character will come 
forth,' like letters in lemon-juice before the fire. 

Mil, Pho ! absurd ! I am on the rack. Why did you 
force me to stay dinner ! I have been so weak, so fri» 
V0I0.US. 

Dash. How so 7 Because you changed your mind I 
There is nothing more natural. Don't you see men' 
doing the same thing every day I Down goes the old 
mansion ; a new one' rises ; exotic trees smile on the- 
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lMi^ls4tepe, uul •fljoy the» ndrtbem liir t ^*^ >bea tbe 
whole is finished, in less than a twelve-moMtb, the ane^ 
tioiieer nrartsts bis palylit. ^' PIe«Niig conllginty**— 
** Beautiful and picturesque scene** — ^* D^leelfiAily fe»» 
mired by ISfetnrtt**— ^' ShftU t say twenty'* ihouaand 3**— 
Down it goes to the highest bidder, wiio-paysMsmofteyj 
and runs away the next morning with an opera singer to 
Italy. 

Ml^ [iMUffhimi^,^ Why, ye9» we. scmv thj«e tluogs 
every day. * . 
' \ISil119kin Kotdoubl; Q»eflrareficUeand|pcoiis^aflt. 

Mil, Very true ; it is the way through, life ; in thiei 
lowest ran^, fw^ w«ll> as tha b&ghesA.. You^ sba*nH see a 
>aqin&yiaaii weaver, but' lie has bis disgast^ UJte a lord, 
•n4 obmigeft bifi ledgiag'y Ms kooflo of caU^^his barbcgrn 
«fl^ his fioM-preacher. 

Daakk Certainly ; and then there is a real charm in 
Taxiety.,. Besides^ what y»il did to-day wiV9 a mere 
frolic. 

<, MU* Noihiiig:nior&:( Mid^lfaat fellow, ]VM«U,^aa the 
oe^asiMHi of it 4 My heart nef er rightly W8rrme4 to tiiat 
man« I shaU nevet consult him againt AfiMxs were' in 
a a^%, toftlnV' i^ h« had not in^erptosed. 

Dask, Yon shall hav^ybiH} revenge. I ba-^ .ax mine 
tQ sprang, will blaw him v^p^^^Ltiugks.y^iXi^miivict' 
to-^y has served to protiuoe.tihe widow's charaeter. 
• Mil, Yes,, it has. given a. display of her* [Langhs,^ 
How oould. ahertiunk me. in eatrnestilr- Miarfliy her! I 
wouW 90' into 4li^ amy sooner. 

Dash, A good pretty trade, the army,, if yon are 
killed in.battley U:i»yo«r affair; K you eooquerv^you 
may retire, and live very prettily upon half-pay. 

MU. Very true: the laiw:is<a more' ctaistaln road,, 
« Dia^h, A good agreeable life the law is : fbr ever en- 
taugledj in the cobwebs, of WestAiinsteri-hnlll ;' aad* yoa 
help to spin them yournc^f ixKto the bargai^K 

MU,. Andi at the end of iwenty* years> you- we tiboug^ 
a good promising young man. 

. Dmk^ In the mean tiai«, you «re constantly hiring 
out your lungs, and ever' in a paaeion abuiU other peo*t 
pie's affairs. .;» 

* ^hfcf Lady BfcLt'aiiiJ Lady Jane, M. n. 
^cidif Bell, Oome^ sister, leave the men ta thtjnselves* 
Mr. PifshwoAd^) baa their wit frightened you> away r 

b3 
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Mil, [Looking at her.'] Look in ber face «iid yoa 
foj'get Ibem all. 

Dash, Won't your ladyship have eompasdioB on that 
gentleman ? 

Lady BeU. "Compassion !— my sister and T, ve hope 
for his protection ? 

Enter CAPTAIN Btgrove, m. d. 

Capt» B. When you go away from company, Lauj 
Bell, you draw every body in your train. 

Ladjf Bell. O I you have so overpowered me with 
civil and tender things ! 

MU, [iltidfe.l What does he follow her for 7 

Lady BelL A Thonneur, gentlemen. IGoetvp to Mih" 
LAMOUR.] Uncle 1 Uncle Millamour, when you are 
married to my aunt, I hope you will be kind to us both, 

iCurtties. 

MU, [Turning away.] Confusion! daggers 1 dag- 
gers I 

Lady Jane. [Curtsying.'] May I salate you, uncle ? 

3fi<. Pbo ! this foolery I [Wallcs away. 

Lady Bell. Let us give him all his titles !— Brother, 
when you marry my sister. [Makes a low curtsy* 

1, Afil^^ How can you. Lady Bell? 

LaAf Jane. Uncle !— Brother 1 \ r « •,. . ^^^^ 

Lady Bell. And Brother Uncle ! f L«<«A taugh. 

Mil. [Breaking awayfroM them.] This is too much 
-No patience can endure it. [Turns to Lady Bell.] 
Madam, this usage — [Ladt Bsll and Lady Janb 
iHfih laugh loUd. 

Lady Jane. Come, sister, let us leave him. 

: [Exit, L. 

Lady BeU. Oh ! ho ! ho ! I shall expire. [Going. 
• Mil. Why will you torment me thus? [Takes her by 
the hand.] Am I to be for ever made your sport? 

Lady Bell. Oh you would not have me laugh. To 
be sure, when one considers, it Is a serious matter. 
And though Captain By grove [Pointing to him] has 
orders to be in love with me ; and though he has de- 
clared himself in the warmest terms- - 

Mil. And could you listen to him t 

Lady Bell. And yet after all your promises, when 
you had touched my heart — [In a sqftened tone. 

Mil. Jealous of me by this light. [Aside. 

Lady Bell. After all your faithless vows, to break 
them as you ,have done, like a Turk, or a Jew, or a 
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•Mahomfetao, [Crjfln^] and leare me like Dido and 
^neas, it is enough to break a younjr girl's heart — 
[Ciying bitterljf.] So it is, it is—There, will that 
please you ? {BurHB into a laugh."] Adieu, uncle ! my 
compliments to my aunt — [^Exity R. 

Mil, Damnation I 

Enter Sir Harry, m. d. 

Sir, Har. Did not I hear somebody crying ? 

Mil, Yes, and laughing too. Captain Bygroye, you 
said something toXiady Bell, what was it, sir? 

Capt, B, What I desire the world to know ; I love 
her, I adore her. My father has ordered it, Mrs. Brom- 
ley approves : Lady Bell encourages me ; and I shall 
be the happiest^of mankind. 

Mil. You and I must talk apart, sir. Vou know my 
prior claim. Attempt my life rather than my love. 
You must think no more of her, sir : she is mine by 
every tie, and so I shall tell her this moment. 

[Exit, R. 
** Dash, Now hold that resolution, if you can. 

Capt, B. I have managed it well. 

Dash. Admirably ! 

Sir H* What does all this mean ? Dash would, you 
are wanted In the next room. Malvll is in for < St : he 
sits toasting Miss Neville, while every idea fa<!fes away 
from his countenance, all going out one bv one, and his 
eye sinks into all the dim vacuity of a brisk no mean- 
ing at all. 

Dash, 1*11 look in upon them. — Bygrove, I see Miss 
Neville : let us give Sir Harry his opportunity. 

JE^n^er Miss Neville, r. 

. Miss N, I thought Lady Bell was here ; I beg yom 
pardon, gentlemen. 

Dash. Your company is always agreeable, is not it. 
Sir Harry? The gentleman will speak for himself. 
Come, Bygrove, I have occasion for you. 

[Exit with Capt. Bygrove, m. d. 
• Sir H. May I now presume, madam — 

Miss N, You choose yqur time but ill, Sir Harry. ;I 
nave so many things to distract me, I cannot listen to 
you now. 

Sir H, [Takes her hand,] But you promised to 
hear me ; i have long beheld your sufferings. 

Miss N. They do not warrant improper liberties. I 
oan be bumble as becomes my aitiuition. } hope, you 
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wiU w>t oblige ro? V» sinew tbat spirit, "whieh^Ttrtnc i» 
B» much ijatUlod tos a» tkk« fnou^edi fortune ia the Utigr 
do9i. . . 

8<> H. I vofwt yQU no il)««e9(ie€t. That letter i» a 
.blstck artifice to traduce my churaQt^. 

Miss N. Your character, I dare say, uUt, wiU cQme 
out clear and unsullied. You wiU permit me to take 
care of piine. It is ^\\ I have to Valae« I shall pot 
continue any longer in this house. Mrs. tiromley has 
made it impossible ; I wish yQU all happiness, sir. 

Sir H. I wonder what DAshwoulA will s^y to all this^ 
I shall like to hear him: he will tura it to a joke, I 
warrant him. No end of his pleasantry. {^Sxit, r. 

Enter Mj^i^viiAy. in liquor^ m. d. Btorovb ctnd Dash- 
would, R. 

Mai, Very well ; make the most of it. ^Ince. ybvi 
fprce me. to speak, I say her character is a vile one. 
' Bj/g, Here is a fellow whom wioe only inspires with 
malice. 

Dash» Pho ! raali'ce ! Malvil ha3 no harm in him. 

Mai, You may talk of MrSt. Bromley, but ^hq i& as 
vile a character, as pride, atid insolence, and' avarice^ 
and vanity, and fashionable ales, ^and decayed beauty 
can jumble together. 

Byff, Here's a return for her hospitality ! 

Mai, Marry her, 1 say ; marry her, and try. 

Byg, You shall not have a shilling^ with MifiS Ne- 
ville. 

Mai, There, the secret's out: you want to marry 
her, and make -her break her word. Mankind's a vil- 
lain! a medley of false frienda, eloping wives, stock 
jobbers, and usurers ; wits that won't write, and foo^ 
that wilt. [Sings, 

Bpgt^ Daflh would, yon ara a panegyrist, compared to 
this man. 

Dash* Yes,, he. takes your trade out of your hands. 

MaL She is ;Mjrs. Bro;niey, the widow, and you are 
Mr..Bygrov«, the witkower; and so, bite the biter, 
thali'aaiU. 1 . . . . 

Bifg, His wit soars above you, Mr. Dashwould* 
'^^MaL Wi|is-a b^d<' trade. Letters have no friends 
left in these degenerate* times, fibew a roan of letters 
lo tbe. first olf yopr aobility^. and they will leave trim to 
iika<ve jnia Igarret. ..iiitro(U>ca a fellorwy who. can sing* 
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a entch, write a dull pollticfll pamphlet, or remai'ks 
upon a Dutch memorial, or play off fire-works, aad h^ 
shaU pas9 six months in the country, by invitation. 
Meecenas died two thousand years ago, and you are not 
historian enough to know it. 
. Dash, He makes a bankrupt of me. 

Bi/g. I liave found him out : I know him now : a pee-: 
tended friend, thsit he may more surely betray you. Go, 
and get somQ ooffeQ Uk nettle your head. 

JUo^. Mrs. Bros^ley will settle your head. 

Dash, Let us take him up stairs he'll tvmble ovef thd 
tea«-Uhle, to shew his politeness. [Takinsf him by tk0 
arm ] Come, the ladies wait for us. 

Mai. Mankind I say» is a villain ! [$j»jr«. 

Enter Ladt Beli,, b. 

Lady belt. Bless me, Mr; Malyil I 
' Mai. All Dashwould's doiD^ to expose a body. Do 
^ you look to Millamour, that's wha^t I say to you. 

Dash* He shan't stay to plague your ladyship* — 
Come, Malvll,. let us go and be tender of reputatioir 
above stairs. 

Mat, I'm always tender, and you are scurrilous. 
^ , ^{^Sings and exit, led by>DA.suwo^K», r. ' 

Lady Belt. How Millamour follows me up and down U 
(fhaf ming ! here he comes. 

[Enter Mri/LAMOua, n. 

Mil. Lady BelU allow mo but one serious moment. 

Lady Bell. This bracelet is always coming off. 

IFiddleswithit. 

Mil. Whatevei appearanoed may: baire been, I burn 
with as true a passion, as ever penetrated a faithful 
heart. 

Lady Bell. \^Aside and smiling,'] I know he is mine. 
This silly obstinate bauble! What ,were you saying f 
€)h f making love again. 

Mil. By this dear hand I swear-- [Setzes her hand."] 

Lady Bell. Hold, hold, no violence. Give me my 
liberty, and thus 1 make use of it. 

[Runs away Jrom him, r. 

Enter Captain By grove, r. 

Lady Bell. [Meeting him.] Oh! I have been wish- 
ing for you. How could you stay so long ? 
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Capt, B, They detained me against my will. But 
you see I am true to my appointment. 

Mil, [il«iV/^ ^»Bygrovb.] Are you so? You shall 
keep an appointment with me. 

Lady Bell. I was surrounded with darts and flames. 
That gentleman was for renewing j^the old story, ^but it 
i« so ridiculous ! 

' [ Walks up the Stage'wiik Capt. Btobotb 

MU. (c.) Distraction I to be insulted thus ! 

Lady Bell, [At she walks wp,^ You have prevailed 
upon me to be in earnest at last. Since your father 
has proposed it, and since you have declared yourself, 
why, if 1 must speak, get my aunt*s consent, and mine 
follows of course. 

Mil. [Listening,'] If ever I forgive this. 

Capt. B. Mrs. Bromley has consented. [Then aside 
to Lady Bell.] He has it; this will gall his pride.* 

Mil, No end of her folly. I was bent on marriage, 
but now it's all her own fault. And yet she knows my 
heart is fixed upon her. 

Lady Bell, f Walking down with Capt. Btgrove.] 
You are so obliging, and I have so many things to say 
to you ; but if people will not perceive, when they in- 
terrupt private conversation. 

' Mtt^ If ever l^iftef these doors again, may the scorn 
of tlie whole sex pursue me. [Exit, l. 

Capt, B. We have carried this too far. 

Lady Bell, The barbarous man, when^he should have 
taken no denial, but have lain on the ground, implor- 
ing, beseeching— Delightful ! here he comes again. 

[Goes to Gapt-Byorove. 

He-eiUer Mill AMD uH, l. 

Mil, [Walking up to Lady Bell.] Is it not strange, 
that you can't know your own mind for two minutes to- 
gether ? f 

Lady Bell, Ho ! ho ! the assurance of that reproach. 

[ Walks away. 

MU. [To Bygrove.] Appoint your time and plao^ : 
I must have satisfaction for this. 

Capt, B. To-morrow morning, when the marriage 
ceremony is over. 

Mil. 1 shall expect you, sir. [Going. 
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Enter Lady Jane., l. 

' Mil, [^Meetinff Acr.] This is lucky. I ^ as in qaest 
of your ladyship. 

Ladif Jane. In quest of me, sir ? 

Mil. In quest of you, ma*am. I have been waiting 
for an opportunity, and, if the sincerest sorrow can ex- 
piate past offences. Here^s a chair, nia*am. 

Capt. B. [To Lady Bell.] We may drive him to ex- 
tremities with Lady Jane : 1 *1] leave you to recover 
your wanderer. \_Exlt, r. 

Mil. ISitting down*'] If you w ill permit me to as- 
sure you— 

Lady Jane, But while my sister is my rival — 

MiL Your sister's charms carry their o^n antidote 
with them. If there is faith in man, I mean to atone 
for what is past. 

LadyBeU. [Coming forward.^ So, so; with what 
pleasure she bears ^him I [Ande.'\ Did you speak to 
me, Mr. Millamour? 

Mil. There was a time, ma'am l~[Tiirn« to Lady 
Janb.'] Now she wants to interrupt us : don't let us 
mind her, and she'll withdraw. 

Lady Bell, Wear the willow, Lady Boll ! , /)^ot ,a 
word, sir ; you are in the right : my spirits are too vio- 
lent for you ; and though what I say is not absolutely 
wit-Hdo you like wit ? I m sure you ought, for it is un- 
defineable, like yourself. 
. Mil. ISmUing.] That is not ill said. 

Lady Bell. [Sits at a distance.^ Horrid ! I shall be 
vapoured up to my eyes. I'll try my song, to banish 
melancholy. Where is tl^at foolish guitar ? 

[Goesjor it. 

Mil. Now her jealousy is at work, l knew she 
would be mortified. Let us agree to pique her pride, 
and probe her to the quick. 

Lady Bell. Though I can't sing, it diverts a body to 
try. [Sitg down and sings. 

BONO.— Ladt Bell. 

Sabrioa, with that sober mien. 

The converse sweet, the look serene : 

Those eyes that beam the gentlest ray, 

And though she loves, that sweet delay ; 

Unconscious, seems each heart to take. 

And conquers for her subject's sake ! -« 
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Mil. Vastly well ! [Listens, smiles, looks 'at k&r, 
draws his chair near her, and beats time on her knee. 

Lady Bell. [Sings.'i 

The tyrant Cynthia wings the dart,. 
Coquetting with a bleeding heart ; . 
Has cruelty, which all adore, 
Flights that torment, yet please the more : 
Her lover strives to break his chain. 
But can't, such pleasure's in the pain. 
MiL Oh ! charming ! charming ! [Kisses her hand. 
Lady Bell. What are you about, you wretch ? Only 
look, sisterl I suppose, sir, when you have done, yoa 
will give me my hand again? 

Lady Jane. I promise you, sister, your triumph will 
be short. [StXit, lv 

Lady Bell, How she flung out of the room ! 

[Rises, and walks about. 
Mil. You know. Lady Bell, that I am yours by eon* 
quest. I adore you still, and burn with a loyef *9 laitbCul 
fires. 

Lady Bell. Come, and have a dish of tea to cool 
you. Will you come ? [Beckons him.!^ Won^tyou^ 
We11,> consider of it, and when you Imow yo«r own 
mlndV, irau may cl^^Bffle it again. f^lt, n: 

Mil. There now ! Every thing by turns, and nmhing 
long. Fickle do they call me 7 4. man most be fickle^ 
who pursues her through all the whimsies of her tdtsK 
per. Admire her in one shape, and she takes another 
in a moment. - 

One «harm display'd, another stirikes out view, ' 

In quick variety for ever new* ' ' • \JSxU, k; 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I.— ^ Ro<minMr8. Bromley's Htmse. 

Enter Mii.LAMoua and Dashjyould, b. 

Mil* Am I to be sacrificed to your humour ? 

Dash, Am I to be sacrificed to your absurdity ! 

Mii, When pleasantry is out of all time and place— 

Dash» Why then I shall be tired of all time and 
place. 

Mil, Look ye, Mr. Dashwould, it is a time to be se- 
rious. The wit that wounds the breast of a friend^ is 
the pest of society. 

Das%. What does all this mean, sir? What is it 
about? 

Mil. If I lost money at play, was it for you to carfy 
the tale to my father? for you to subject me to his re- 
proaches ? 

Dash, . I don't know by what fatality it happens, but 
that generally comes last, wliich ought to be meptioned,, 
first. I repeated nothing to Sir Jolrh^ who did?' Do 
you ask that .question? Malyil, sir, with hi« usual 
•duplicity. 

MiU Malyil? He has this moment told me how 
pleasant you wer^ iipon the subject, and at my et- 
pense. 

Dash, Yes, when he had reyealed the whole, and with 
false tenderness lamented yoar folly. 

Mil, 'Sdeath ! I understand it now. I haye been ab- 
surd here. 

DasA. I don*t dislike yoU for your absurdity t that 
seryes to divert one: Malyil excites other feelings. 
You know the character he gaye you of Lady Bell. 

Mil, Yes, and all slander. 

Dash, I left him but now, representing you to Lady 
Bell in the same colours — and here— \^hms a IttUr^ 
—Here I haye him fast. An anonymous letter against 
'Sir Harry, sent for his own purposes to Miss Neyille. 
All his contriyance, dictated by himself, and written at 
an attorney's desk. You know old Copyhold ? 

Mil, Did he pen the letter ? 

Dash, One of his clerks was the iwribe. The young 

F 
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man is now in the house, at my request, and readjL to prove 
Malvil the author. Flere he comes— things are not ripe 
as yet« Say nothing now. 

Enter Malvil, l. 

Mil. Walk in ; you come opportunely. ' 

Mai, If I can be of any service— 

Mil, To be of disservice, is your province ; and when 
you have done the mischief,- you can transfer the blame 
to others. 

MaL 1 have been rather off my guard to-day. I am 
not used to be overtaken in that manner : my head is 
not quite clear. 

Mil. Then this business may sober you. What was 
your whisper to me about.that gentleman ? 

Mai. That he treated with wanton pleasantry, 
what T thought a serious matter. I may mistake the 
means, but the end of my actions I can always answer 
for. Sir John might hear of the affair from another 
quarter, so to soften his resentment — 

Mil. You. took care to excite it. 

Mai. I-~I — I am apt to carry my heart. at my 
tongue*s end. 

Dash. I knew his heart was not in the right place. 

MaL I did not Address myself to you, sir. 

Mil, I know you have the grimace of character, Mr. 
Malvil, armed at all points with plausible maxims. 
But which of your maxims can justify the treachery of 
betraying the secret of a friend? Who does it, is a 
destiover of all confidence ; and when he attempts to 
yamish his conduct, with the specious name of u-iend- 
ship, the malignity strikes the deeper : artfulj smiling 
malignity. 

Mai. I deserve all this. Friendship in excess is a 
fault. There are bounds and limits even to virtue. It 
would be well if a man could always hit the exact 
])oint. There is, however, something voluptuous in 
meaning well. 

D<uh. Well expressed, Malvil! ha! ha! you are 
right. 

Mil. No more of your musty sentences. 

Mai, Morals are not capable of mathematical demon- 
stration. And— now I recollect myself— it did not 
occur at .first— it was Madame La Rouge told the afiiair 
to Sir John. This gentleman here— I suppose you will 
take his wojrd ; he says she hears every thing, tells 
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^Tery thio^, and he ea^U her a walking newspaper : not 
that she means any harm. I only mean to say — 

Doth, O I fie, don't be to severe upon her. 

MaL She said at the same time — yon know her man- 
ner — she told bir John, that you are in loTe with half 
a dozen, and will deceive them all, and Lady Bell into 
the bargain. 

■ Mil. Distraction !. she dare not say it. This is another 
of vour subterfuges. You know, sir, how you traduced 
Lady Bell, and made that gentleman the author of your 
own malevolence. At any other time and place, my 
sword should read you a lecture of morality. 

MaL Yon are too warm : and since I see it is .so, to 
avoid contention, I shall adjourn the debate. [Exit., l. 

Mil, Deceive Lady Bell! Whoever has dared to 
say it? Madame LaRouge lives but a little way off. 
I'll bring her this moment, to confront this arch im- 
postor. IGoing, l. 

Dash. You'll be sure to return. 

Mil, This very night shall unmask him. [Exit^ l. 

Dash, I shall depend upon you. Malvil shall an- 
swer to Sir Halrry : all bis artifices shall be fairly laid 
open. 

Enter By&rove, r« t/* u"' 

^yg. Mr. Dashwould, we are now good friends. I 
have reposed a confidence in you. You know every 
thing between me and Mrs. Bromley, but you see how 
she goes on. 

Dash. And I see how you go on. You are the dupe 
of your own policy. 

Byg, How so. 
• Uask,, The widow's schemes are second'ed by your 
own imprudence. Can't you see, that if Millamour 
were once married out of your way, Mrs. Bromley 
would then be at her last stake, and you might have 
some chance ? And yet your son has it in command to 
defeat my friend Millamour with Lady Bell. 

Uyg. How ! light breaks in upon me. Onll that I 
was ! my son shall marry Lady Jane directly. 

DUsh, To be sure ; and the consequence is, that Lady 
Bell declares for Millamour. 

Byg. Right : I am for ever obliged to you ; 1*11 go 
and speak to my son this moment ; Lady Jane shall be 
hiS| without delay. [JSxi^, R. 

f2 
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Dhsh. Sd mcich for my frieAd, the CapUtin : I hftte 
settled his business. 

jE^n^er Mrs. Bromley, L. 

^Mrs» B. Mr. Dashwould, I am so distracted— a terri-* 
ble .business has happened. , 
^ I>asA. What's the matter? 

Mrs, B. Miss .Nevill6 & I can't think what is become 
of her— she is not to be found, high or low. We have 
searched every where for hen What can be (he mean- 
ing of this 1 

Dath, Is. Malvil gone ? * 

Mrs, B. This very moment ; he has no hand in it. 
He sees, and pities my distress. He is gone to make 
inquiry. A girl that I was fond of, and never said an 
angry word to. 

Ikuli, You have been remarkably mild. 
• Jtfr*.*B. You know how tender I (have been of her 
—What can have put this int6 |her head ? How "long 
has Millamour been gone? — I understand it now. This 
is his exploit. 

- Dusk. You wrong hinu I will undertake to discover 
this plot for'you, 

. E^ter By GROVE, r» 

You can comfort the lady,'sir ; I shall return iinmedi- 
dtely. • [£a;tl, R. 

Bvff, (i,.) May I takQ the liberty, madam — 
Mr*. B. Why torment me thus ? You are all in a 
plot against me. 

Enter TjAHy Bell, Lady jANE,'andCAPTA'iN 

Bygrove, l. 

Mh^s. B. There, Lady Bell, there is your lover run 
away with your cousin. 

Ladp BelL 1 can depend apoa her. I can still ven^ 
tur^ to answer for her honour. 

Bifjf, She will come back, you need not alarm your* 
self. 

*t Mrs, B„ You have seduced her, for .any thing I 
know. I am distracted by you all, and will hear no 
more. [ExUy R. 

Bifg, Mrs. Bromley, permit me to say a word.' 

[Exit^ R. 

Lady BeiL I hope there is nothing 4miss. I can 
rely upon Miss Neville's discretion; I think 1 can. 
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Gome, sister, let as go and ioqvire.— <[Goiit^, looki 
ba€k.'\ — Hey] you two are staying, to say <leU«ate 
things to each other. 

CVipt. B. Our difl&cuUies, you know, are at an end. 
I have ray father's orders to follow my own inclination. 
Had Millamour staid, I have a plot would have fixed 
him your ladyship's for ever. 

Ladp Jane. And we sha'n't see him again this month, 
perhaps. • 

Lad^ Bell. Let him take his own way. I am only 
uneasy about Miss Neville at present. 

Enter Dashwould, r. with a letter in hit hand. 

Dash* This way, you are wanted : I have a letter 
here that discovers all. [Exit, r. 

Lady Bell. But what] does it say? Let us go and 
hear it directly^ " .[Exeunt, r. 

SCENE It. — An Apartment at Madame La Rouged. 

Enter Millamour and La Rouge, l. 

Mil. Have you sent to Dashwould? 

La Rou. Yes, I have send him letter. 

Mil. Misa Neville here, you say ? 

La Hon. She come an hour ago, all in tear. 

Mil. Then she is safe.— You are sure you never' said 
any thing to Sir John about the gaming business? — 
You did not ssly that I should deceive Lady Bell ? 

La RfiU^ Monsieur Malvil, he tell you so ? 

Mil. Yesi and I tremble for the consequence. 

La J^OH. It is one great villain—I great respect for 
you. ' Vous eles aimnble. Monsieur Malvil, he is great 
fripon. And I ver sorry he be'marry^to Mademoiselle 
Neville. 

MU. Married to her? 

L^ Rou. You not know it?*-He is marry to her dis 
day. — He take my apartment tree week ago. He not 
have it known dat he is marry for five or six day ; write 
Hettef to me das afternoon: he must.be let in ver pri- 
vate; de servanknot to see him ; go upde back stairs to 
,h»r room, and to Vaffitire estfaite. 

. Mik. And thus be has seduced her from her relations. 
JuBH ine see the letter. l IReadu the letUr. 

'^'•Mkdame la Rouge, . 

' ••* AKss Neville has this day given me her hand in 
marriage. I would not have it known for some time 

F 3 
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Conduct me to hftr apartmen's, unknown to yoar ser- 
vants. The way up the back stairs will be besl. Your 
secrecy shall be rewarded by 

"Martin Malvil." 

La Rou. I not tink him so bad to talk of me, and 
tell such parcel of story, vld not one word of trae. 

Mil, So ; here he is in black and white. To come pri- 
yately, is he ? If T could detain him here, and preyent 
all means of his escaping—* 

La Rou. Escape ? Up back stairs, he must come 
through dat apartment; — \^Pointing to a door in thie 
back scene, ^-^l turn de key in de back door ; voila 
voire prisonier ; he is prisoner. 

Mil, Exquisite woman ! 1*11 lock this door, and se- 
cure the key. — [Locks the door in the back scene.]— <^ 
Hush ! [A rap at the street door. 

La Rou, Le voila : he come now. 

Mil, Fly, let him in ; send once more to Dashwould; 
I want him this instant ; fly, dispatch. 

La Rou, I do all vat you bid me.. [Exit, l. 

Mil, It is honest of her to make this discovery. If 

this be Malvil — a soft whisper that — [Listens,'^ — it is 

he, I hear his voice — 1 shall have the merit of defeat- 

'-Ing6>yiilainy, and protecting innocence. — Don*t I hear 

'Mi8s^«eville ! "^ Mtss Neville ! 

J^ftterMissNaviLLE, r. 

Miss N. Madam La Rouge !— Oh, sir 1 what brings 
you hither? 

Mil, It is your interest to hear me ; your happiness 
depends upon it 

Miss N. Alas ! I fear he is too rash. 

Mil. Command your attention, and listen to me : Mal- 
vil has planned your ruin. 

Miss N, Impossible ! he has too much honour : why 
will you alarm me thus? I am j unfortunate, and you 
sir. need not add to my alBiotions. 

Ml, You have trusted yourself to a villainy he 
means, at midnight, to gain access to your person, to 
triumph over your honour, and then leave yon to remorfe, 
to shame, and misery. Read that letter. — [Gives UkeVf 
and she reads it to kerse{f,'\ — She's an amiable girl,'and 
I dare say, will make an adinirable Wife.— Hark I I hear 
him in yonder room. Suppress each wild emotion of 
surprise and wait the event. . 
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Mi9s S, I can scarce believe what I read. What have 
I done? [Weept*. 

Mil, I will direct you ; rely upon me. 

Enter Dashwocld, Lady Bell, and Ladt Jave^ l. 

Dash, La Roug^ has told ua the whole story. 

Mil. Hush I no noise. 
. Lady Bell. My sweet girl, how could you frighten me 
so? 

Miss N. I .blush for what I have done : but Mrs. 
Bromley's cruelty drove me to despair. 

Ladp Jane. My dear, all will be well : don*t flurry 
yourself. 

Lady Bell. Though my aunt vexed you, why run 
away from me ? 

Enter Mas. BaoMLBV, Bygrove, Sir Harry, anU 
Captain Bygrove,' l. 

Mrs. B. Where is this unhappy girl?^ 
Mil. A moment's patienc-e. 

Enter Madame La Rouge, l. 

Mili Is he safe? t 

La Rou. He is dere in de room as safe as iaiBa^ihit.. 

MU. Speak to him through th^door: no^all'be 
silent. 

La Rou. Monsieur Malvil, open de door. 

Mat. [WiUtin, u. d.] Do you open it, you have tu^. 
key. 

La Rou. De key, it is dere : Miss Neville, it is 
gone to bed ; all de house asleep : I in de dark $ now is 
your time. 

Mil. [To La Rouge ] Hush $ here is the key. 

[Takes away the light*. 

Mai. [Within.l Will you dispatch? 

La Rou. Attendez : here is de key : t let you out. 

[ Unlocks the door* 

Enter Malvil, m. d. 

Mai. All in darkness : is she gone to bed. 

La Rou. [Leading Mm.'] She wait for you : vere was 
you married ? 

Mai. St. James's parish: Sir Harry has not suc- 
4seeded ; she prefers me. Say nothing 6t it yet awhile. 

La Rou. No; not a vord: tenez, I get light for 
you, [Exity h. 
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Afo/. Sk>; I btfve carried my point. The family 

will be glad to patchy up the affair, to avoid the dis-< 
grace. 

Bnler Madame La Bqu6b, i<. mtk Lights. 

La Rou^ Ah ! yoa look ^n eavaHer ; yer good 
apartment for you ; and dere is good pictare. And dis 
room is wel ftimiah : look aboat you ; more picture, 
and all original. [Turns him to the company. 

. Omnes^ Ha, ha^ ha ! your servant, Mr. Malvil ! 

MaL Hell and coiifusion ! 

MU, [Taking him by the arm.] There are bounds 
and limits even to virtue. 

Datk, [At his ^ther arm,"] Morals are capable of 
mathematical demonstration. 

Lady Bell, [To Miss Neville.] Let us withdraw 
ftotn an this bustle. Sir Harry, step this way, I want 
you. ' 

[Exit with Miss Nbv. Laot JaHb, an<l SVr.H. l. 

Dash, This is all accordlag to the fitness of things. 

Mil, Something voluptuous in meaning well. 

Byg, Dasbwouki, your ridicule is now in season" to 
expose such a character. He is fair game, and hunt 
him down as you pleasew < 

JMdl: 'OPbe fienffe airo about me !— Mr* Bygrov^j you 
are a thinking man, I appeal to you. 

Mil, 1 appeal to this letter* sir, 

Omnes. Ua, ha, ha! 

Mai. The letter is forged— let me see it. ' 

[Shotckesioi it. 

Dash, Apd I have a»othec proof! this anonymous 
scrawl, written by your direction, and sent to Miss 
Neville, to gin^e a stab lo tbe character of Sir Harry. 
Do- you deny ii, sir? Your secretary is now in the 
house ; I brought him with me ; he is ready to' pvove 
you the author of this mean, clandestine mischief. 
.^ Mai, All false ; all a forgery. Where is this French 
impostor ? Where is your witness, sir? — [To Dash.] 
— rU put them both to* the proof this moment. 

[Exa, l. 
' Dash, No> private partying* 

Byg, No ; we must all hear. 

JMtB, B, Yea \. all -mast hear. ' 

Jft/. My presence nay bo neecsscry. [Going, n, 

C»pt, B, MillanMmv, stay and give me joy. 

Mil. Of what ? 
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Capt, B, The idol of my heart! To-morrcrw makes 
ber mine. 

Mil, Well, I give you joy. Who is she ? 

Capt. B. My Lady Bell, thou dear fellow : come, let 
us go and see what they are about. 

Mil. Lotus go aad see who shall cut the other's 
throat. 

Capt. B. A pleasant employment. 

Mil. You shall tear this heart out, before you tear 
Lady Bell from me. 

Capt. B. Very well ; have your frolic— This works 
as I could wish. l^Aside.—Crostes and. ejrtt, l. 

Mil. Despair and frenzy I If she is capable of a 
treachery like this-*- 

Enter Ladt Bjbll, r. 

Lady BeU. Yov hare done some good at last, Mis 
Millamour. 

Mil. Lady Bell !—- [PawsM, and looks mt herJ] — I 
once thought — but you will break my heart. 

Lddp Bell. It will bend a little, but never break. ^ 

MU^ Will yon listen to me ? There is a tyrant fair, 
and you have interest with her ; yoi| oan serve me ; all 
the joys of life are centered there. 

JUadp Bell. {^Smileg asidi.'] He is jnine agolost the 
world. And so you want my interest? That's lucky, 
for I have a favour to request of you. 

Mil. Is there a favour in the power of man, you may 
not command at my hands ? 

Lady BeU. You are very good, sir ; there is a per- 
son, but the levity of his temper— 
. Mil. [Aside.'i She means me.-r-Your beauty will rer 
claim him. 
. Lady Bell. [Smiles at ^tm.} May I rely upon you ? 
~ Mil. What an angel look there was !-^[it<ide]— and 
do you acdL.the question? 

Lady Bell. When sincere affecticMi — 

Mil. It is generous to own it. 

Ludy Bell. And since the impression made by-^ 

Mil. Do not hesitate. 

Lady Bell. Made by Captain Bygrove— 

MU. Made b^ Captain Bygrove. [Turns away. 

Lady BelU That wounds deep -*[^«icfe]^>and if yon 
will assist my fond, fond hopes— it will be generous 
indeed. 

Mil, This is a blow I never looked f or. ^[Asiile.y^ 
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Yes, ma'am, it wiirbe generous^and in return, if you 
win intercede for me with Lady Bell— pho ! with a — 
with Lady Jane, I say — 1 say if you" will intercede for 
me with Lady Jane— > 

Lady Bell, Oh 1 by all means. And as T apnroTe 
of yOur choice — [ He walks away^ she follows .nim,'\ 
— I hope you will approve of mine ; and by mutual 
acts of friendship, we may jpromote each other's happi- 
ness. 

Enler Dashwould, l. 

Da«A. Mai vil is detected. 

Ladjf Bell. And Sir Harry has settled etery' thing 
with Miss Neville. Go and wish hiii joy. -^[Ejrit 
Dash . r.]— My sweel friend will be happy at last. 

\^Going, 
' Mil. [Taking Her hand,'] But you won't inarry the 
Captain ? 
{ Lady Bell, Will you make interest for me ? 

Mil. How can you torment me thus? 

Lady Bell, Yon have done some service, and you 
may now entertain' a degree of hope. — [Smiling at 
him,] — ^But have you another copy of verses ^r my 
auuU 

" f JttfeJJttow canJyoli?-i-[Ki*«c« fter fcaiirf.]— 3he yiel<l8, 
and I ^m blessed indeed. 

Enter Miss Nevitlle, Sir Harry Lovewit, Ladt 
Jane, and Captain Btgrove, r. 

Lady Bell. Herie, Sir Harry, in the presence of this 
company, , t give you, in this friend of miniB, truth, 
good sense and virtue. Take ^her, sir, and now you 
have got a treasure. 

Sir H, [To Miss Neville.] It shall be my pride to 
raise you to that sphere of life, which your merit, and 
your sufferings from — [Looks at Mrs. Bromley. 

Mrs, B, Why fix on me, sir ? 

Sir H, They are much mistaken, who can find no 
way of shewing tlieir superior rank, but by letting 
their weight fall on those, whom fortune has placed 
beneath them. 

Dash, And that sentiment, however I may rattle, I 
wish impressed upon all the patrons of poor relations 
throughout his majesty*'^ dominions. 

Miss N, [Crosses to Mrs. B.^ Mrs. Bromley, I have 
much to say to you. My obligations to you 1 shall 
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never forget. 1 jam not ashamed, evep'in the presence 
pf Sir Harry, to own the distress in which you found 
mc. If at any time I have given offence ; if under your 
displeasure, I have been iiypatient, you will allow for 
an education that raised me much above my circumstan- 
ces. That education shall teach me to act as becomes 
Sir Harry's lady, with affection, with duty to him; 
ani to you, madam, with gratitude, for tliat bounty 
which saved me from calamity and ruin. 

Mrs, B, Your words overpower me. 1 feel that I 
have done wrong. I rejoice at your ^ood fortune : 
your meri^ deserves it. 
\_She taken h^r hand — they retire a Utile up the Stage, 

Dash, Why' this is as it should be, Mr. Bygrove, 
I hope soon to wish you joy. 

Byg, Compared to Malvil, thou art an honest fellow, 
and I thank you. 

Dash, Millamour, is there no recompeace for your 
virtue ? in a modem comedy, yoii would be rewarded 
with a wife. 

Mil^ Lady Bell has more than poetical justice in her 
power% , I wish Sir John were here : he would now see 
ine reclaimed from every folly, by that lady. 

Mrs, B, [Advancing betfv^en ^^invouLDiantf^^Y- 
GRdVB.' Miss N. is now ivilh Sir Harbv.]'!! it' is 
so, I congratulate you both. 

Lady Bell, It is even so, aunt : the whim of the 
present moment. Mr. Millamour has served my ami- 
able friend, and I have. promised him my hand — and so 
-^[Crosses to him, and holding up both her hands']— 
which will you have? Puzzle about it, and know your 
own mind, if you can. 

Mil, With irapture thus I snatch it to my heart. ' 

Lady Belt, Sister, what nunnery will you go to? Mr. 
Bygrove, command your son to take her. 

Capt, B, That command I have obeyed already.' 

Lady Jane, Since the truth must out ; we made use 
of a stratagem to fix my sister and that gentleman. 

Lady Bell, To fix yourself, if you please. I knew 
you would be married before me. 

Mil, Dashwould, give me your hand. Your wit shall 
enliven our social hours, and while 1 laugh with you at 
the events of life, you shall see me endeavour to weed 
out of my own mind every folly. 

Dash, You do me honour, sir ; and if Mr. Bygrove 
wiU now and then give and jtake a joke—-*- ^ 
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• B^.'As ofUn as you please :--->but take, my advice, 
and doD*t lose your friend for your joke. 

jDa«A. By no means, Mr. BygroTe-*--ezcept now and 
then, when the friend is the worst of the two. 
k Mil, The yarieties of life, till now, distracted ray 
attention. 
' But when our hearts Tictoriout beauty draws, 

i We feel its pow*r, and own its sov'reigji laws ; 

To that subj»ervlent all our passioQS mo?e. 

And even my .constancy shall Bfmg from IpTe, 
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BRIEF MEBiOIR 

OF 

<^ Sav uKi* Foots, the author of the Mayor qf Gar^ 
"^ roM, and many other pieces, was bom at Truro, in 
^ Cornwall ; his father was a commissioner of the prize 
^ office, and his mother was heiress of the Dineley and 
^ Ooodeve families; and to her, in consequence of an 
^^ unhappy and fatal quarrel between her two brothers, 
' Sir Jolm Dineley Goodeye, Bart, and Samuel Good- 

ie eve, Esq. captain of his Majesty's ship, tlf^ Ruby, 

which terminated in the loss of life to both, the Dineley 
estate, which was of great Talue, descended. 

Our author received his education at Worcester Col- 
lege, Oxford ; from thence he was removed to the Tem- 
ple, for the study of the law ; but the stage soon at- 
tracted his attention, and his first essay as an actor was 
in the. character of Othello, His genius was not for 
tragedy, and he soon struck out a new and untrodden 
path, whereby he at once attained the two great ends of 
* affording entertainment to the public, and emolument 

to himself. This was by taking upon himself the dou- 
ble character of author and performer ; in which ca- 
pacities he opened the Little Theatre in the Haymar- 
ket (1747), with a piece called The Diversions qf the 
Morning, This, and nearly the whole of his dramatic 
productions, consisted of little more than the introduc- 
tion of several well known characters in real life oh 
the stage, whose manner of conversation ind expression 
he happily hit in the action of his drama, and still more 
happily on the stage, by an exact imitation, not only 
of the manner and tone of voice, but even of the very 
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persons of those whom he intended to take off. This 
species of entertainment for a 'time met with considera- 
ble opposition ; but patronized as he was by many of the 
nobility and others in power, he proceeded in his ca- 
reer, shifting from one character to another with the 
dexterity of a Proteus. 

In February, 1766, he had the misfortune to fall from 
hi9#iorse, while at Lord Mexborough*s seat, on a Tisit, 
by which accident he lost a leg. In 1776 he drew 
a character intended for a lady of quality then much 
talked of, who had influence enough to obtain a pro- 
hibition to its representation, and in the controversy 
to which this incident gave rise, some imputations were 
thrown out against his character too gross to be record- 
ed. Pending this discussion a legal charge was prefer- 
red against him for an imputed offence of a similar na* 
tnre, but he was acquitted by the direction, and agree- 
able to the sentiments, of the judge who tried him, af- 
ter a very long and strict investigation of all the circum- 
stances of the affair. The shock, however, which he re- 
ceived from this disgraceful imputation, is supposed to 
have had a fatal effect upon him. A few months afterwards- 
he was seized, while on the stage, with a paralytic fir, 
from which he recovered sufficiently to go to Brighton, 
from whence he intended to remove to France. On the 
20th October, 1777, he arrived at Dover on his way to 
Calais, but about eleven the next morning he complain- 
ed of a shivering, and went to bed, where he was seized 
with another fit, which lasted three hours : after it was 
over he lay composed and appeared inclined to sleep ; 
in a few minutes he began to breathe in a mourning 
tone, and at length fetched a deep sigh, and expired. 
He was buried in Westminster Abbey. 
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,^SIR JACOB JOLLUP.— -Brown coat and waistcoat^ 
black breeches, white stockings, and shoes. 

MAJOR STURGEON.— Scarlet regimental «oat, 
9carlet aqd flowered waistcoat, scarlet breeches^ huge* 
black boots, and gold laced cocked hat. - 

JERRY SNEAK.— Crimson coat, bordered white 
waistcoat, black breeches, white stockings, and shoes. 

CRISPIN HEELTAP.— Bro\iii jacket and cap, red 
breeches. 

BRUIN.—- Brown coat, waistcoat and breeches. 

SNUFFLE. — ^Black ^coat and breeches, flowered 
'waistcoat. 

MRS. SNEAK. — ^Blue sarsnet gown trimmed with 
crimson ribbon, crimson silk scarf. 

MRS. BRUIN.— Green silk gown, and coloured 
scarf. 
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Royaii Haymarketi October 1824. 
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STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

ji bat tbHa whlcb tbtj 



Enlraact, m w«11 •» erery lubicuiHit ihmngs o(>oHMoil, tlU lu 
£z«, linolFd, wlthnlldcllLi ahlcb mity In all cuu b> rrlM on: 
the abject biing, to (Maliljih tMtWork u ■ SloRitonJ fiiiMa C 
U* Sliye ftmiiMM, » Dow eoniiuoMdiHi th> Lmdon boudi . 
KXITB ud ECTTIUNCBS. 
R.mtninit^U,' L.Lefli R.O. S^IU Door ; L.D. LtflDttri 
&.%.SiiciHidEtUTanttiV.S. Upi>irStUrsnee;U.O.ItU<UtDttr. 

RBLATIVB POSITIONS. 
' It. mum Blghli h.I.efl! C. Cenlrii R, C. Rlrlit tf Cttilrti 
L. C. Ltft of CntTt. Th* foUowing ylew of tha Buga witli FIt* 
"""""""■ ' " " ~" " Lmed, fully demonllratB tb« 

Stage Jaeint f Aa .^udfiiiee. 



The Mayor of Garratt 

ACT L 

SCENE I.— <$^> Jcuicb Jollup's House at GarraU. 

Enter Sib Jacob Jollup» b. 
Sir J, Roger. 

Enter tLoGER, l. 

Roger, AnaD, sir ! 

Sir J, Sir, sirrah I and why not Sir Jacob, yovt ras- 
cal? Is that all your. manners t Has his majesty dubb*d 
me a knight for you to make me a mister ? Are the can- 
didates near upon coming 1 

Soger, Nic Goose, the tailor from Putney /they say; 
will be here in a crack, Sir Jacob. 

Sir J, Has Margery fetch'd in the linen ? 

Soger, Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir J, Are the pigs and the pouUry lock*d up in the 
bam? 

Roger, Safe, Sir Jacob. 

Sir J, And the plate and spoons in the paqtry t 

Roger, Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir J, Then give me the key ; the mob will soon be 
upon us ; and all is fish that copes to their net. Has 
Ralph laid the cloth in the hall ? 

Rogef, Yes, Sir Jacob. 
. Sir^ J. Then let him bring out the turkev and chine, 
and be sure there is plenty of mustard ; and, d'ye hear, 
Roger, do you stand yourself at the gate, and be care- 
ful who you let in. 

Roger, I will. Sir Jacob. [£^). X'* 

Sir J, So, now I believe things are pretty secure.— 
But I can't think what makes my daughters so Ute ere 
they — [A knocking at the gate,} Who is that, Roger ? 
I Roger, [ Without.l^ Justice Sturgeon, the fishmonger, 
from Brentford* 

Sir J, Gad*s my life 1 land major to the Mid^esex 
militia. Usher him in, Roger* 
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Enter Major Sturgeon, &. 

I could have wlshM you had i;ome a little sooner, Major 
Sturgeon. ' 

MaJ9T S. Why,-what has been the matter. Sir Jacob ? 

Sir J, There Das, Major, been here an impudent pill- 
monger, wh,o has dar'd |o sctgidalize the whole body of 
the bench. 

Major S. Insolent companion ! had I been here, I 
would have raittimusM th^ rascal at once. 

Sir J. No no, he wanted the Major more than the mik 

fistrate: a few smart strokes from your cane would 
ave fully answer*d the purpose. — ^Well, Major, our wars 
are done; the rattling drum and squeaking fife now 
wound our ears no more. 

Major S, True, S|f Jacob, our corps Is disembodied ; 
%o the French may sleep in security. 

Sir J, But, -Miipr, wa& it not rather late in life for 



yon to enter upo^jpie profession of arms t 

Major S. A little aS^kwal^in the beginning, Sir Jacob ; 
the great difficulty thejr had was, to get me to turn out 
my toes ; but use, use reconciles all them kind of thinc^s : 
why, after my first campaign, I no more minded the noise 
of the guns than a flea-bite, 

Sir J. No ! 

Major S» No. There ht more made of these matters 
than thev merit. For the general goodindeed I am 
glad of tne peace ; but as to my single self—and yet 
we have had some desperate duty. Sir Jacob. 

*Sir J, No doubt. 

Mqjor S, Oh ! such marahings and couiffer-marchings, 
from Brentford to £aling, from Ealing to Acton, from 
Acton to Uxbridge ; the dust flying, sun scorching, men 
sweating 1— Why, there was our last expedition to 
Hounslow ; that day's work carritfd off Major Molostas. 
Bunhill-flelds never saw a braver commander ! He was 
an irreparable loss to the service. 

Sir J, How came that about ? 

Major S, Why, it was partly the Major's own fault ; I 
advised him to pull o£f his spurs before he went upon 
action ; but he was resolute, and would not be nil'd. ' - 

Sir J, Spirit !— zeal for the service. 

Major S» Doubtless. But to proceed: in order to 

get our men in good spirits, we were quartered at 

; Thistl«worth the evening before. At day-break our 

fegWbtpt formed at Hounslow town's ^nd, as it might be 

about nere. The Maj()r made a fine disposHion : on we 
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marched, the men all in hi^h spirits, to attack the 'gib- 
bet where Gardel is hanging ; bat turning down a narrow 
lane to the left, as it might be about there, in order to 
possess a pigsty, that we might take the gallows in 
f ank, and at all events secure a retreat, who should come* 
by but a drove of fat oxen from Smithfield. The dniraa 
beat in the front, the dogs bark*d in the rear, the oxen 
set up a gallop ; on they came thundering upon us, broke 
through ovrr ranks in an instant,, and ^rew the whole corps 
in confusion. 

Sir J, terrible! 

Ma^or S. The Major*^s horse took to his heels ; away 
he scour*d o'er the heath. That gallant commander 
stuck both his spurs into his flank, and for some timo 
held by his mane ; but in crossing a ditch, the horso 
threw up his h6ad,)gave the Major a dowse in theTchops, 
and plump*d him into a gravel-pit, just by the powder- 
mills. 

Sir J. Dreadful J 

Mcfjor S. Whether from the fall or the fright, the 
Major mov*d off in- a month. Indeed it^was an unfortu- 
nate day for us all. 

Sir J. As how ? 

IdajorS, Why, as captain Cucumber, lieutenant Fatty- 
man, ensign Tripe, and myself, were returning to town 
in the Turnham-green stage, we were stopped near the 
Hammersmith turnpike, robb'd, cruelly beaten, and 
8tripp*d by a single- footpad. 

Sir J. An unfortunate day indeed ! 

\MaSor S. But, in some measure to make me amends, I 
g6t the major's commission. 
. Sir J, You did? 

Major S, O, yes, I was the only one of the corps 
that could ride ; otherwise we always succeed of course r 
no jumping over heads, nc underhand work among us ; 
all men of honour ; and 1 must do the regiment the jus- 
tice to say, therie never was a set of more amiable 
officers. 

Sir J. Quiet and peaceable. 

Mtyor S. As lambs. Sir Jacob. Excepting one box- 
ing bout at] the Three Compasses in Acton, between 
captain Sheers and the colonel, concerning a game at 
all-fours, I don't remember a single dispute. 

Sir J. Why, that was mere mutiny ; the captain ought 
to have been broke. 

Major S, He was ; for the colonel not only took away 
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his cockade^ but his custom ; and I dou*t think poor 
captain Sheers has done a stitch for him since. 

Sir J. But you toon supplied the loss of Molossas ? 

Major S. In part only : no. Sir Jacob, he had great 
experience ^ he was trainM up to arms from his youth ; 
at sixteen, he traiPd a pike in the Artillery-ground ;. 
at eighteen, got a company in the Smithfield pioneers ; 
and by the time he was twenty, was made aid-de-camp 
to Sir Jeffrey Grubb, knight, alderman, and colonel of 
the yellow. 

Sir J, A rapid rise ! 

Major S, Yes, he had a genius for war ; but what I 
wanted in practice, I made up by doubling my dili- 
gence. Our porter at home had been a Serjeant of 
marines ; so after shop was shut up at night, he us*d to 
teach me my exercise ; and he had not to deal with a 
dunce, Sir Jacob. 

Sir J. Your progress was great. 

Major S. Amazing. In a week f could shoulder, 
and rest, and poize, and turn to the right, and wheel 
to the left ; and in less than, a month I could fire with<^ ' 
out winking or blinking. 

Sir J, A perfect Hannibal ! 
. Mi^or 8. Yed, I was a cannibal. Ah, and then I 
learnt to form lines, and hollows, and squares, and eTo- 
lutions, and revolutions. Let me tell you, Sir Jacob, ' 
it was lucky that monsieur kept his myrmidons 
at home, or we should have.pepper'd his flat-bottom*d. 
boats. 
. Sir J. Ay, marry, he had a marvellous escape. 

Major S. We would a-taught him what a Briton caa 
do, who is fighting pro arvis and focus. 
. Sir J, Pray, now. Major, which do you look upon as 
the best disciplin'd troops, the London regiments, or 
the Middlesex militia? 

Major S, Why, Sir Jacob, it does not become me to- 
say, but, lack-a-day, they have never seen any ser- 
vice. Holiday soldiers! Why, I don*t believe, .un*. 
less indeed upon a lord-mayor*s day, and that mere 
matter of accident, that they were ever wet to the skin 
in their lives. 

Sir J. Indeed ! 

Major S. No I soldiers for sunshine, cockneys ; they 
have not the appearance, the air, the freedom, the jenny 
sequoi that-<-Ob, could you but see me salute ! You 
have never a spontoon in the house 1 
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JSfBr J. No ; but we could get- you a sfaoTe-pike. 
- Mtiior S. No matter* Well, Sir Jaoob, and how are 
your fair daughters, sweet Mrs. Sneak, and- the lovely 
Mrs. Bruin ; is she as lively and as brilliant as ever 7 

Sir J. Oh, oh, now the murder is out ; this. Tlait was 
intended for them: come, own now, Major, did not you 
expect to meet with them here t You officers are men 
of such gallantry 1 

Mqjor S, Why, we do tickle up the ladies. Sir Jacob.; 
there is no resisting a redcoat. 

Sir J. True, true, Major. 

Major S, Qut that is now all over with me. ** Fare^ 
well to the plumed steeds and neighing troops,'* as the 
IHack man says .in the play ; like the Roman censurer, 
I shall retire to my Savine field, and there cultlTate 
mtbbages. . 

Sir «/. Under the shade or your laurels. 

Mt^or 8. True ; I have done with the major, and 
now return to the magistrate ; cedunt arfna togge. 
^ Mob. IWUhout.^ Huzza! 

Re'enter Roger, l. 

Sir J. What's the matter now, Roger ? 

Roger, The electors desire to know if your worship 
iiAs any body to recommend ? 

S£r J. By BO means ; let them be free in their choice 9 
I shan't interfere. 

B^ger. And if your worship has any objection to 
Crispin Heeltap, the cobler, being returning officer I 

Sir J. None, provided the rascal can keep himself 
sober* Is he there ? 

Boger. Yes, Sir Jacob, make way there ; stand fur^ 
they off from the gate : here is madam Sneak in a 
chaise along with her husband. 

Maior S, 'Gadso, you will permit me to convoy her 
in. [Dances affectedly out, l. 

Sir J. Now here is one of the evils of war. This 
Sturgeon was as pains- taking a Billingsgate-broker as 
any in the bills of mortality. But the fish is got out 
of its element ; the soldier has quite demolish'd the 
citizen.- 

f Re-enter Major Sturgeon, l. leading in Mrs. 

Skeajk. ' 

Mrs, S, Dear Major, I demand a million of pardons^ 
I have given you a profusion of trouble; but my bus- 
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band is such a goose-cap, that I can't gtetno good oat 
of him at home or abroad. Jerry, Jerry Sneak! — 
Your blessing, Sir Jacob. 

Sir J, Daughter, you are welcome to Gkirratt. 

Mrs. S. Why Jerry Snealc I I say. 

Enter Jbrrt Snbak, l. with a Band box and Bun^ 

dies under his Arm, 

n Sneak. Here, levy. 

Mrs. S. Here, looby : there, lay these things in the 
hall i and then go and look after the horse. Are you. 
sure you have got all the things but of the chaise ? 

Sneak. Ye&j chuck, 

Mrs. ^^ Then give me my fan. [Jerrtf drops the 
things in searehinff his pocket for the Fan.} 

Mrs. S. Did ever mortal see such—I declare, T am 
quite ashanfd to be seen with him abroad*: go, get you 
^ne out of my sight.' [Major and Mrs. Sneak ogle 
and sidle about Me x. of the Stage,} 

Sneak. I go, lovy. {Calls off lJ\ You boy ! take care of 
the hos and shay ! [Crosses to c] Good day to my fa- 
ther-in-law. 

Sir J, I am glad to see you, son Sneak ! but where is 
yojar brother fifuin and his wife ? 

Sneak. He will be hsre anon, father Sir Jacob ; he 
did but just step into the Alley to gather how tickets 
vere sold. 

Sir J. Very well, son Sneak. [EJtit Sneak, r. 

Mrs. S. Son ! yes, and a, pretty son you have pro- 
vided. 

Sir J. I hope all for the best : why, what terrible 
work there would have been, had yOu married such a 
one as your sister; one house could never have con- 
tain*d you. Now, I thought this meek mate. 

Mrs. S. Meek t a mushroom 1 a milksop ! 

Sir J. Lookye, Molly, I have married you to a man ; 
take care you don*t make him a monster. [Eixity R. . 

Mrs. S. Monster? Why, Major, the fellow has no 
inore heart than a mouse. Had my kind stbrs indeed 
allotted me a military man, I should^ doubtless, have 
deported myself in a beseemingly manner. 

Major S. Unquestionably, madam. . 

Mrs. S. Nor would the Major have found, had it been 
my fortune to intermarry with him, that Molly Jollup 
would have dishonoured his cloth. 

JUaior $. I should hare been too happy % '*- ' 
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Mrs. S. Indeed, sir, I reTerence the array ; they are 
all so brayey so polite, so ^very thing a woman can 
jrish. 

Majors, Oh, madam — 

Mra. S. So elegant, so genteel, so obliging : andjthen 
the rank ; why, who would dare to affront the wife .of a 
Major? ; 

MaSpr S, No man without impunity ; that I take the 
f reedovi to say madam. 

Mrs. S, I know it, good sir ; Oh ! I am no stranger to 
what I have missed. 

, MqJQT S. Ob, madam ! — Let me die but she has infinite 
merit. \^Aside.. 

. Mrs» 8, Then to be joined to a sneaking slovenly cit ; 
a paltry, prying, pitiful pin-maker I 

Majors, Melanoholyl 
* Mrs, S. To be jostled and cramm*d with the crowds 
no respect, no place, no precedence ; to be chok*d 
with the smoke of the city ; no country jaunty . but to 
Islington ; no balls but to Pewterer*s-hall 

Majors. Intolerable! 

Mrs, S, I see, sir, yoa have a proper sense of my 
sufferings. 

.. Major <S.., And would shed my best blood to relieve 
th6m. 

Mrs, S, Gallant gentleman ! 

Major S, The brave must favour the fair. 
:Mrs, S, Intrepid Major ! 

Major S, Divine Mrs. Sneak i 

Mrs, S, Obliging commander I 

Major S, Might I be permitted the honour- 
Mr*. S. Sir I 

Major S. Just to ravish a kiss from your hand 7 

Mrs, S* You have a right to all we can grant. 

Major S. Courteous, condescending, complying. — 
Hum !— Ha I \Kisses her Band, 

, Re-enter Jerry Sneak, r. 

«S!rteaI:. Chuck, ^7 brother and sister Bruin are just 
turning the comer ; the Clapham stage was quite full, 
and so they came by water. 

Mrs, S. I wish they had all been sousM in the 
Thames. — A prying, impertinent puppy ! . 

[Aside io Major. 

Major S, Next time I will clap a sentinel to secure 
,the door. [Aside to M«Sx S. 

B 
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Mrs^ 8. Major Sturgeon, permit me ta withdraw for 
ja momcaait ; my tresis demands a little repair. 

Major S. Your J^adyship*s most entirely devoted. 

Mrs. S. Ladyship I he is the very broglio and bell- 
isle of the army ! iM 

Sneak. Shall I wait upon you, dove ? 

Mrs. S, No, dolt ; what, would you leave^the Major 
alone? Is that your manners, you mongrel? 

Mojor S. Oh, madam, I can never be alone ; your 
jBweet idera will be my constant companion. 

Mrs. S. Mark that. 

Sueak. Yes. 

Mrs, S. I am sorry, sir, I am obligated to leave you. 

Major 8. Madam — 

Mrs. S. Especially with such a wretched companion. 

Major S. Oh, madam — 
. Mrs. S. But4is soon as my dress is restored, I shall 
fiy to relieve your distress. 

Majors. For that moment I shall wait with the 
greatest impatience. 

Mrs. 8. Courteous commander ! ^ 

Major S. Paragon of womep ! 

• Mrs. S, Adieu ! 

Major S» Adieu : ToUloL 

X Crosses to L.^Exit Mrs. Snsak, r. 

Sneak. Notwithstanding, sir, all my .chicken lias 
said, I afti special company when she is not by. 
' Major S. I doubt not, master Sneak. 

Snetik. If you would but come one Thursday night to 

our club, at the Nag's Head in the Poultry, you would 

' meet some roaring, rare boys, i'faith ; .there's Jemmy 

Perkins, the packer ; little Tern Simkinis, the grocer ; 

honest ma^er Muzzle, the midwife. — 

Major S. A goodly company 1 
t Sneak. Ay, and then sometimes we have the choice 
spirits from Comus's court, and we cracks jokea, 
« and are so jolly and funny. I have learnt myself to 
sing, but I durst not sing out loud, because my wife 
would overhear me ; a)id she says as how J bawls 
Worser than the man vhat cries hearth stones. 

SONG. 

When I was a lad, T had cause to be saJ, 

• My grandfather I did lose O. 

1*11 bet you a caan, you have heard of the man^ 
- His nme it was Robinson Crusoe. 
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Chorui* O Robihson Crusoe ! 
O Robinson Crusoe ! 
Tink a tiak, taii^, tink a tin|^ tang, 
O poor Robinson Crusoe* 

Perhaps you've read in a book, of a voyage 'he took^ 

And how the -whirlwind blew so, . 
That the dhip with a shock, drove plump on a rock. 

Near drowning poor Robinson Crusoe. 
Cho. O poor Robinson, &c. 

Poor soul, none but hti vemain'd on sea, 

Ah fate, fate how could you do so I 
Tilt ashore he was thrown, on an island unknown ; 

O poor Robinson Crusoe. 

Che* O poor Robinson, ^c. 

He wanted to eat, and he sought for some meat^ '"■ 

iB6% the cattle away from him fiew so ! 
That but for his gun, he*d been surely undone, ' 
O poor Robinson Crusoe. 
€%^. vO poor Robinson, Ac. 

But he*d sav'd from aboard an old gun and a sword. 

And another odd matter or two, so. 
That by dint of his. thrift, he managed to shilt ; 
' Well done, Robinson Crusoe* 
Cho. O poor Robinson, &e. 

And he happened to save from the merciless wave, 
A poor parrot, 1 assure you 'tis true, so. 

That when he came home from a merciless soam. 
She cried out *' poor Robinson Crusoe." 
Cho, O poor Robinson,, &c. 

He got all the wood that ever he could. 

And stuck it together with glue, so, 
That.he.made him a hut, wherein he did put 

The carcase of JRobinson Crusoe. . 
Chq. O poor Robinsofi, &c. 

He us'd to wear a cap, and a coat with long nap; 

With a beard as long as a Jew, so, — 
That by all that is civil 1 he look'd like a devil. 
More than poor Robinson Crusoe. 
Cho, O poor Robinson, &c. 

B 2 
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And then his man Friday kept his hnt neat and tidy. 
To be sure *twas his business to do so ; 

And, friendly together, less like servant than brothet , 
LiT*d Friday and Robinson Crusoe. 

Cho. O poor Robinson, &c. j , ., 

At last an English sail came near within hail, 

Then he took to his little canoe, so, 
That on reaching the ship, they gave him a trip. 

Back to the country of Robinson Crusoe. 

010, O poor Robinson, &c. 

Mtyor 8, You must not think of disobliging your^ 
lady. ' ^ 

Sneak. I never dqes : I never contradicts her, not I. 

Mqjor S. That's right : she is a woman of infinite 
merit. , ^ 

Snedie. O, a power I And don't you think she is 
very jjre.tty withal ? 

Mtyor S, A Venus I 

SneaJc. Yes, wery like Wenus. — ^Mayhap you have 
"known her some time 1 

Mijor S. Long. 

Sneak. Belike before she was married? 

Major S. I did, master Sneak. 

Sneak. Ay, when she was a wirgin. — Ay, that was 
before I knowed her. I thought you wfis an old 
acquaintance, by your kissing her hand ; for we ben't 
quite so familiar as that. — Bui then indeed we han't 
been married a year. 

Mqjor 'S. The mere honeymoon. 

Sneak. Ay, ay, I suppose we shall come to it by 
degrees. 

Bruin. [Without.'] Come along, Jane; why you 
are pursy and lazy, y6u jade. 

Enter Bruin and Mas. Bruin, l. hit Wife with At# 
great Coat and Fighiny-rod. 

Bruin. Come along ! Master Sneak, a good morning 
to you. Sir, I am your humble servant unknown. 

[7o Major. 

uc'enter Roger, r. 
Roger. Mrs.; Sneak begs to speak with the Major. 
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' Jlf^/^rS. I wUl'waitontbelady ipiniediately. 

Sneak: D.on*t tarry an iastant : you can*t think how 
impatient ^be is, [Exit Major, r.] A good morrow 
to you, brother Bruio ; you have had a warm walJc 
across the fields. 

Mrg. B. Good lord, I am all over dirt. 

Bruin. And who may you thank for it, huzzy ? U 
you had got up time enough, you might have secured 
the stage ; .but you are a lazy lie-a-bed — 

Mrf, B, There's Mr. Sneak keeps my sister a chay. 

Sneak. No, its a viskey, 

Brmn. And so he may ; but I know better what to do 
with my money. 

Mre. B. For the matter of that, we can afford it well 
enough as it is. 

Bruin. And how do you know that ? Who told you 
as much, Mrs. Mixen ? I hope I know the world better 
than to trust my concerns with a wife ; no, no, thank 
you for that, .Mrs. Jane. 

Mrs. B, And pray who is more fitterer to be trusted . 

Bruin, Hey-day ! Why, the wench is bewitch'd : 
come, come, let's have*none of your palaver here : — take 
twelve-pence and pay the waterman. — But first see if he 
has broke none of the pipes :— And, d*ye hear, Jane, b& 
aure to lay the fishing-rod safe. [Exit Mrs. Bruin, i^ 

Sneak. Odds me, how finely she*s manag*d ! what 
would L give to have my wife as much under ! 

Bruin. It is all your own fault, brother So^ak. 
. Sneak. D'ye think-so ? She is a sweet pretty creature. 

Bruin. A vixen. 

Sneak. Why, to say the truth, she does now and then 
hector a little ; and, betWeen ourselves, domineers like 
the devil. O Lord, I lead the life of a dog. Why^ the 
allows me but two shillings a* week for my pocket. 

Bruin. No ! 

Sneak. No, man : 'tis she that receives and pays all ; 
and then^.I am forc'd to trot after her to church, with 
her cardinal, pattens, and prayer-book, for all the world 
as if I was still a 'prentice. 

Bruin. Zounds! I would souse them. all in the 
kennel. 

Sneak. I durst not. And^ then at table, I never gets 
what I loves. 

Bruin. The devil I 

Sneak. No ; she always helps me hersfelf to the tough 
drumsticks of the turkeys, and the damn'd fiat flaps of ^ 

-B 3 
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shoulders of motten. I do»*V think I have eat » bit of 
Ymder-erust since we haye been married. You see, 
brother Brow, I am almost as thin as a lath* 

Bruht. Aft absolste sk^ileton ! 

Sneak. Now, if you think I could carry my point, I 
would so swinge and leather my lambkin ; God, I would 
so eurry and claw her. 

Bruin, By the lord Harry, she richly desenres it. 

Sneak, Will you, brother, lend me a* lift ? 

Bruin, Command me at all times. 

Sneak. Why, then, I will verily pluck up a sj(rfril : 
itnd the first time she offers to — 

Mrg. S, [ Without^ R.] Jerry, Jerry Sneak ! 

Sue ik. 'G-ads my life, sure as a gun that*s her woice : 
look} e, brother, I don*t choose to breed a disturbance 
in another body's house; but as sooh as ever I get 
home — 

Bruin, Now is your time. 

Sneak, No, no ; it would not be decent. 

Jlfr». S, [ Without^ R.] Jerry ! Jerry ! 

Sneak, 1 come, lory. But you will be sure to stand 
by me ? 

Bruin. Trot, nincompoop. 

Sneak, Well, if I don't— I wish— 

Mrs. S. [ Without, R.] Where is this lazy puppy 
8-Ioitering? 

Sneak. I come, chuck, as ftst as I can. Good Lord, 
what a sad life do 1 lead ! [_Bxit, r. 

Bruin. Ex quovis KnguO; who ean make a silk 
purse of>a sow's ear ? 

Enter Sir Jacob, r. 

Sir J, Gome, son Bruin, we are all seated at table, 
man ; we have but j ust time for a snack ; the candidates 
are near upon coming. 

Bruin. A poor, paltry, mean-spirited— Damn it, be- 
fore I would submit to such a— 

Sir J, Come, come, man ; don't be so crusty. 

Bruin. I follow, Sir Jacob. Damme, when once a 
man gives up his prerogative, he might as well give up 
— But, however, it is no bread and butter* of mine- 
Jerry ! Jerry I— Zounds^ I would Jerry and jerk her 
too. {Exeuniy «« 

END OF ACT I. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I.— Sir- Jacoib JoLLUP, Major Sturgeon, 

;Bruin, Mrs. Bruin, Jerrt Sneak, and Mrs, 

Sneak, discovered on Sir Jacob's Garden Wall, 

Bnttr Mob, l. with Heeltap at their Head ; sonif 
crying *' a Goose,** others •* a Mug,** others ** a 
Primmer^** 

Heel. Silence, there ; silence ! 

1 Mob, Hear neigbbour Heeltapii 

2 Mob, Ay, ay, hear Crispin. 

3 Mob, Ay, ay, hear him, hear Crispin : he will put 
us into the model of the thing at once. 

Heel, Why then, silence ! . I say. 

AU. Silence. 

Heel, Silence, and let us proceed, neighhours, with 
all the decency and confusion usaal on these occasions. ' 

1 Mob, Ay, ay » there is no doing without that. 

AIL No, no, no. 

Heel, Silence then, and keep the peace ; what, is 
tbere no respect paid to authority ? Am not I the re- 
turning officer ? 

AIL Ay, ay, ay. 

Heel, Chosen by yourselves, and approved of by Sir 
Jacob ? 

All, True, troe. 

' Heel, Well then, be silent and civil ; stand back there 
that gentleman without a shirt, and make room for your 
betters. Where*a Simon Snuffle the sexton '/ 

Sn'uffle. Hern, 

Heel, Let him come forward ; we appoint him our 
secretary : for Simon is a scoUard, and can read writ- 
ten hand ; and so let him be respected accordingly. 

8 Mob, Room for master Snuffle. 

Heel, Here, stand by me : and let us, neighbours, 
proceed to open the premunire of the thing : but first, 
your reverence to the lord of the manor : a long life 
and a merry one to our landlord. Sir Jacob ! Huzza ! 

Mob, Huzza! 

Sneak, How fares it, honest Crispin? 
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Heel. {Servant, master 8n«ak. Let us now open the 
premunire of the thing, which I shall do briefly, with 
all the loquacity possible ; that is, in a medium way ; 
whi6h,that we may the better do it, let the secretary read 
the names of the candidates, and what they 9ay for 
themselves ; and then we shall know what to say of 
them. Master Snuffle, begin. 

Snmffle. {^Recids,^ *'*' To the worthy inhabitants of the 
ancient corporation of Garratt : gentlemen, your votes 
and interest are humbly requested in favour of Timothy- 
Goose, to succeed your lat^^orthy Mayor, Mr. Riebard 
Dripping, in the said office, he being'* 

Heel, This goose is but a kind of gosling, a sort of 
sneaking scoundrel. Who is he 1 

Sniffle, A joiH'neyman tailor from Putney. 

HeeL A journeyman tailor ! A rascal, has he the 
impudence to transpire to be Mayor 1 D*ye consider, 
neighbours, the weight of this office? Why, it is a 
burden for the back of a porter ; and qan you think that' 
this cross-legg*d cabbage-eating son of a cucumber, 
this whey-facM ninny, who is but the ninth part of ii 
man, has strength to support itt 

i M6b» No gobse ! no goose ! j ^ 

2 M6b, A goose I ' 

JHeel, Hold your hissing, and proceed to the next. 
SnuMe, [Reads.J *^ Your votes are desired for Matthew 
Mug.*^ . . - . . 

1 Mob. A mug ! a*mug I 

Heel. Oh, oh, what you are all ready to have a toucti 
of the tankard : but fair and soft, good neighbours, let 
us taste this master. Mug before we swallow him ; and,* 
unless I am mistaken, you will find him a damn 'd bitter 
draught. 

I Mob. A mug ! a mug ! 

3 Mob. Hear him ; hear master Heeltap. 
1 Mob. A mug ! a mug I 

Heel. Harkye, you fellow with your mouth full 01 
Mug, let me ask you a question : oring him- forward. 
Pray is not this Matthew Mug a victualler ? 

3 Mob. I believe he may. 

Heel. And lives at the sign of the Adam and Eve T 

3 Mob. I believe he may. 

Heel. Now answer upon your honour, and as you are 
a gentleman, what is the present price of a quart of home- 
brewed at the Adam and Eve ? 
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3 ilfo&.-I don*t know. 
Heel. You lie, sirrah : an*t it a groat? 
3 Mob."^ I believe it may. . . 

' Heel, Oh, may be so. Now neighbours, here*s a 
pretty rascal ; this same Mug, because, d*ye see, state 
aflaifs would not jog glibly without laying a farthing a 
quart upon ale; this scoundrel, not contented to take 
things in a medium way, has had the impudence to raise it 
a penny. 

Mob. No Mug 1 no Mug ! 

HeeL So, I thought I should crack Mr. Mug. Come, 
proceed to the next, Simon. 

Snuffle. The next upon the list is^ Peter Primmer, the 
schoolmaster. 

Heel. Ay, neighbours, and a sufficient m^n : let me 
tell you, master Primmer is the man for my money; a 
man of ■ learning, that can lay down the law : why, 
adzooks, he is wise enough to puzzle the parson ; and 
then, how yod have heard him oration at the Adam 
and Eve of a Saturday night, about Russia and Pru»- 
«ia. 'Bcodi &eorg0 Gage the exciseman is^ nothing at 
all to un. > 

4 Mob. A primmer. 

Heel. Ay, if the folks above did but know hi&». 
Why, lads, he will make us lill statesmen in time. 
2 Mob. Indeed I 

Heel. Why, he swears as howall the miscarriages are 
owing to the great people's not learning to read. 
■ 3 Mobi Indeed I. 

Heel. *'Pbr," says Peter, says he, ** if they would 
but once submit to be learnea by me, there is no know- 
ing to what a pitch the nation might rise.*' 

1 Mob, Ay, I wish they would. ■ 

Sneak. Crispin, what, is Peter Primmer a candidate ? 
Heel. He is, master Sneak. 

Sneak. Lord I know him, mun, as well as my mother : 
why, I used to go to his lectures to Pewterers'-hall, 'long 
with duputy Firkin. 

Heel. like enough. 
^Sneak, Odds me, brother Bruin, can you tell me wli&i, 
is^ become of ray vife ? 
Bruin. SheJiis gone off with the Major. 
Sneak. Mayhap to take a walk in the garden. I wiU 
go and take a peep at what they are doing. 

[Exit from the Wallj u 
Jtfo6. [ »Fi«A<M«e.} Huzza ! 
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Heel, Gkid-so 1 the candidates ftre ecmilfig. 

[ExeuM Molhj ^ff» L. 

Be-'Cnter HiJt Jacob Jollup, Bruin, and Mas. Bruin, 
through the Garden Gate^ l. 

Sit* J, Well, son Brals, how d'jre relish the eorpora- 
tiott of Ganratt ? 

Bn^in, Why, lookye, Sir Jacob, my way is alwayB 
to speak what I think ; I don*t approve on*t at aH. 
^ Mrs. B. No? 

/Stfr J.. And wB&t'^ jooff ob|ectieB ? 

Bruin, Why, I was never oter foBd of your May^ 
ffftmcs t beilldBS cbi^oMtfions axe too seriou^^ tilings ; 
they are edgetools, Sir Jacob.] 

Sir J, That they are ftequeBtlj^r tools, I can readily 
grant : but I never heard much of their edge. 

Mrs. B, Well now, I protest I ant pleas*d with it 
mightily. 

Bruin, And who the devil doubts it ?— You women 
folks are easily pleased. 

Mrs, B. Well, I like it so weU».that I hope to .See ono 
every year. 

Bruin, Do you ? Why then you will b6 damnably 
bit i yott may lAkd 'your feave, 1 can tell yoU ; for this 
Is the Ust you shall see. So away with you. 

lEstit Mrs. Bruin, l. 

Sift J^. Fie, Mr.B^in, how ean yoa be such a bear > 
Is that a manner of treating your wife ? 

Bruin, i, What, I suppose you would have me such a 
tottivelling sot as your son-in-laW, Sneak, to truckle and 
eriKge, to fetch mid to — 

Re-etUier Jerrt Sneak, in a violent hurry, crying at 

the Garden Gate, l. 

.♦ 

Sneak, Vere is brother Bruin ? O Lord ! brother, I 
have such a dismal story to tell you. 

Bruin. What's the matter ? 

Sneak, Vhy, you know, I went into the garden to 
look'for ray vife and the Major, and there f hunted and 
hunted as sharp as if it had been for one of my own 
minikins ; but tne deuqe a Major or madam could I see : 
at last, a thought came into my head to look for them 
up iA the summer«hou ae 
, Bruin. And there you found them ? 

Smeak, 1*11 tell you : the door was lock*d ; and then 
Ilook*d through the key-;hole: and there,— Lord ha* 
ibercy upon us ! [ JVhispers,'i as sure as a gun. 
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the door ? 

iSHAoir. i dttust «el* Vlwt, touM you bav9 me set my 
llit V>« soldier 1 1 wairaBt the |f ajor would have ^nock*d 
me down with one of his boots. 

Bruin* Very well I Pretty doings! You scie,-6|r 
Jacob, these are the fr«its of indulgence. You may 
oall me a bear, but your daughter shall never make me 
a beast. [AM huzzus, hf 

Sir J. Hey-day I What, is the election over alr^4y • 

Enter Crispin Heeltap, Sfc. l. 

Heel. Where is master Sfneak I 
. SneaJfi. Here, Crispin. 

Heel, The ancient corporation of Garratt, ifi consi* 
deration of your great parts and abilities, and out of 
respect to their landlord, Sir Jacob, have unanimously 
chosen you mayor 

Sinenk. Me ? huzza ! Good lord, who Yould have 
thought it? But how carae^ master Primmer to lose it t, 

Heel. Why, Phil Fleam had told the electors, that 
master Primmer was an Irishman ; and so they would 
none of them give their vote for a foreigner, 
. Sneak. So then I have it fercertain: iHuezall Now, 
brother Bruin, you shall see how 1*11 manage my madam* 
'Oad, I*U make her know I am a man of authority ; she 
shan't think to bullock and domineer over me. 

Mrs. S. [fVithout.] Jerry ! Jerry ! 

Brum, Now for it, Sneak ; the enem¥*s at hand. 

Sneak. You promise to stand by me, brother Be uin 1 

Bruin. Tooth and naH. 

Sneak. Then now for it ! I am [readjj^ kt her c6me 
when she wiH. 

Enter Mrs. Siteae, through the Bttrdem GeiHy ]e*. 

Afr«. S. Where is the puppy ? 

Sneak. Yea, ye», she is axing for me. 

Mrs. S. So, sot, what is this true that I hear ? 

Sneak. May be 'tis, may be 'tan't : I don't choose to 
trust my fiffiiirs with a yoman. ^Is that right, brotibier 
Bruin? tApart., 

Bruin. Fine ! don't bate her an inch. T Apart. 

Sneak. Stand by me. iApart» 

Mrs. S. Hey-day ! I am amaz'd ! Why, what is the 
■leaning of this ? 
^ Snetdc, Th^ mining is plain ; that I am grown a man^ 
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anclTil do what I pl^se, vithout^beingr accQuntable to 
nobody. 

\^At the beginning qf every speech he addfesses his 
«r(fe, he advances towards her, and at the end 
retreads behind Bruin. 

Mrs, 8. Why, the fellow is surely bewitch *d. 
^ Sneak. No, I am unwitch'd, and that you shall know 
to your cost ; and since you provoke me, I will tell you a 
bit of my mind : vhat, I am. the husband, I hope? 
^ Bruin, That's right ; at her again^ [Apart, 

Sneak, Yes, and you shan't think to hector and domi- 
neer over me, as you have done ; for 1*11 go to the club 
when I please, and stay out as late as I list, and row in 
a boat to Putney on Sundays, and wisit my friends at 
Vitsontide, and keep the key of the till, 'and help my- 
self at table to vhat;wittles I like ; and 1*11 have a bit 
of the brown, d — n me. 

Bruin, Bravo, brother Sneak, the day*s your own, 

[Apart^ 

Sneak, An*t it ? Vhy, I did not think it wa» in me. 
Shall I tell her all I know ? [Apart. 

Bruin, Every thing. You see she is struck dumb. 

[Apart. 
' Sneak, As an oyster. [Apart,"] Besides, madam, I 
have something furder to tell you : 'ecod if some folks 
go into gariiens with Majors, mayhap other people may- 
go into garrets with maids. There, I gave it her hom*, 
brother Bruin. [Apart. 

Mrs, S, Why, doodle ! jackanapes ! harkye, who 
am I? 

%neak. Gome, don*t go to call names. Am I ? vhy, 
my vife, and I am your master. 

Mrs, 8, My master ! you paltry, puddling puppy ^ 
you sneaking, shabby, scrubby, snivelling whelp ! 

Sneak, Brother Bruin, don't let her come near me. 

[Apart. 

Mrs, S, Have I, sirrah, demean'd myself to wed such 
a thing, such a reptile as thee ? Have Iriiot made my- 
self a by- word to all my acquaintance T Don't all the 
world cry. Lord, who would have thought it? Miss 
Molly JoUup to be married to Sneak ; to take up at 
las^t with such a noodle as he I 

Sneak, Ay, and glad enough you could catch me : 
you know you was pretty near your last legs. 

Mrs. 8, Was there, ever such a confident cur? My 
kist* legs ! Why, all the country knows 1 could have 



..$C£|i¥£I.] ,t.3:a£ MA.TOR OF,«AABATT. * ; 25 

. piek'd and phoos'd where I woidd. Did not I refase 

'Squire Ap- Griffith from Wales?. Did not counsellor 

Grab, come a courting a twelyemont)i? Did not|Mr. 

. Wort, the great brewer of Brentford, make an o^er 

that I should keep my post-chay ? 

Sneak. Nay, brother Bruiii, she has had werry. good 

* proffers, that is certain. [Apai*t. 

Mrs. S» My last legs ! -but I can rein my passion no 

/longer ; let me get at the villain. 

Bruin, O fie, sister Sneak. [Holds h^K. 

Sneak. Hold her fast. [Apart. 

Mrs. S; Mr. Bruin, unhand me : what, is it you th^t 

have stirred up these coals then? He is set on by you 

to abuse me. 

Bruin. Not I, I would only have. a. man behave like 
ft man. . . ' 

Mrs, S. What, and you are to teach him, I warra^f, 
—But here comes the Major. 

' Enter Major Sturoeoit, l. ^ , 

.Oh< Majorl such a slot and rumpus ! like, a man in- 
.deed! I wish people would mind their own affairs, aiifi 
not meddle with matters that does not concern them :-^ 
.but all in good time ; I shall one .day catch him alone; 
when he has not his buUies to back him.. •} <: 

Snetdc, Adod, that's true, brother Bruin : what shall 
I do when she h^s me at home^'and nobody by but our-t 
selves ? ; ' [Apart* 

Bruin. If you get her once under, you may do with 
her whatever you will. \ 

Majors^ Lookye, master Bruin, I4<»D't~know how 
this behaviour may suit with a citizen : bu^were yoii| 
an officer, and Major Sturgeon upon your court-njar-v 
tial [Goes up to Bavi^^t 

jBruiw. What then? r 

Mqjor S. T.hen ! why then you would be broke. / 

[Retreats. 

Bruin. Broke ! and for what ? * , ? 

Major S. What ! read the articles of war. But these 
things are out of your spear : points of honour are foiCi 
the sons of the sword. . i^ :' 

Sneak. Honour I if you come to that,, wh^^p^wps 
your honour when you got my vife in the g^r4eii ? •. 

Major S. Now, Sir Jacob, this is the curserof out 
cloth : all suspected for the faults of a few.-; .^t. • . 
^ Sneok. Ay, and not without reaspn.^^ I ^.eard ofryouijr 
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tricks^at the Ring of Bdlremy, "wfieii f on #a8 ernqptdj^- 
ing about, I dM. Father Sir ' Jaeob, Ve is as ^eloas as 
an oM ram. 

Mifor 8. Stop whilst ydu are 'safe, master ^eak ; 

. for the sake of your amiable lady, I pardon what Is 

past— bnt for yoo— — • {TVififttrm. 

Bruin, ^ell. 

Master S, "Dread the whole farce of my farfi 

Bruin. Why, looke, Major Stnrgeon, I doB*t mm^ 
ea^e for ybar poppers and Sharps, beeanse Why, they 
are ont of n^ way : but if you win dotf with your boots, 

and box a couple of bouts^ ' 

[JcRRY and BmcrtK atrip. 

Major $. Box I box !— Blades ! buUets-t Bagshot ! 

Mrs. 8. NotYorthe world, my dear Major ! Oh, risk 
not so precious a life. Ungrateful wretches! and Is 
iMs t^e reward for a)l the great feii(ts he has done? 
After all his marchings, his sousings, his sweating^, 
his swimmings, . must his dear blood be spilt by a 
broker 1 

Maior S. Be satisfied, sweet MA. Bneak : these lit- 
tle fracases we soldiers are «ubjeet to ; trifles, baga- 
ta^lBS, Mrs. Shaeak. But that matters may beeondacted 
in a military manKier, 1 will get oufr diaplain to p<in me 
a challenge. Expect to hear from my adjutant. 

[ToBttuiN. 
[SfivAK puts onBftinif's eoat inu miskike, and walht 

about; — ^Bauix, in striving toput on Sneak*s, feara 

it, and diseovcrM the mistdke, — Put on their 9wn 

eoats,'\ 

Mrs, 8. Major I Sir Jacob ! what, are you all leagu'd 
against his dear life ? — A man I yes, a Tery manly ac- 
tion indeed, to set married people a qaanrelling, and 
ferment a dUferenee between husband and wife ; if yoa 
were a man, you would not stand by and see a poor 
woman abas^ by a brute, you would not. 

Sneak. Dh Lord, I can hold out no longer I why, bro- 
ther Bruin, you have set her a veeping. My Hfe, my 
lovy, dor^t veep : did I ever think I should have made 
ny Molly to veep ? [Goes up to ker. 

. Mrs. 8. Last legs, you lubberly — {Beats him. 

Sir J. Oh, He, Molly ! 

Mrs, 8. What, are you leaga*d against me, Ble 
Jacob ? 

Sir J, Pr*ythee don't expose yourself before the 
whole parl^. But what has been the eccssion of 
this? 
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Mn. fi* WhT, hfts not h* gone and made himself tbe 
toiA of the Mrf Mayor of Oarratt indeed! 'ecod, I 
could trample him under my feet. 

Sneak. Nay, why should you grudge me my purfar* 
nent ? 

^JMrt: £;'1lid yon eTerlieir sivh nn #aft Wliy tfaev 
wilt be pointed at wherever piee ^oeat. Lookye, Jerry, 
mind what 1 say ; go get ''em to choose somebody else, 
or never come near, me again. 

Sneak. What sfaaH I do, father Sir Jioob t 

Sir J, Nay, dauf^ter, you take this thing in too se- 
rious a light ; my honest neighbours thought to compli- 
ment me : but come, we'U settle the business at once* 
I'll get Crispin Hedtap to be bis locum tenens. 

Sneak, Do, Crispin, do be my loenpi tenens. 

Heel, Master Sneak, to oblige yon, I will be locum 
tenens. 

Sneak, Forget and forgive. Mi^or* 
Mi^or S. Freely. 
'" Nor be it said, that after all my toil, 
I stain'd my regimentals by a broil. 
To you I dedicate boots, sword, and shield,** 
, Sir J. As harmless in the clmmber as the field*'* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



WiLLuw RowLBr, ^ho is ranked by Mr. Gifford and llM 

^ editors of the Biograph. Dram, in the third class of dramatic writers^ 

^ lived and floiirisheil auring ilie reigns of James I. and Cliartes I., and 

** received lus education at tite University of Cambridge. Whether he 

•^ took any degree there, is, however, not evident, there being few par- 

•^ ticnlars preserved in regard to him, moi e than his close intimacy and 

c< colkuexion with all the principal wits and poetical geniases of that 

J age, by whom he was well beloved. Wood styles him '* the orna- 

^ xient for wit and ingenuity of Pembroke Hall, in Cambridge." He 

^ was a very great benefactor to the English stage, having, exclusive 

r^ of his aid lent to Middk'lon, Day, Heywood, Webster, Massinger,. 

r" &c. left us five plays of bis own composing, and one in whico Sbak- 

speAre liimseif (if we may tr<ist the title*page) afforded him some 

assistance. Hv was a comedian, and one af the Prince's company of 

players: and Mr. Oldys observes, in his MS. notes on Langbaincon 

the authority of the ottice books of Lord Harrington, treasurer of the 

chambers in tiioie years, that " one William Rowley was head of 

the P/ince's company of comedians from 1613 to 1616." 

The foliowine comedy was published A. D. 1631, under the title 
of *' A New Wonder, a Woman never Vext," and jM-iirted Jiearly 
throughout as blank verse. In 1815 it was republished by the editor . 
of the " Ancient Drama,'' and ilie most irregularly constructed 
speeches reduced to prose. ' In making such alterations as were 
necessary for its inlroduction to the modern stage, however, many 
greater liberties have been taken with tlie original text, which still 
continued remarkably ragged, and several glaring anachronisms cor-, 
rccted, the play being partly historical, and the date of the action 
settled by the circumstance of Stephen Foster liaviug been actually . 
sheriff' of London, A. D. 1444-5. The tradition en which the princi- 
pal incident is founded^ may be read at lenjgth in Strype's Appendix 
to Stowe's Survey. 1^ passage of the widow's fluding lier wed-, 
ding-ring, which she dropped in crossing the Thames, in the belly of 
a fish, whi^k her maid bought accidentally in the marlcet, taken either 
fcom a story in Herodotus, or from the preface to a work called 
" Vox Piscis, or the Book Fish, containing three treatises, Which 
were found in the belly of a cod-fish in Canibridee Market^ on Mid- 
summer eve last, A. D. 1626,*' and published in London A. D. 1627, 
1 have expunged iu toto. 

Those who are familiar with tlie old comedy will discover many 
new passages interwoven with the original text, for the demerits of 
which I, of course, atii answerable, llie pageant of the Lord 
Ifayor's show has beep substituted for the royal visit to Brown's 
Doinus Dei. at the snggostiun of the Management, and it is irnstcd 
that the critics will make some tlistiuctiou between the fanciful ex- 
travagancies of modern spectacles and the faithful delineation of 
ancient habits and customs. 

I cannot conclude this advertisement without returning my most 
sincere thanks to every lady and gentleman concerned either in the 
production or representation of tlie comedy. They seemed to feel 
the cause was a good one— that the restoration of a play of ine goldea 
age of poetry to the modern drama wa* a task worthy their acknow- 
ledged abilities, and the voice of the public has loudly tv9lifl«d.th« 
•uccess of their general and Individual exertion?. 

> J. R. PLANCHK. 

Brampton Crescent ^ Nov. 18, IH?*. 
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KINO HBNRfVl^^rjto J«««t ^^^^U'^^JS^i 
eri0iMiilM>«»^>lMm of •loth oJ mM ; ap •nderteiowtt «f IBiiffUii4« 

erimion veWetmrnntle, lined ^»»«'»»n«-.^^..^^ 

F08TKIl.-Piwe coloured «atin «?wp. trtmiwd with bUct 1^^ 
erioMOB bof«. bliusk tbpes, black TeWethood, belt,,»nd gyptire,» 

'^B^^OwKmi .aun jowp, trimmed with blj^Wnr;^^^^^^^^ , 
hose and ahoea. acarlet hood, belt, »ndmslre,riAlyembroid^^^ 

8TBPHBN FOSTKR.-FIrtt dreas, light brown jacket, with 
wide sleevei. blue ho»e. and black •J<>«»--Sjcond drew, jacket of 
cloth of gold trimmed with black for. white hosj. yj^lo^Bjjwj 
icarlet hood, belt, and gypiirff, richly embroldered<-Third dreaa, 
ancient Sheriffs' costame. . ^ . . - -j*,. .^j^ .i*--«. «*tm 

KOBBRT.— Dark brown cloth Jacket, with ^*l-5S^?*^?a 
med with gold lace ; blue hose, white ahoet, red hood, belt, ana 

'TiR^'KbY S^BKDWBLU-P-rpT TcNet Jacket, ricM, 
Mangled ; crimson hose.hood, belt, and rypelre •""S'^JJ^*^;. ^^.t • 
^mIsTBR LAMBSKIN.-Green an^ yellow damask Jacket j 
crimson cloth cap, wtth a white feather ; pink hose and shoes, belt, 

*"cS^lS-Party colonred Jacket and hood Mme and yellow i 
the hood with a»s*s ears, and surmounted by a eockseomto ol 
Bcarie: cloth ; ho»e blue and yellow: belt, gypaire, and wooden 

*8flURCHMAN — Daric blue gown, Waek hood and ehoea. 

RICHARD and OBORGK.— Brown and grey gowns, trixamed 
aith fur ; red hose and hood ; black ahoes. ..^^^ ... ^, . 

THB WIDOW.— Crimson ▼elret Jacket, trimmed witft gow, 
white satin akirt, bordered with ermine ; head dress of gold net 
and jewels: shoes white and gold. 

Mrs. FOSTER.— Green tefvet gown,*trimmed and ftced with 
white fur, and richly embroidered ; acrimson turban of the fashion 
ofthe period, and crimson slioes. ^ .». 

JANB.— Bine jacket, trimmed with white j fawn coloured silk 
ekirt, trimmed with blue and white ; a bandeau of pearls, and 
blue shoes. 

N. B. The whole of these ilresses are made from drawings taken 
expressly for the purpose, from illuminations and effigies or tut 
Wriod, and consequently must be seen to be perfectly «ndf rstood. 

• Tlie gypsire was a pouch attached to the girdle, and worn by 
all ranks during the 14th. and I6th eenturiea. 

Ca»t of th9 Charat!ter» at the TAeafrtf-RoiW^ 

Cov0nt-Oard0n, 1824. 

BenryihtSisth Mr.Bakw, 

-roelef JlrXT/^M. 

£tepkf»» Foster ..-••- mr. c. &«moie« 

hotter, Jun. JI'* » ^1'* 

fFalter Brown Jf^'JP**.. * 

Sir Qodfrtv Spe^wtll • - • Mr.Bartley. 

Mr, Innocent ijQtmMci%^ - • Mr. Keeler. 

CUnon ••••••«-* Jf r. Blanchard. 

Agnee fTeleied .--..- Miss Chester. 

jfr»,Foeter MlsaLac?y. 

jniM ....i,.... MiaaJonee. 
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A Woman never Vext ; 

OB, 

THE WIDOW OF CORNHILL- 



ACT I. 

SCENE l.—Hallqf Potter" $ Himse. 

Foster and Bro'wn discovered sitting at a table , c. 
and Richard at a desk near r. s. b. examining ae- 
eouni books, 

Fos, Yon air hath a sweet breath ! 

Bronm, We*ye caus« to think so. 

Fos. Aye, in good sooth we have 1 — This halcyon 
breese ^ ^ 

Doth play the wanton with our swelling sails. 
And sends our well fraught Tessels, dancing home ! 

Brown, [To Aich. J Are our accounts made even? 

Rich, To a penny. . 

Fos, As eren be our friendship 1 May our love 
Increase, as doth our merchandise ! 

Brown, Amen, 
With all my heart — that golden traffic, love, 
Is scantier far than gold — One mine of that, 
More worth than twenty laden argosies. 
But, Master Foster, now I must be bold, 
To touch on somewhat that concerns you much. 

[Both rise. 

Fos, (l.c.) I guess your subject — ^my unthrifty 
brother. 

Brown, (r.o.) Nay, nay, leave out the adyective', un- 
thrifty. 
Your brother, sir, *tis he that I would speak of. 

Fos, Unthrifty is his proper epithet. 
Knew you but what my loTe hath done for him 

80 oftp so chfurgeable, you would Aot urge 

^MeH at c. 
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Brown, Nay, itr, yoa must not sUy at quantity 
Until he change hU race— remember, sir. 
He ia y«)ur brother— aye— your younger brother— 
In prison now at Ludgate— think, good sir. — 

Fo$, There let him howl— *tis the best stay he hath. 
For nothing but a prison can contain him. 
So boundless is his riot. Twice l*Ye rais*d 
His broken fortunes to a fair estate, 
But with as fruitless charity as though 
IM thrown my substance back into the sea. 
You must haTe heard what shoals and quicksandi he 
Finds out ; as dice, and cards, and pigeon-holes. 

Brown, All this may be, sir, yet examples daily 
Show us that prodigals return at last. 
And loudest roarers (as our city phrase is) 
Speak calm and smooth in time. You must liopo ttill ; 
Had 1 a brother like him, 1 should think 
That Heav*n had made him as an instrument 
For my best charity to work upon. 

Fos, A waste*gpod and a spendthrift—^— 

Brown. Oh, no more. [Ooift to l. 

Foi. [To Rich.] Sirrah, when taw yon my son Ro- 
bert? Speak* 
^Hiek, {Comet from the deghJ] This morning, sir— He 

said he would go visit 
His uncle— 

Fot. Aye, his uncle, there sir, — there, 
I pay for all theae visits ->[Gotf« to c] — ^I am suro 
That boy makes prize of all his fingers light on. 
To give his thriftless uncle. [Bkown erotief toward b. 

Brown, (r.c.) By my trotli, [Fostbb cronet Uh 
ward L. 
I cannot blame him— 

Fob, [To Rich. l.I Knaye, 'tis partly vour fault — 
You see^t and suffer it — How say you, sirrah ? • 

Rich, (l.) Sir, mine's a servant's duty, his a son's ; 
Nor know I better how to prove my love 
Unto yourself, than by t^us loving him. 

Fos. Wink at his thefts 7— 

Rich, I dare not call them to ; 
He is my second master, and methinks 
^Tis far above my limits, or to eheck, 
Or to complain of him. 

Brown, Oramercy, Dick, 
Thou mak'st a good eonstructioDt [To Fostbb.] anil 

your SOB 
Acts but a natural part tow*rds his poor uncle. 
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Foi, TPls well in neither, sir, [Rich. Tetwr%$ to the 
desk'] note the conditioD 
Of my estate — you know I'm lately nmrrled 
To a rich widow, from whose substance mine 
Doth chiefly rise. She has observed this in 
Her son-in-law, and oft complains of it. 
And what foul broils silch civil discords bring, 
Few married men but wot of— nay, sir, would 
You see a present proof of it — she comes. 

Enter Mas. Foster, l, 

Mre. F. (l.) Shall I not Uva to btefttha a oujet 
hour? — 
I would I were a b^gar with content 
Rather than thus be thwarted of mine own I 

Fos, (l. c.) Why, what's the matter, wife? 

Mrs, F. Your wife, indeed, 

^^ ^ [BRoyrnwalkeabout^ B. wmeinffi 

Though you regard not of my just complaints 

Neither in lore to me, nor keeping me, 

From other's injuries, both which you're tied to 

By all the rightful laws, divine and human— 

But 1*11 complain, sir, where I will be heard !— 

i^M. Faith, thou*lt be heard too far. 

Mrs, F, Aye, jeer me, do- 
Some awkward star threw out its luckless fire 
At my conception, and 'twill never quench ' 
While I have heat in me— Would I were cold !•*• 
My death would be a jubilee to some ! 

Fos, Why, wife, how would'st thou I should minis- 
ter 
To ills I know not — prithee what*8'the cause? 

JUirs. F. Cause! — Grant me patience 1 Cause 1— 
[Crosses te Brown.] Sir, [roBRowK.] I threw 
down . . 

My fortunes at his feet— he did not marry me. 
For love's sake, nor for pity— but for love 
Of thaf 1 had. And now, sir, he neglects me. 
And lets a prodigal lay waste the blessings 
Which I had treasured up for the best uses. ' 

Fos, Meaning my son. 

Mrs. F, Aye, he's the conduit-pipe 
That throws it forth into the common sewer. 

Fos* Meaning my brother. 

Mrs, F. Shame upon such kindred, 

[Returns t4»iheh 
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rd make the one a stranger, and the other 
A servant — he deserves no better office. 

Fot, Why, woman, did I ever cherish him ? 
Have I not threatens him a score of times 
With disinheritance for this disorder? 

AIrt, F, Why not perform it? — , 

Fog. There is now no need— •- 
Stephen*s in liUdgate ^ 

Mrs, F, No— he's in this house- 
Here, sir, within, approving to my face 
The charitable deeds of his l(ind nephew. 
Who, with his pilfering, purloined from me. 
Hath set him loose. Oh, if this may be suffered, 
1*11 have no eyes to see ! 

Brown, (r. c.) Be patient, madam — 

Fot. Prithee content thyself, good wife, 1*11 find 
A present remedy [To Rich.] go— call them here. 

[Bxil Ricu. h. 
This worthy gentleman shall know the cause 
And censure for us both with equity. 

[FosTBR anr/ Mrs. Foster rcllre up on l. <iNr/ 
return. 

Brown, (c.) Nay, good sir, let not me be thus em- 
ploy'd. 
For I shall, certes, favour one for pity. 
The other for your love's sake. 

Enter Robert and Stephen Foster. 

Fot. [c. To Rod.] Now, sir. now — 
Are all my words with you so light esteeitu'd 
That they can take no hold upon your duty? 

Rob, (l. c.) Misconstrue not my deeds, sir, I beseecb 

you— 
Mrt, F. Nay, he'll approve '*em good, 1 warrant 

you ! 
Fo9. [To Stbpii.]. And yo\i, sir— 
^Stepk, (L.c.) Well, sir,— 
Fm. I thought you in I^udgate — 
Steph. Then you thought wrong, sir, you see where 

1 am.. 
Fo8. How came you out of prison ? tell me that. 
Steph. As I went into prison^throngh the gate. 
Fot. [To Robert.] This was your work, \o let this 

ban-dog loose. 
Rob. Sir, 'twas my duty to let loose my uncle. 
Ffft„ Your duty doth belong to me, not him. 
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Rob, You cannot make a separation, ilr. 
Betwixt. the duty that belongs to you^ 
And love unto mine uncle. You as well 
May bid me love my Maker, and neglect 
^he creature which himself hath bid me love. 
If man to man join not a love on earth. 
They love not heav*n, nor Him who dwells above it ! — 
My uncle ! — ^Why, sir, he is half yourself. 

Brown, Believe me, sir, he well hath answer *d you. 

Fo«« He hath not. Master Brown. But, to make void 
His false construction, I do here disclaim 
All brotherhood with that vile spendthrift, there. 
Be thou "[To Robert.] engaged for any debts of bis. 
In prison rot with him.' My goods shall not 
Purchase such fruitless recompeoce. 

Steph. Then thou*rt 
A scurvy father and a filthy brother. 

[BiiOWN goe$ back and stands at the table. 

Mre. F, (n. c.) Your tongue, sir, cannot^hurt his re* 
puta:tlon. 

Steph, But yours can, Xantippe : for all the city 
Talks of the wicked scold 'he*as ta*en to wife. 

Fo9, [To RoBBRT.} If e*er I know thou keep*st him 
company 
I'll take my blessi >g from thee while I live. 
And that which after me should bless thy state. 

Steph, And 1*11 proclaim thy baseness to the vorld ; ' 
Ballads I'll make and set to tavern music 
To sing thy churlish cruelty. 

Fo§. Tut-tttt. 

Steph, Each holy-day 1*11 come- unto thy house. 
And spit upon thy threshold. 

Foe, You must first 
Be out of prison, sir,— 

Steph, U I do live 
To see thee SheriiT, I will kick thy sergeants- 
Nay, it may chance— thyself— 

Rob,. Prithee, good uncle — 

Steph. Why, boy, 1*11 beg for thee— I will, by 
heav'n I 
1*11 break this leg, and bind it up again, 
To pull out pity from a stony breast, 
Rather than thou shalt want. 

[Mrs. Foster paeee abont angrily on r. 

Foe, Aye, do, sir,— do — 
And let bun sear his arm and scarf it up. 
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Then beg beneath a hed$a and share your bonotv. 
But come not near my house. Nor thou, boy, in 
His company— -dost mark me, boy 1 thoud*8t best^ 
We've stocks and* gaol for him— fer thee there*8 

worse 
The loss of all that's piin^ itcfe, my dear curse ! 

{Exeunt Fostrr, Mrs. F. and Broww, a. 
Steph. XcS'osfing and callinff,'} Thou churl! thou 

dog ! thou rascally old miser I 
Aob. (c.) Nay, pay, good uncle, throw not outfbul 
language. 
This is but heat, sir, and I doubt not but 
To cool this rage with my obedience. 
But, uncle, you must not heap on such fuel. 
8Uph. (c.) Coz, I grieTe for thee, that thou hasard*St 

thus 
Thy father's curse, for lore unto ttiine uncle. 

Rob. Let pity then for me, turn to yourself: 
Bethink you, sir, of some good course that might 
Befit your state, and let me guide it for you. 

Steph, Ha ! a course ! s' foot I I have It. Coe, eanst 
lend me forty shillings? Could I but repair this old de- 
cayed tenement of mine with some new plaster, for alas t 
what can a man do in such a case as this ? 

[Looking down at hi9 thtsi. 

Rob. But your course, uncle ? 

Steph. Tush! leave that to me, because thou shalt 
wonder at it : If you should see me in a scarlet gown, 
within the compass of a gold chain, then i hope you'll 
say that I do keep myself in good compass : then, sir. 
If thocap of maintenance do march before me, and not a 
hood be suffered to be worn in my jpreMnce, prithee 
do not upbraid me with my former poverty ; I cannot tell 
—State and wealth may make a~ man forget himself— 
but I beseech you do not upbraid me. Coz, there are 
things in my brain that you dream not of— Dare yoU try 
me, Coz? 

Rob, Why forty shillings, micle, shall not mar 
Tour fortunes. 
I [Goe$ back to the table and takei out his purte, 

Steph. IRemaint in front.] Gramerty, Coz ! [Aeide.] 
Now if the dice would but run right, these forty shillings 
might set me up again, and no more trouble. What 
shall I do ? f f 1 lay them out in clothes and after' pawn 
them— why there's no broker in London would give me 
half the worth- o't. No, no— <iwhilo tis in ready cash. 
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that*! the surest way— Seyen's the main! a plagno 
take the bones, an* they will not fayor a man some- 
times. 

Moiy, Look yon, nude, there are forty thilliags. 

[Givei ikem to Mm. 

Steph, As many good atigvk guard thee as thou hast 
given me bad ones to seduce me, for these depntj derlls 
(fornn worse than the old ones. Now, coz, pray listen 
—^listen after my transformation : ' I will henceA»rft 
belm apostate' to- prodigality^; I will eat cheese and 
onions and buy lordstiips ; and will not that be strange ? 

Itob, t am glad yon*re merry, sir, but this is fist 
Between 'an uncle and a nephew's loye ; 
Though my estate be poor, reyenues scant. 
Whilst I haye any left, you shall not want. 

Aeph, By this hand, Goz, 1*11 make thee an alderman 
e*re I die — 
Do but follow my steps, Coz— Do but follow my stepi. 

{jBxeunt Stbpbbh and ResBBT l. 



SdENE It. —A rich Apartment at the fVidm 

Wel8ted'$, 

Enter Wmow and CL0Wir,R. 

Wtdom* (o.) Sirrah, will ihe churchman come I sen. 
yon for t 

Clonm. Yes, mistress, he will come: but pray reA>lTe 
me one thing for my long serrice ; what business haye 
yon with the chnrchman? Is it to make your will or to 
get youa new hosbaad ? 
■ Widmf, Sttppoee te^ake my will, how then 7 

Clown. Then I would- desbre you to remember me, 
mistress^I haye served you faithfully— make a good 
will if yonmean to die, that it may not be said *' Thouffh 
most women be long liyed, yet tkey all die with an ill 
will.'* 

Widow. How if it be for marriage ? 

Clown. Then I would desire you to remember your- 
self, mistrese* Take beed how you giye away the 
sword, to defend youself with the scabbard. This 
is the instruction of a friend ; I would be loth to see 
yon cast down and not well taken up. 

Widow. Well, sir, well, let not this trouble yon;*- 
see, he'ji eo«e: will yon begone^? 

B 
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Enter Chi?rchman,'l. 

Clonm. I will first give him a caveat to use you as 
kindly as he can. [To Churchman,— ero««e» to meet 
kim.^ Save you, reverend sir. ^. ^ 

airet And you, fool. [Widow ipa/Xf« uf the Mtage. 

Clonm, (L. c.) Sir, if you find my mistress have a mind 
to a fresh husband or so, use her as well as you can ; let 
her enter into as easy bands as may be. 

Church. Fool, this is none of my traffi<>— I sell no 

^*Cto^.' There you are wrong, sir, for you toke money 
for them-what woman can have a husband if she pay 
not you for him? \,Shfi eomee down o» R.] and often 
the ware proves naught too, not worth the impost. 

Church. [To Widow.] Vour man is merry, madam. 

Widow. CR.C.) He's saucy, sir,-sirrah, you'll be- 

^^rilwn Nav at the second hand you'll have a fee too; 
you'ST'in thl'chVch, and they bring '•^jn agata to your 
churchyard. There's more tollage ! met^* }^,^ ™*n 
die whether you will or no, he should be buried who- 
ther you will or no. 

Wid (c ) Begone, I say, sirrah* 

Clof^. Mistress, make him your friend: for he knows 
what rate good husbands are ^^^-^-r.lj^^E^^^^^^ 

tress. j^ 

Church, (c.) You sent for me, madam. 

$Vid, I did, sir : to this end : ^ 

I have some scruples. Doctor, In my conscience ; 
Some doubtful problems which I cannot answer, 
-Nor reconcile ; I'd have you make them plain. 

Church, This is my duty : pffcy you speiOt your mind. 

fVid. And as 1 speak I must remember Heav n 
That gave those blessings which 1 must relate. 
Sir, you behold in me, a wond'rous woman— 
You only wonder at the epithet ; ^ 
I can approve it good : guess at mine age. 

Church, At the half way between twenty and thirty. 

Wid. Not much amiss ; yet nearest to the last. 
How think you then, sir, is not this a wonder? 
That a woman lives full eight and twenty years 
Maid to a wife, and wife unto a widow. 
Now widow'd and mine own, yet all this while. 
From the extremest verge of my remembrance. 
Even from my weaning hour unto this minute, 
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Did neyor taste what was calamity ? 
I know not yet what grief is, yet haTe soug&t 
An hundred ways for its acquaintance. 
Prosperity hath watchM so closely o*er me. 
That even tho86 things I have meant a cross 
Have that way twin'd a blessing — I'st not strange 7 

Church, Unparalleled ; this gift is singular, 
Belonging but to you — You are the Moon, 
For there's but one. All women else are stars, 
For there are none of lilce condition. 
But soft, I nray you, let me question you ; 
You lost a nndband, grieved you not for that ? 

Wid. O. sir, your pardon. Death's the heritage 
Of all mankind : the grtef from which 
No mortal is exempt — ^Be not so literal 
In yoiir constructions — ^Though even from death, 
I have known less afHiction than pertains 
Unto the common lot. My parents died 
£re I could know their loss : and for my husband. 
Although I mourn'd him much, in griefs despight 
I joy*d withal that I had found a grief. 
And this is all the sorrow I have luown. 

Church, No trip of fate ?~ Sure it is wonderful I 

Wid. Aye, sir, 'tis wonderful :— but is it well ? 
Sure I have heard you say the child of heav'n 
Shall suffer many tribulations ; nay. 
E'en kings and princes share them with their subjects : 
Then I that know not any chastisement. 
May I not doubt my part in heaven's dear love I 

Church, *Tis a good doubt— but make it not extreme 
*Tis some aiBiction, that you are afflicted 
For e'en affliction's want. Cherish thou that. 
Your blessings, lady, are free gifts from heaven. 
Health, wealth, and peace ; nor can they turn to curses. 
But by abuse* 

Re-enter Clown, l. 

Clown, Mistress, there's one without would speak 
with you,- that vexeth as fast against crosses as you do 
against good luck. 

Wid, llcnow her, sure, then, 'tis my gossip, Fos- 
ter. 
Request her in. Say here's good company. 
Clown, Marry, I'll say so for my own credit's sake. 

[Exit Clown, l. 
Wid, Now shall you see a perfect contrary. 

B 2 



Id A WOMAN NBTBB VBXT ( OR, [ACT f. 

Would I could change hearts wifh her for « ttne I 
'Twould make me better reibh happiness. 

Enter MblIFostbh, z.. 

Mr9. F. (l.) O, friend and gossip, where are ]HHif*- 
I am 
Overladen with my griefs. Sure neyer woman 
Had a more sinister fate ! All ominous stars 
Were in conjunction at my hapless birth. 
And still attend me ! 

fVid, Wbat*8 the matter, gossip f 

Churek. lAiidt, B.] This is b psffcet conirary^lB- 
deed! 

JIfrt. Fob. Unless seren witches had set spiHs about 
me, 
I could not be so crossM ; never at quiet. 
No happy hour, not a minute's content. 

Wid. That cannot be friend— You'to b most Idnd 
husband. 

Church. A man of ftiir condition, well reputed. 

ilfrt. 1^0$, (l. c.) Alack it matters not. He hath a son 
That makes my state his prodigality 
Aye, and a brother, one o' the city 'scandals, 
One is the hand, the other is the maw ; 
And between both my goods are swallow *d up. 
Believe me, what I brought unto mine littrt>aDd 
Is now consumM to half 1 

Widow, Canst thou devise 
To lay a part of these same griefs en me t 
I'll bear them willingly. 

Jifrt. Fo8. O ! would I could ! thai I might rest the 
while I 
But you are wise to heed at other's harms ; 
You'll keep you happy In your widowhood. 

fVidow, I'faith, not I, were I but sure that marriage 
Would ruffle this smooth stream of happiness 
With a brisk storm or two. 

Mr9 Fo9, I warrant you-— 
Try, gossip, try, you shall not nead to wish : 
You'll sing another song, and bear a part 
In my griefs descant. You've a light heart now. 

Widow. And so should you have were you ruled by 
me. 
It Is vour spleen that weighs It down. Come, frieads, 
We'll dine together ; after walk abroad 
Unto my suburb gardeo ; where, If thou To Bfaa. Fv 
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Wilt hear, I'll read my heart to thee, and school ihee 
HoW to pat by the thrust of care with patience. 

|[ Takes her hand^ and leads off, r . 

BND or ACT I. 



ACT 11. 

8GBNB l.'-xKxteHor qf a Taurn and Dicing House 
in the Suburbs of Londan, with Qarden and Eu' 
trance to Bowling Alley • 

STBPBBif, Foster, Sharps, Flrbcb, and GaIjictlbt, 
seated at a Table in front cf the Bouse^ drink' 
ing. 

All. Ha! ha! ha! ' 

Steph, Roar away ! roar away I my brave wags ! 

[Sings, 

^' The Holly stands within the hall, so fair to behold ; 
The Wy stands without the door, she is full sore a cold. 
The Holly and his merry men they dance and they sing. 
But the Ivy and her maidens they are aye, weeping.** 

Why Host 1 Host, I say I 

EnterKovty from the House, 

Host, Now my Merchants of Bona Speranzal What's 
your will, my brave bullies ? 

Sieph, Dice, dice, mine Hokt!. and some more sack 
here.— Ha! say I right, gentlemen? Shall we trundle 
—•shall we cut~ shall we handle the bones ? 

Sharpe, Passage, novum, mumchance— what you 
will 

Gaunt. Who's In the bowling alley ? 

Host, Honest traders— thrifty lads-^iowardly boys, I 
promise you. 

Sieph. Give ug r bale of dice— Presto, msn I will ye 
sweet wags ? [Sings again, 

«' The holly hath of birdies a full fair flock. 
The nightmgalt, the popinjay, and the geRtte lav- 
rock. 

bS 



18 A WOMAN lf£VBR TEXT $ OB, [ACT II. 

Good ivy, good ivy, what birdies have you ? 

O, Fyc none but the howlett that cryeth ^* tu whoo !!* 

HoiL [ Who has entered the house, return» with 

dice.] — Here, my brave bursemen 

Fleece. But have you no room einnty ? 
Host. Not a hole unstopped in my house. 
Steph. No matter — do matter — come — ^trip I 
Fleece. Up with*s heels I 
Sharpe. A fair passage, sweet bones ! 
IThrows. — Noise in the Bowling Alley (l. u . e.) 
of betting and wrangling 
Host. How now, my fine trundletails ! — My bowling 
alley in an uproar? — Talte heed, ray roaring Tamber- 
lains — the Soldan comes ; he that breaks the peace, I 
break his pate. Have among you then ! \^Exit Host. 
Steph, The dice are mine— set me fair— -aloft now ! 

\iThrows. 
Fleece. Out! 
SUph. WhatwasH? 
Sharpe. Two treys and an ace. 
Steph. Seven still 1 Plague on*t, that number of the 
deadly sins haunts me cursedly I Come, sir, throw. 
Dame Fortune, I drink to thee. [DrtnJtff. 

Fleece. Have at *em, faith ! [ Throws. 

Gaunt. Two quatres and a trey ! 
Steph. The devirs in the dice! ^Throws down 
money. "l More sack here ! 

Gaunt. Now sweet bones !-^TwelTeatall 1 [Throws, 
Steph, Done, by Jupiter ! [Throws down more 
money. "l Soft ! this die is false ! 
Qaunt. 1*11 be hang*d then I 

Sleph. I say lt*s false, and 1*11 have my money again. 
Gaunt. Will you 7 You shall have cold iron with 
your silver then. 

[Draw«-~STEPHBN snatches up a chair. 
Steph. Have at thee scum ! 
,Sharpe. Stand by our fellow. 

[They draw and attack STSPHisN, who defends 
himself with the chair. Enter Host and Ro- 
BBRT Foster, r. 
Host, Hold, hold I An' ye be gentlemen, hold ! 
Mob, Away varlets ! 
[Draws and beats off Gamesters^ fchojly. ExU 
Host into house. 
SUph^ The coney-catehing rascals ! 
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Rob. Uncle, undo, is this th« reformation you pro* 
mise(} me. 

Steph. Coz, after this day I protest you shall never 
see me handle those bones again !— This day I break 
up school — If ever you call me unthrifl after this 
day— you do me wrong. 

Rob, I should be glad to wrong you so, uncle ; come 
this way, sir-^I would not for the world a friend of my 
father's.should see you thus, or here. ' 

Enter behind ^ the Widow Welsted, Mrs. Foster, 

and Clown, r. 

Clomn. [Stands 6arfc.] You've hunted well, mistress, 
the hare's in sight. 

Mrs, F. (r.) Did I not tell you so ?— 1 knew his gait— 
And with his uncle ! 

Widow, (r.) [Aside, 1 A proper man that uncle. 

Rob, [Seeing Mrs. Foster.] Mother!— I'm sorry 
you have trod this path ! 

Mrs. F. (c.) Mother, thou wretch I^Hang thee !— I 
bore thee not. 
But much affliction have I borne for thee : 
"Wert thou mine own, I'd see thee coffin'd, filth 
Ere thou shouldst vex me thus. 

Rob. (c.) Were I your own, 
You could riot use me worse than you do now. 

Mrs, F. I'll make thy father turn thee out for 
ever. 
Or else I'll malte him wish him in his grave. 
You'll witness with me, goissip, wher^ 1 found him. 

[Tp Widow. 

Clown. Nay, I'll be sworn upon a book of that. 

Rob. It shall not need, for I will not deny it. 

Mrs. F. And that shall disinherit thee. 
Ttiou'dst better 
Have been a viper born, than tempt me thus ! 

Sieph, (t.) Thou liest, Xantippe. It had been better 
Thou hadst been press'd to death between two rugs, 
Than ride that Socrates, thy husband, thus, 
•And rate his hOnest child. 

Mrs, F. Tiiou ragamuffln ! 
Thou sot I— Dost thou talk?— I shall see thee, shortly. 
Again in iJH^ghH. ' 

Steph. No, at Moorgate, Beldame, 
WheYe 1 shall see thee in the ducking stod ! 
If you complain upon mine honest coz 
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And that his father be offended with him, 
The next time that I meet thee iu the streets 
1*11 dance i*the dirt upon thy Telvet hood 
Nay, worse than that— 

rii— 

Rob^ Uncle ! Uncle !^ 
Mrs, F, Oh I my heart ! — ^my heart I 
Was ever woman thns abns'd ?-— Oh ! that I could 
Spit wildfire!— But 1*11 do your errands, rogues! 
I will, or I*m no honest woman !— Nay— 
Excuse me, gossip, I must to my husband ! 

{ExU Mrs. Fostba, l. 
Rob. [T(0 Widow.] Kind gentlewoman, you havo 

some patience— 
Widow, I have too much, sir,— 
Rob, You may do a good office, and make yourself a 
peacefdl moderator between ine and my angry father* 
whom his wife hath moved to spleen against me. 

Widow. Sir, I will think of it — but with yourleuTe, 
I*d now speak with your uncle. 
Clown. [To Robert.] Yoa may talk with me, sir, In 
the mean time. 

[Robert and Clown retire^ r. v ■ 
Widow, [To Stephen.]] Sir; — Master Stephen Fos- 
ter !— 
Steph, (l. c.) Well, — ^what would you with me, gen- 
tlewoman ? 
Widow, (c.) You are a brave unthrift— 
Stepk, Whate*er I be— ril be no pupil to a woman, 
so you may leave your discipline. 

Widow, Nay, pray you hear me, sir, — I cannot 
chide — I would but counsel you :^ this is not a good 
course which you run. 
Steph. Good or bad, I must run to the end of it— 
Widow, I would teach you a better, if yon would 

. stay where yon are. 
Steph. Stay where I am, that would I willingly, an* 
1 had any more money. 

Widow, What, in the dicing house ? 
Steph, Aye, marry would 1 1 TveplayM at passage 
all this while, now Td go to hazard. 
Widow, Hast thou no wit ? 
Steph, No wit, say*8t thou ? by*r Lady ? what doat 

think I live on ? why *tis all the portion I have— 

I've nothiiig to maintain me but my wit, my coin's too 
Boaat I'm sure. [Robert and Clown go off, a. v, m. 
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WidmtJl cannot believe thy wit more than tby oo!n 
—41 man so well limbM and want ! 

Siepk. Why, mistress, my shoulders werenot made 
for a frock and basket, nor. a coal-sack— no— nor my 
hands to torn a trencher at a tablets side. I'm a gen- 
tleman f 

Widow, A Tery poor one. 

Sleph^ The fortune of the dice. 

Widow, They are the only wizzards, I confess. 
The only fortune tellers, but hathat goes 
To seek his fortune from them, ne*er must hope 
To haye good destiny allotted him. 
'TIs not the course that I dislike in thee 
80 much, but that thou can^st not make that course 
To out-cross them that cross thee, were but I, 
As thou art— - 

Stepk, You*d be beggarly as 1 am. 

Widow* Marry 1*11 be hang*d first— I would lell 
some rich widow such a tale in her ear — 

[Looking archly from under her veU» 

SUph, Ha! — some rich widow! by this pennyless 
pocket ! I think *twere not the worst way. 

Widow, Art not ashamed to take such a fruitless 
oath 7 — ^1 say, seek out some rich widow — ^promise her 
fair— f^he's apt to belleye a young man — marry her and 
let her estate fly ; *tis charity. This is not one of 
Hercules* labours. | 

- Steph, Humph I Let me recount these artlckfs : 
•• seek heir out — promise her faii* — ^marry her— let her 
estate fly** But where shall I find her t— 

Widow, The easiest of all — ^Why, man, they are 
BAore common than tayem bushes. Two fairs might 
be furnlsh'd eyery week in London with *em, though 
no foreigners came in, If the charter were once grant- 
ed. *Tis thought if the horse-market be remoyed that 
Bmithfleld shall be so'employed, and then, 1*11 warrant 
you, it will be as wellfumish^d with widows, as It was 
with trotting jades, before. 

Steph, 8*foot! If It were, I would be a chapman— 
I*d see for my pleasure, and buy for my loye, for mo- 
ney I have none. 

Widow. That shall not stay the market, if thou*ltbe 
ruled. 1*11 find thee^out a widow, If thon*lt but pro- 
mise me the last— 4o let Wr estate fly : for she's one I 
lore not* and I'd be gIad\o see that reyenge on her. 
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Stepk. Bpend ber estate !— That would I-— wer't fire 
Aldermen's 1—1*11 put you in security for that— All my 
neighbours shall be bound for me— nay, my kind sis- 
ter-in-law shall pass ker word for that. 

[Rob. and Clown re^enter^ r. u. b. 

Widow, rii shew thee the party— what say'st thou 
to myself? {Take$ off her wW.] Agnes Welsted, the 
widow of Cornhiin— ^ ; , ^ , » u 

SUph. Yourself, gentlewoman I by r lady I I would 
it were no worse ! 

Widow. 1 have a lease of thousands or so— what say 

you, sir?— . ■ , ^ 

Steph. Say ! Why that Til let out your leases for 
you if you*ll allow me the power— aye, and love thee 
heartily too, lady. ^ 

Widow. That's my hope, sir, give me thy company 
home, thou shalt have better clothes, and if I like thee, 
then we may chance make a blind bargain of it. 

Steph. No, I'll make no blind bargain— either pro- 
mise me marriage or Til not budge a foot. 
. Widok. Are you grown so stout already. 
Steph. I'll grow stouter when I'm married !— 
Widow, ftere's- my hand, Tm thine, thou'rt mine, 
I'll have tliee with all thy faults. 
Steph. You shall have one with some an' you -have 

Widow. Here are witnesses [To Rob.] Comehither^ 
ilr ; cousin I must call you shortly— and you sirrah, \To 
Cm»wn.] be witness of this match. Here are man 
and wife. [Rob. and Clown come down e» e. 

Rob. (r. c.) I joy, at my uncle's happiness, widow. 

Clown. I do forbid the banns. Alas, poor bird 1 
my mistress doth but gull thee. \,To Stbph. 

Widow. You'll let me dispose of myself, I hope? 

Clown, (c.) Ah ! — you love to be merry, mistress. 
Come, come, give him four farthings and let him go— 

he'll pray for his good dame and be drunk Why, 

if you must have a husband — ^how think you ?— I should 
say this were the sweeter bit— [PotiUtfi^ to hinue{f} 
•—Choose, mistress. 

Widow. Fool, I have chosen, this is my husband. 

Steph. [KUtingher.^ 'Tis sealed! I'm thine. Now 
coz, [Crostes to Rob.] — fear no black storms, if thy fa* 
ther thunder, come to me for shelter ; thou shalt be my 
son now. 

Widow. His word's a deed, sir 
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Rob, I thank y on both ^Unold— what my }oy oon- 
celTes, I cannot utter yet. 

Clown. 1 will make black Monday of this ! Ere I 
suffer this disgrace, the kennel shall run with blood 
jtund rags. 

. Rob, Sir, I*m your opposite. 
. Clovfn.'i have nothing to say to you, sir, I aim at 
your uncle. 

Rob^ He hath no weapon, sir fool. 
. Clown. That*8 all one. 1*11 take him as I find him. 

Widow* 1 have taken him so, before you, sirrah : 
will you be quiet ?— 

SUph. Wife, your hand. Son, you will follow us. 

Rob. Upon the instant. 

[Exeunt Steph. and Widow, r. 

Clown, Is it to come this ? Have I stood all this while 
to my mistress an honest, handsome, plain-dealing, 
senrlng creature,, and she to marry a tytyre-tu-tattere 
with ncTer a good rag about him. [Half drawing Mm 
BwordS] Stand thou to me and be my friend apd since ; 

my mistress hath forsaken me 

■ Rob. Well sirrah [Pulling him round. 

Clown, 1*11 go get my dinner. [Exeunt^ b. 

SCENE II. — An Apartment at Walter Brown's. 

BnUr BaowM, leading Janb, and followed by Sib 
OonrBBT Spbbowbi«i«, «Bif Mastbb Imnocimt 

LAlkBSKIN, B. 

Brown, (b.) Gentlemen, you are welcome— that, once 
well pronounced hath a thousand echoes : let it suffice I 
liave spoke it to the full. H ere*8 your merchandise, this is 
your prise;— [JPoifittn^ to Janb.] If you can mix your 
gentle bloods with that of a poor citizen, here is my 
daughter to greet and court— Clap hands and strike the 
bargain*-^Please her and you please me, sirs. 

Sir G. (l. c.) Well spoken, by my knighthood ! Sweet 
Yirgin, to be prolix and tedious fits me not — my name is 
Speedwell by my father's copy, to which my godfather 
by his bounty, being an old soldier and having served 
in the wars as far. as Boulogne, prefix'd the name of 
Godfrey, a title of large renown. My wealth and wit 
have added to tho^e, the paraphrase of knighthood; 
wo that my name is in full length Sir Godfrey Speed- 
weU. 

Jane, (b. o.) A fair name, sir. 
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Lamti. (l.) Nay, ICnames ouido any good : I baseech 

iou to observe mine, sweet iiiifltl«sa«^My name is 
•ambskin— 

Jane, A most harmless name, sir. 
Lamht. Aye, marry it is— and in good troth'-^— «id 
moreover, lady, my godfather seetog in my face some 
notes of disposition, did giVe^me in my cradle the name 
of Innocent, which 1 trust I have deserved all my life- 
time, and since my father's deeease, my wealth has 
purchased me the parapl^ase of gentility :t so that I am 
called Master Innocent Lambskin. 

Jane, [Aside.li I am like to have a couple of fair 
chapmen— if they wei« at my own dispose, I woaM will- 
ingly raffle them both at twelv«*peiice a share-^ 

Sir G. But to the purpose^ sweet female. I do lore 
,yoa with a most singular affection. 

Jane. Sir, I thank yon • 

Lafnb* Nay, for the matter of that,. I love yon too, 
fair maidv double and treble, if it please you. 

Jtfsuf; I thank you: too;, sir.— I am so much bekiMes 
to you both, I am afraid I shall neyer reqirite it. 

Sir G, Requite one, sweet chastity ! and« let it be 
Sir CKidfrey, — I will maintain you like a lady^ I uHlI, 
by my knighthood ! — and that will be bravely, as yon 
shall find by experience. 

Lamb, I will maintain you like a {gentlewoman, mle- 
.tress. And that may be better maintenance than a la- 
dy's, as you may find by observationt 
Sir 6. How dare you maintain tiiat, sir ?— - 
Lamb. I dare maintain it with my purse, sir. 
Sir G. [/>rair£ his snord and drivee him &.] I dare 
cross it with my sword, sir ! 

Lamb, tf you dare cross my purs^ with your sword, 
sir, mi lay an action of suspicioa of felony to you, 
that's flat, sir. 

Jane, Nav, pray gentlemen do not qnarrel, till you 
know what for. 

Brown, O, no quarrelling,..! beseech you gentlemen ! 
the reputation of my bouse is soiled if any uncivil noise 
arise in iU> 

Lamb, Let him but shake his blade at me, and TU 
throw down my purse and cry thieves I -—I scorn to kiU 
him, but I'll hang his knighthood, I warrant him, if he 
offer assault and battery on my purse. 

Jane. [To Sir Goofrby.] Nay, good sip» kee|i up 
your swtrd 
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Sir G» Your command, lady, eonld make a Tery cow- 
ard of me. I speak sooth, by ray knighthood !^-Ma8r 
ter Lambskin, you may live. [Turns and takes the 
hand<^jAVE,^ The conjunction of Venus and Mara 
IS a white hour in thy nativity. 

Enter Gboroe, 

Georae. [To Brown.] Sir, hei^e's young master Fos- 
ter desires to speak with you. 

Brown. Please you, gentlemen, to taste the sweetnesa 
of my garden awhile, and let my daughter bear you com- 
Ipany. 

Sir Godf, Where she is leader there will be followers. 

Jane. \^Aside to her father,} You sent me.tothegal- 
lies, sir ; pray you redeem me as soon as you can : these 
are pretty things for mirth but hot for serious uses. 

Brotvn. Pr'ythee be merry with 'em awhile, if but 
for courtesy : thou hast wit enough : but take heed they 
quarrel not. 

Jane, Nay, I dare take in hand to part them without 
danger, but I beseech you let me not be too long a pri- 
soner. [Aloud to Sir Gop^rbt and I^ambskui] Will 
you WMk, gentlemen ? 

Lambs, (^Goin^ to Janb, 9. c.) If it please you to 
place one of us for your conduct, mistress. 

Jane, Sir Godfrey, you are the eldest, pray lead the 
way. 

Sir Godf, Ah, ha ! Sayst thou so, sweet Tirgin.— Mas- 
ter Innocent, come you behind. [ Thirustshdm back"] Yonr 
hand, fair feminine. [Sir Godprbt leads out Jamb, h. 

Lambs, (c.) Master Brown, I pray you observe it is 
the lady I follow. I pray you, conceit not that I page 
the heels of that scurvy knight. It is the lady I folloWt 
— Mark you.that. Master Brown* [Exit Lambskin, r. 

Brown, So— Now request young Master Foster in, 
George— but hark 1 does that news hold still— that onr 
ships are so near return as riding in the Downs ? 

George, Yes, sir; and the next tide purpose to put 
into the river. . . 

Brown, Let Him be ever blessM who sent I — ^Now, call 
in the young man, and from him run to his father, and re- 
quest hi^i to me : this news, I'm sure, makes him a joy- 
ful merchant. [Exit George, l.] Would that this sen 
of his were a third suitor to my daughter Jane ! — I 
should like him better than all who have come before*-^ 
' Well, who can say t— he hath not seen her yet. 

o 
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Enter Robbrt, i.. 

Now, Master Robert, are yoar father and yourself yet 
reconciled ? 

Rob. (l.) Sir, *twas my business in your coorteoaii 
tongue 
To place the arbitration > — l*ve again 
ReIieY*d my uncle and displeasM my father, 
Whose anger now so great is multiplied^ 
I dare not venture in his house or sight 
Till your persuasion shall with fair ezcilse 
Have made my satisfaction. 

Brown, (o.) Mother-o*pearl ! 
'Tis a shrewd task, sir.— I will do my best, 
But womens* tongues are dangerous stumbling blocks 
To lie in the way of peace. 

Re-enter George, l. 

Now, George, what say*st thou ? 

George, Sir, Master Foster's coming — 

Rob, (c.) I beseech you, 
Let us not meet till you have spoken with him. 

Brown, You shall not— George, go call my daughter 
forth 
From out the garden. {Exit George, r. 

Rob, Daughter, said you, sir ? 

^rowfi. Aye, sir, my daughter Jane ; you're heard 
me speak 
Of one I had Tthe North with some kind friends, 
Who took her from a widow*d home, and rear'd^ 
A plant that thriv'd not in this city's air. 
It 18 a fair tree now, I promise you. 
And well worth looking oil ; but tell me, sir, 
How fares your uncle? 

Ko5. Sir^ he fares so well. 
That I'd be loth t'antieipate the fame 
That will spread shortly of his mended fortunes. 

Brown, iVhy, I commend thee still — he lacks^ I find. 
No good from thee, not even in report ; 
*Tis well done, sir, and you shew duty in it. 

Re-enter Jane, r. 

Daughter, this is young Master Foster, the good son 
Of my old friends Where are your lusty suitors ? 

Jane, I was glad of my release, sir, — Suitors call 
you them— in good troth they suit not' me— I'd k^ep 
water continually boiling but I'd seeth such suit- 
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ors 1 I have had much adb to kdep them from blood- 
shed! Hal ha I ha I I have seen for all the world a 
couple of cowardly curs quarrel in the same fashion; 
as the one turns his head, tlfe other snaps behind ha ! 
ha I ha I But thank heaTeu they are gone for the pre- 
sent. \_Talkt aside with her father up the stage, 

Rob* [Asidey l.] Can she be mortal } I have read of 
shapes 
Like that, in leg^ends of the olden days^- 
The beautiful imaginings of men, • 
Rapt and inspired t Such a form she wore, 
The nymph of Elis, whom the river god 
Through earth and ocean follow*d-^or young Thisbe, 
The fond, ill-fated girl of Babylon ! 
How fair her forehead is I and that soft cheek 
Wherein the bashful blood seems loath to dwell 
Lest it should stain such purity I her eyes. 
How bright, and yet how full of gentleness 1 • 
Fit lamps for such a shrii^e ! what heart may *8cape 
The silken meshes of yon nut brown hair, 
That clusters round her neck, like a dark vine. 
About the shaft of some unspotted column 1 
I will not wink, for fear the vision pass, 
And leave me, sorrowing ! ' 

Brown . [Aside to Jane coming down on b.] Well, 
daughter, well- 
Say a third trouble came — say in the person* of youn^ 

Master Foster, 
Here came a third suitor : .how then ? 

Jane. Three's the woman's total arithmetic : Indeed 
I would Uarn to number no further, if there was a good 
account made of that. 

Brown, [Aloud,"] Go get you together. [Turns to 
Robert.] Your father, sir, \ii\\ be soon here, leave 
me with your suit to him. [Asidt,] Jane, use him 
kindly, he shall be his father's heir, I can tell thee. 

Jane, Never the more for that sir, If I use him 
kindly it shall be for his own sake and not for any 
good he borrows of his father. [Aloud to Robert.] 
Sir, will y6u walk into the garden ? 

Hob, [Asiile.] She speaks, and to me ! [Al<md,1 
Sweet, may I take this hand 7 

Jane, (c.) Aye sir, so you play it fairly. You'll 
"iose'by it else, believe me. 

Rob, I would lose, more than I shall ever own for 
it I 

c8 
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finNvn. Awsyt here comes yoar father. 

IBx^Ht Rob. and Jamb, k. 

^tor FosTBB and Mrs. Fostbb, viker^d in 6jf 

Georgb, l. 

Now, my good friend, have you heard the news ? — r 

For. (c.yihaTe! I ha?e! our Tentures hayd re- 
turned 
At sixty fold increase. 

Brown, (c.) Heaven take the g-lory ! 

[Mrs. Fos. go€M back on l . 
And keep us strong against these flowing tides I 
Man is too weak to bound himself below. 
When such high waves do mount him. 

Fos, Sir. if you please, Tli ease you of all care ; 
And, Uke a full adventarer here, bid you 
A certain ready sum for your part traffic. 

Brown, With all my heart, and be you gainer foy it, 

Fot, Come, shall I bid you venture at a venture ? 

Brown. I pray you do, sir. 

Fos, Twenty thousand pounds* 

Brown, Well, it is yours, sir, 

Fos. And if you like my payment ; 
Tis half in ready cash, the other sealed 
For six months. 

Brown, Why, tis merchant-Uke and fair, 
George ; you observe this. See the papers drawn . 

George, I will, sir. 

Fos, Now your hazard*B past. 

Brown. I do 
Rejoice at it, and shall not grudge your gains. 
Though multiplied by thousands : but one thing 
At this advantage of my love to you. 
Let me entreat — 

Fos. 8peak, Master Brown, what is it ? 

Brown. Faith, my old suit. To reconcile these 
breiiches 
*Twizt your kind sob and. you ; let not the love 
He shows his uncle longer be a bar 
Between your blessing and his duty, sir. 

Fos, I would you had enjoin *d me some great labour. 
For your own love's sake : for to that my vow 
Btands.fixM— 

ilfr«. Fos. (l. c.) Nay, Master Brown, If you knew 
all, 
You would not waste your words in such a suit ; 
9inoe his last reformttlon he hath flown 
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Oat, once again, and Id my sight relieTed 
His uncle in die dicing hoase, for which. 
Or he shall be no father unto him, 
Or husband unto me. 

Brown. George, call my daughter, 
And bid her bring her friend along with her. 

{Exit Gborgb. 
Sir, I must needs make him your son again. 

Fof . Sir, I have no such thing akin to me. 

Re*efUer Robert and Janb, r. 

Brown. Know you not this youth, sir ? 

Fos. Not I, sir, he*s a stranger to me. 

Afrt Fos, [to Robert.] Go 'to your tmcle. Sir, you 
know where to find him ; 
He*s at his old haunts, and wants more money by this 
time. 

Fo$. Did h« not say he'd beg for y4>u ?-*YouM best 
make use of his bounty. 

Brown. Nay, good sir — 

Fo8. Sir, if your daughter cast any eye of favour 
upon this unthrift-^restrain it— he's a beggar. Mistress 
Jane, take heed what you do. 

Mrs. Fos. [Crotses to her.] Aye, aye, be wise, Mis* 
tress Jane ; do not you trust to time turning spleen to 
pity ; you'll not find it so ; therefore, good gentlewo- 
man, take heed. 

Brown. Nay, then youVe too impenetrable. 

Fo$. Sir, your mpney shall be ready, and your bills- 
other business 1 have none with you. For thee [to 
Robert.] beg, steal, hang, die ! — Such blessing only 
shall thou have from me. 

■ [Exeunt Foster and Mrs. Foster, i.. 

Brown, (c.) Young man be comforted ; 
I will not leave till I find some remorse. 
Meantime, I pray, let not want trouble yon. 
You shall not know it. 

Rpb, (c.) *Tis not want I fear. 
But want of blessing,' sir. 

Brown. [To Jane.] Hark, in your ear, child. 
How have you parleyed in the garden, eh ? 

Jane. Well, father, yet not much. 1 requested him 
to pull me a pear ; and, had I not looked to him, he*d 
have mistook, and given me a popperin. 

Brown. Ha! ar^ there fifparks kindled ?^Quench then 
not for me. — *Tis not a parent's roughness shall deter 

c3 
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me. {^Aloud,"] Sir, I must preiently rejoin your father, 
whom 1*11 once more inoTe in your behalf; and, if 1 can, 
return him back to lore. Come, walk you both till then 
with me. * [Exeunt, l. 

ENB OF ACT U« 



ACT III. 



SCENE J.'-Rich apartmtnt at Mrs, Stephen Foeter*^^ 
late the Widow Welsted. 

Enter Mrs. Stephen Foster, R. 

Mre* Steph, (c.) We made a speedy choice and a 
swift marriage. 
Well, be it as it will, I like the man. 

Enter C|.own, l. 

Now fool, where is thy master t 
Clown, In the counting-^hoose, turablinf oTer kis 
money bags. 
You shalV hear of him in the bowling alley again 
shortly. 
Mre, Steph, Why, sir, air» his, and at his own 
dispose. 
Who shall dare thwart him ? 

Clown. Here he comes. [Goe$ batk» 

Enter Stephen, l. richly appareled^ with a han^fut 

qfBille and Bonds, 

Mrs. Steph^ Why, how now, sweetheart ? What 

has't there, I pray ? 
Steph. (c.) I find much debts belonging to you, 
^ sweet. 
And my care now must be to fetch them in. 
Mrs. Steph, (c.) Your care ! Ha 1 ha ! Do no mis* 
take thyself, ' . 

Nor my true purpose. Sir, I did not wed 
To thrall or bind thjt large expense, but rather 
To add a plenty to't. I thought, ere this 
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Thott would'et hfiTe BtaltA thy pockets full of gold, 
And thrown it ftt a hazard — made ducks and drakes, 
And baited fishes with thy aUrw flies ; 
Lost and fetch'd more. Why, thia had heea my joy ! 
Nay, had*st thou wasted all* 

Steph^ Content thee, sweet, 
Those days are gone, even from my memory : 
I have forgot that I e*er had such follies, 
And 1*11 not call 'em Imck : my cares ate bent 
To keep your state, and give yott happiness. 
Sirrah, [To ClownJ] go, call your fellow servants up. 
And to my chamber bring all books of debt ; 
I will o'erlook, and cast up all accounts. 
That I may know the true weight of our substance, 
And once a yeHr give up my steVardship. [Croes back* 

Mrs, Steph* (p.) Astonishment ! 

Cl9wn» •(<;.) [Aside to her.^ Now you may see what 
hasty matching Ss t you haa thought to hare been 
Tex'd, and now you cannot. You Ve married a hus- 
band^ that now being my master-in-Iaw, will, I do 
think, prove the most miserable, t^ovetous rascal tLat 
ever beat beggar from his gate. But *tis no matter-* 
Time was when you were fairly oiTerM if you would 
have taken it. You might have had other matches, and 
those that nould have croSsM you. I would have sold 
away all you had— have tum*d you out of doors, and 
used you like a woman. Whereas now, if you hang 
yourself you can have none of these blessings. But 
its well enough — noW you must take what follows. 

[Exit Clown, r. 

Mrs^fSUfph^ Will the tide n^ver turn 1 [Crosses to wl. 
Was ever woman ' 

Thus burdenM with increasing happiness 1 
I married him to waste my goods, and he 
Strives to augment them. [He comes down in c. 

Enter Robert, l. 

Steph, Oh, nephew, are you come? 
How does your father use you 1 Is your name 
Again found in his books ? 

Bob, (L. c.) *Tis blotted quite I 
For by the cruel instigation of 
My step-mother, his vows and oaths are stamp'd 
Never to call or bless me as his child^ 

St^h, Grieve not kind coz, 'that father lost at 
home 
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Yoo thall find here-^for bla inberittnee 

Yoa meet another amply proffer *d yon^— 

Be my adopted son — no more' my kinsman. 

[To kU Wife.] So that this borrow*d bounty do not 

stray 
From yottr consent 7 

Mn. Steph, [Turm to c] Call It not borrowed, fir, 
*tl8 all your own I 
Let him be largely texted f n your love, ^ 

He is our child by the most free adoption. 

Sleph. (c.) Thanks, sweetest. 

Rob, You were bom to bless us both— 
My knee shall eTer practise a ton^s duty ; 
Yet not forgetting that I owe my father 
Whene'er I m<eet him he shall have it too, 
Although his blessing ne*er return to me. 

Steph. Come then, my son ; be thou my depvty. 
The factor and disposer of my business ; 
Keep my accounts, and order my affairs — 
They must be all your own. For you, sweet wife, 
Be raerry*'— take your pleasure, here abroad^ 
Visit your neighoours — ^to the country ride ; 
If you have troubles, throw them all aside, 
And I will take them up.— *Tis ftt that weight 
Should now be all on me. Take thou the height 
Of quiet and contentl Let nothing grieve thee : 
I brought thee nothing else, and that 1*11 give thee. 

[Goei tffembracingt Robert foUowing. 

* [ExewU^ B« 

SCENE II.— il Court Yard before Browu*$ Houte. 

Enter Brown and Foster, followed by Georgb and 
RicBA-RD, bearing Money Bagt, l. 

Brovn. (c.) So, so, in with them to the counting- 
house. 

[£?xeunt George and Richard into Home. 
ITo Foster.] Here's my receipt, sir, for the one-half 

debt. 
Ten thousand pounds, and now it but remains. 
You seal the writings which assure the rest. 
Fos. (c.) Pray stay, sir, I've bethought me. Let 
me once 
Throw dice at all. I have of wares now vendible, 
lio much as will defray your utmost penny ; 
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Will yon aeeept •f them and saTe this charge 
Of wax and parchment ? 

Brown. Willingly, provided 
You make your rates so that I he no loser. 

Fo9, I have no other end. They're broad clothi^ 
kerseys, 
That will not stay two days qpon your hands. 

[Re-enter Georgk and Rioba.rd, from the 
house in back ground, ^ 

Brown, Here's a new business, George-- Richard and 
you 
Must deal for some commodities betwixt us, 
If you agree, take carriage presently. 
And bring them home. This is the bargain. 

[Talks aside with George near the house 

Fos, {To Richard.] What news o*the shipping? 

Rich. Nothing further, sir. 
This tide should bring them into Catherine's Pool, 
The wind's been friendly. 

Fos. Listen. their. arrival. 
And bid the gunner speak it in's loud thunder 
The city over I—till the merchant*s ears 
Tingle to learn of my abundant wealth I 

Rich. I shall, sjrr. 

Brown. George,. go with him. 

[Exeunt George and Richard into the how 

Fos, 1 must now plainly tell yon. Master Brown, 
I shall gain much by you. The half o* your ship 
•Defrays my full cost. 

Brown, (r. c.) I begrudge It not. 
Being a sufficient gainer by my ventnrew 

Enter Mb. Foster, r. 

Mrs, F, Still flows the tide of my nnhappiness ; 
The stars shoot mischief, and each coming hour 
Is fatal to me I 

Fos, What's the matter now ? 

Mrs, F. (c.) Your brother— your good brother, sir. 

Fos, (l. c.) What of him ? 
He is again in Ludgate I suppose. . 

Mrs. F. No— he*s in Highgatie, sir--he struts it 
bravely !— 

Foster. Read me this riddle, wife! 

firoim. What mean you, madam ? 

Mrs. F. He's married forsooth I and married richly 
too. 
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• - . 

Foiter. Married ! why where*s the woman of repute. 
Would choose so lightly ? 

Mrs. F. A woman in whose breast 
I thought IM lived — ^Who is it, think you, sirs ? 
Nay, you^ll not guess, though you should try a month 
It is my gossip then, — ^the Widow Welstcd— ^ 
The wealthy widow of Gomhill ! 

Fatter. O, fle 1 fie !— 
'Tis fabulous I 

Brown. [Aside,"] By*r Lady I'm glad on*t. 

Mrs. F. Are you my husband? — then is she his 
wife ! Nay more — within this hour hath he been chosen 
Bheriif of London for th 'ensuing year ! 

B^mi:} Sheriff of London! 

Mrs. F. Aye — You may well stare. 
But money can work miracles and now 
He's store of ft-^A proper Sheriff! — Oh — - 
How will this upstart beggar shoulder now 
And take the wall of you — ^His new found pride 
Will know no bounds. 

Foster. A miracle indeed !— 
But wife, my wealth will five times double his 
Ere this tide ebb. — ^I wonder I yet hear not 
The brazen cannon tell the loud arrival 
Of my vast substance. 

Mrs. F. Beggars will be proud 
Of little. Sir, and shoulder at the best. 

Foster. Let him first pay his old score and then reckon; 
But that she 

Mrs. F. Aye, there's where it mads me too. 
Would any woman, unless to spite herself 
So much profane the sacred name of wedlock I*— ■ 
A dove to couple with a stork I 

Brown. He comes. 

[Foster and Mrs. Foster retire up the stage. 

Enter Stephen and Robert, r. 

Steph. [To Brown.] Save you, good Sir, I have some 
business with you. 

Brofpn. With me, sir ? — You're most welcome. 

Mrs. F. See you, sir. [7%ey come down on L. 

He will not know yoU now. Jockey's a gentleman I 

Fos. Well fare rich widows when such beggars 
flourish ! 

SUph. (r.c.) Ha! ha! ho! ha! 
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Jlfrv. F. Look 1 look ! be langhs at you ! 
Fo9. No wonder, woman, he did that in Ladgate. 
Bat Hwas when his kind nephew did relieve him— - 
Robert kneeU to hU Father^ c. 

VThy, how now ? 

What Idol kneels that heretic to? 

SUph. Rise, boyl 
Rise up I say ! — ^Thou*rt now my son, aud owest 
No knee to that unnatural old man. 
Prottdifir, this son whom you have alienated 
For my love's sake, shall now by my love's bcmuty, 
Ride i^de by side, with the best equipage. 
Your scorns dare pattern him. 
' Fo9. A beggar's gallop 
Now up, now down. 

Steph, [To Brown.] My business is with yon, sir. 
I am now furnishing some shipping forth. 
And want some English traffic, broad-cloth, ker- 

iiey*, . 
Or such like. If you can supply me, sir, 
I am your chapman. 

Brown, That I'll soon resolve you. 

Rc'ewUr Giouei, l. 

Come hither, George.' ITSUtMOtide. 

Fo$, (a.) That's the rich merchantman ! 

^rg, F. The new made sheriff just come put of 
Jail I 

Brown, TTo George.] Good— [To Stephen,] 
Sir, I can fomish you, my factor tells me. 
With wares this moment from vour brother brought. 
Please you go see them, for I'd fain divide you. 
Since I>can win no nearer friendship, 

Steph, Sir, 
I follow you — 

lExeunt Stephen, Brovhn, and Gborvv; l. 

Fof . Take your adoption with you ! 

Rob. I do but crave your blessing. . . 

Fo». 'Tia my curse then ! ... 

Get from inlne eye, thou art a beam in't, 
I'll tear it out, ere it shall look on thee. 
Away, I say ! 

jifrf, Fo«. (r. c.) Follow thine uncle— father. 

[Exit Robert, i.. 

Fos. (c.) Thy gossip*8 folly bears its punish- 
ment. 
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He*U make the wealtliy widow a poor wife. 

But see where Richard comes dn haste ; now^ listen, r 

And bear meerewnedthe wealthiest London merchant. 

Enter Richard, l. 

Now, Richard, now—why are those cannon dumb 1 
Mine ears are strained to catch the joyful sound. 
Hast thou not seen the gunner ?^-'Richard I Knave 1 
Wherefore dost look so sadly ?— Speak, man, speak ; 
Hast thou thy tongue ? 

Rich, (l.) I never could speak worse ; 
It is a screech-owrs note. Oh, you bare made 
The most nohappy bargain. 

Foi, Ha 1 what meanest thou ? 
What can so baleful be as thou dost seem 
To hint by this sad prologue? — I*m no traitor. 
To confiscate my goods— speak, and speak quickly. 

Rich. Would you could guess at it, and spare the 
tale. 

Fo9, Dally not with thy torments I Sink me at 
once ! 

Rich, Now *tis half said. *Tis sinking I must treat 
of! 
Your ships are sunk I 

Fat. Hah I 

JAt. Fot, RaTenas thou art 7 ^Darting at him.'] 
1*11 tear thy tongue out for that croak ! 

Fin. l^Catchinff hold qf her.] Fool, he but jests ! It 
is impossible. 
My ships were riding in full pride at DoTer ; 
What English Scylla could the devil raise 
T-o wreck them so'near home ? Ha I ha I But, Richard 
'Tis ill to jest in such a case as this. 
I pray thee, Richard— I^— 

Rich. Alack 1 alack I 
E'en in:the mouth and entrance of the Thames 
Tbey were all cast away ! 

Fo9. My ships I 

Rich. All 1 all 1 

Fot, My ships ! no, no, no, no, — *tl8 false ! Thon 
liest ! 
Confess thou dost or die f What ! cast away 1 
All lost! 

. Rich. Some men were saved, but not one bale of goods. 
Fo9. Talk not tome of men! my wealth! .my 
wealth I 
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Did they not shame to breathe when all was gone ? • 
O, that I had but perishM with my store. 
Not lived to hear its loss ! Openthon earth ! 
And guXph me as the greedy sea hath done 
My fickle fortones I Tn the fatal stream, 
IVliose mouth rejected them, may serpents breed 
And poison it for ever ^ , [Atofit VL,'-^etumt, 

' Mr9. B\ (l.) Wretch ! on thee 
Shall all my vengeance tnra. Ungodly slave ! 
Thou art the mark unto the wrath of Heaven I 
I thrived ere I knew thee. 

Fd9, (c.) Would I were dead f 

Jiff #. F. WoiiM fftott hadsit died ere ever I had seeit 
thee ! 
For I have Knoiihr no hour of comJEbrt since. 

Rich. Not even tL cask or chest " 

Fos. Dam up |hy mouth ! 
But now thy bdleful utterance wa$ chdak'd, 
•And noW ft ruiis too fast !— Undone ! — Undone ! 
Ruin^dfpast hO||^e ! — ^my utmost credit stfain*d 
To buy a venture which the waves have drunk f — 
What worte can woe report 1 

Mrs, F. Yes, worse than all — 
Oin* eneniies will tiriumph in our fall ! 

[RicHAan goet up the ttage. 

Foi» The phice that I assign'd my thriftleSfT bro 

t%ti6f, 

Liidgst($t mnk i^oiw be mine.-*I scorn'd my child!— 
Now he may scorn his father t 

jtenr. F. Scorh him still I— 

Fob. I will— I will— would. he my wants relieve, 
I'd scorn to take what he Would deign to give. 
My heart' be still* my friend, although no other. 
No help will r firora eithei^ son or brother ! 
My portion's begging now ! seldom before 
In one ittd hour was ihan so rich and poor ! 
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ACT IV. 



SCENB l.-^Walter Brown't Garden 

Enter JuirE and Sir Godfrey, hand in hand, anil 
• Master lukUBSKiv following ^ r. 

Jane, (r.c.) Gentlemen, my father*s not within: 

S lease you to walk a turn or two here in the garden, 
e*ll not be long. 

Lambs, (c.) Your father. Mistress Jane, — Dear 
heart!— I hope you think not we come a-wooing to 
your father. 

Sir G. (c.) A truce to your folly. [Jane retires up 
the stage^'\ Thou art all innocence, and thy name is 
Lambskin. — The wench cares not a pin for thy squibbs 
and crackers — My old dry wood shall be a lusty bon- 
fire, when thy green chips lie hissing in the chimney 
corner. 

Lambs, I pray thee do not stand troubling the ffec- 
tlewom^n with thy musty sentences, but let her lof e 
be laid down betwixt us like a pair of cudgels, and in- 
to' whose hands she thrusts them first let him take up 
the bucklers.. \_She comes down, l.' 

Sir G. (c.) A match between us ! 

Lambs, (r.c.) I^ady, you must tell us who most de 
serves your favor. 

^aiie. But will you stand by my decision? 

Lambs. Else may .1 never stand but in the pillory. 

Jane, (c.) You love me, both, vou say 2 

Lambs, I do, by this hand ! 

St> G. Hand ! Zounds ! by the four-and-twenty ele- 
ments ! 

Jane, Pray spare your oaths, I do believe you do. 
Or else you would not make this stir to woo me. 
It cannot be, Tm sure, for what I have, 
I will not wrong you by such foul suspicion. 
You look not like such money-traps — besides 
You're rich, Sir Godfrey — or at least you say so. 
What then, you're but a gilded piece of clay ! 

Lambs. [Aside,'\ (l. c.) A piece of gingerbread'— I 
could find it in my heart to eat him * 
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Jane, Should I w«d yon — ^the fire with frost would' 
marry 
Winter and spring — I, for a younger tarry— 

[Sir Godprby reliret up the etctge. 
Lambs, That's I~ln troth 1*11 be thy young Lamb 
skin ; thou shalt find roe as innocent as a sucking doTe. 
Speak, sweet mistres!i-^-am I the youth in a basket ? . 
Jane, You must be wiser ere you win my love. 
Sir G. Ah 1 ha ! Is your coxcomb cut ? Tis I must 
board this pinnace. {C&mes thwn c. 

Lady, a word in private-* ^Both c. 

Lambs, Nay, V\\ have no words in private unless f 
hear too^ 

[They retire up the Stage disputing 

Enter Brown, Stephen Foster, and Roberta. 
Robert stands R. 

Brown, Come, gentlemen, we*ll make few words 
about it. 
The broad cloths, wools, and such commodities, 
I lately from your brother bought, are yours. 

[To Stephen Foster . 
SUph. (c.) *Tis well. 

[Sir Godfrey^ and Lambskin urge their re-, 
spective suit to Jane in the back ground. 
Brown, (l. c.) Then be not. angry, Master Sheriff, 
If now a string be -touched which hath. too long 
Sounded so harshly over all the city. 
Sieph, Good Master Brown, I greatly fear thai 
string 
Will still offend mine ear— you mean the jarring 
Betwixt me and my brother. 
Brown, Sir^ I do. 

Steph, I hate no poison, like that brother's name ! 
Uncivil churl ! when all his sails were up. 
And that his proad heart danced on golden waves — 
Brofm. As, Heav*n be thank*d, it still does. 
Steph. Yet; sir, then, 
I being well nigh sunk in misery. 
He would not cast oat a poor line of thread 
To bring me*to the shore—I might have drown d 
And died for him ! 

firoirn. A better fate, good sir. 
Stood at your elbow. 
Sieph. Aye, sir, this was he, 

[ Taking Robert bff the hand. 
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Tim MfM toe linoiB want and wr^|«l»e^#diu 
If hose cruel father hath, for that kind act, 
Cast him a war, •eormng his name and blood ; 
Ijopp'd from ms aide Uiia bnuush that held me dear« 
For whidi he*8 now my son, my joy, my heir. 
Bnl for Us father I Hang him I 

Browm* Fie I 

SUph. By Heaven I 

Brown. Lire in more Abajrityr-he is your brother s 
Wtdlr-if his name offend— -1*11 say no mororr 
Yonder*s my daughter busy with her suitors ; 
We'll speftk ^ith them. B4d yojur friends irels^ine, 
Jane. 

Jane. They tausl be weloofxve, sir, that come with 
you. 
[Atide to Robbbt] To thee ten thousand welcomes. 

Rob. [Kissing hir handJ] My sweet mistress. 

[Goes up the Sta§ie. 

Lambs. [Aside to Sir Godfrey, r.] Bh ! Why, 
fiir KnigKt, we*ye stood beating the bush, and the bird^s' 
flown away. Yon city bowler hath kiss*d the mistress 
at f rst oast. 

Brown, (c.) How fare you, gendsmen Y Whatclieer. 
SirKnightt - 

Sir G. An adventurer still, sir, to this new fovnd land. 

Lambs, We sail about the point, sir. 

Brown. YouM best cast aneher, or the wind May 
change. 
A word, Master Sheriff. [They converse mpuH. 

Lamb^. [Aside to Sir Godfrey.] x ou see. Sir God* 
frey, what card has tarn*d up for trump. I'll lay my 
life, this spruce citizen will forestall the market. 

Sir 6. An' he play the merchant with ns, Master 
Lambskin, Til cat off *s ears. 

Lambs, Marry, and I would fain see yon do that, Stt 
Godfrey. That would be rare sport ! 

Sir G. Thou shalt see it, by my knighthood I 

Brown. [Aside to Stevbes^ h."] Theyare'bnIhsattofS, 
sir, yet both shoot wide. My daughter must be year 
nephew's. 

Steph, I'll give her a wedding ring on that condition, 
and put a stone in it with a thousand pounds, Hir. 

Brown. You have my hand and heart to't ; be abe 
pleas'd too. 

Lambs. [Aside to Sir GoDFftKY, n.] Let us show 
omoI'Ves g^laots. Sir Godfrey. Shall we be out-faced 
by n oockofy f [Aloud <o Eoobrt.] I^ook you, sir. 
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R<^, Well, sir ! [Comet down^ c. 

Lambt^ I b«8eech you to obserre, while you angle 
for maids, here be those who have gone fishing, and 
can give you a gudgeon. 

Rob. (c.) I would not require a greater one than your 
self, sir. But you had best go fish for better manners, 
or I shall bob for eels with you. 

Lambs, Sir, let me tell you 

Rob, Do you prate, poppinjay ! — Take that I 

[ Strikes him — ret u rns back to J ave. 

Lambs, Zounds ! are you a striker ? Draw, 8ir 
Knight ! Cut off his ears ! [JZunt behind Sir Godfrbt. 

Bronm, Not in my garden. Pray be quiet, gentlemen 

Rob. He dares not do*t, believe me, sir. 

Steph, Now by my soul, my boy, for this brave spirlti^ 
1*11 hug thee in my ar-ms. Lose life and limbs, 
£re thou forsake thy love I 

Lambs. Sir, he has struck me, and l*m a gentlemaA — 

5/r G, And hear you, sir— let him seek out his equals, 
for some of us are in danger to make that damsel a lady 
shortly. I know what I speak, and what I speak 1*11 do. 

SUi)h, Speak what yon please, sir ; he^s a gentleman 
As good as either of you. Aye, and ^all. 
In list of love for such a bed-fellow. 
Brave him who dares ; or here lay down more gold ' 
(If that may win her love), than you're both worth. 

Sir G. Ah 1 Do yott know us, sir 1 You grow too 
bold. I know you now : you were once a tatter*d fel* 
low, and your name is Foster. Havo you such gold to 
give ? 

Lambs, Yes, yes, he has won it at bowls, or at the 
pigeon-holes, in the garden-alleys. 

Steph, (c.) Ye muddy grooms, who dare upbraid me 
thus 
With follies which my virtue now gilds over, 
What are your names ? 

Lambs, (e.) Our names are in the Heralds* books, sir. 
I warrant you. My name is Master Innocent Lambskin, 
and this knight, though he stand simply here, is known 
to be Sir Godfrey Spee<Iwell. 

Steph. (l. c.) Lambskin and Speedw<4M' Ah, ha! 
Is it 9ol [Pulls out a parckm^tU, 

Very good, sir. My little Lambskin (c.) i 
Have you in Sheep-skin here. And you, Sir Knight, 

too. 
Look, Master Brown, these two crack*d blusterera 

D a 
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Are bonad ia soveral deeds to my wiftt*^ (irst hipsbfUMi 
^r debts of full two thousand pounds a^plece. 
fjk>j cousin^fetch a sergeant straight. 

Jtob* Yes, sir. lPretend$ to go. 

Sir Q, A sergeant I [Aside.'] Nay, then, legs bo 
^trqug and bold.r-rU shift for one. 

\_Exil Sir Godfubt running, ^, 

Lambt, [Feeling behind him.] Knight! Knight! 
Tumt and nuisu him*-^ Aside,] Mass 1 If an errant 
night run away, I were an errant ass to tarry. I love 
the i^rench well^ — ^but a sergeant ! — I — I'll begone and 
leave them, that's flat. [Exit Lambskin, r« 

Brown. Ha ! ha I You've scared the archers from 
their mark, sir. [Bobrrt and Jane come down on r* 

SUph. I*m glad on't, Master Brown— they did but seek 
To build their state on you, and with your wealth 
To under-prop their weakness. 

VatM. See->your \rife, sir. 

Enter Mrs. Stephen Foster, l. 

Brown. The city's wonder ! Fortune's favourite I 
The happy woman who was never vex'd 1 
Your welcome, Mrs. Foster. 

Mrs. S. (l.) I thank you. 

>£Uph, Wife, your two debton weva tbis moment 
here — 
Speedwell and Lambskin. By my holy dame t 
A wolf could not have soared poor Lambskin ti^ors^ 
Than the bare name of sein^eant. The mere thought 
Made them both take their heels and run away ! 

Jlfr*. 8. Alas ! they're poor and lean— and b^ii^ so— 
Kill them not till they're fatter. 

8Uph. Asyouwdll. 
For at thy girdle, sweet, do hang the keys 
To lock the prison doors or let fiiem loose. 
'Twas my intent, only in way of mirth. 
To drive them from the presence of this lady, 
That our adopted son might have no bar 
Unto his love. 

Mrs.S. [To Jane, erouing to her.] Sweethearti w« 
must, be firlends 
And kinswomen. The happy knot once tied 
1*11 send some angels to attend the bride> 

Enter George, l. 
Jame, [To Brown.] Your factor, sir. 
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BiHynn, Are the wmres ready, Ghsbrge? 

George. Yes, and delWer'd, edr, unto the serva&ts 
Of yonder gentleman. [Pointing to Stbfhbn.] But 

going with them 
I met ill news. 

Brown. Ill news I What is it, George ? 

George, Old Master Foster's shi]»8, so richly laden, 
By strange misfortune, sir, are cast away. 

Brown. Now Heav'n forbid ! 

Rob. Alas! 

Steph. How ? cast away ! 

Brown. Impossible I They rid at Dover safe. 
When he out bought my int*rest in the fraught. 
And paid me down ftill twenty thousand pounds 
In wares and money. 

George. Sir, it is too true. 
By Master Fost^e's own command, they wefgh'd 
Their anchors up, and so to come for Lepdon ; 
But by a merciless storm they all were swallowed, 
E'en in the mouth of Thames. The men were saved. 
But all the goods were lost. 

Rob. Oh, my poor father ! 
This loss, I fear, will be his utter rain, 
t Steph. Ha ! What is that to you ? — If in my favour * 
You*d sflli sit warm, bury all love to him, 
Nay, dijity; hear you, Sfir?— What! shed*st thou tears 
For him, who had no care to see thy heart 
Drop blood — He was unnatural, and Heav'n 
Hath justly now rewarded him. [_Cros9€s tQ l« 

Brown, (l). Most strange! 
He needs would buy my part at any rate. 
And now airs Wst ! 

Steph. He Would have swallow'd all [Returns to Qm 
And now is swallow'd— Sir, 'tis but his hire, 
And 1*11 not pity it, no more than he. 
In his abundance, did my misery. 

Mrs. S, I grieve for my old gossip, his poor wife, 
She never met good fortune all her days. 
And this will break her heart-strings.— In good sooth 
I'll go and comfort her. 

Sieph. In good sooth you shall not — 
Nor him, nor her, at this time, gentle wife. 
He scom'd me in his height, now being fallen, 
If that he need my help, he knows my door. 
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Sir« [To Brown] Fare you well: at fitter leisure we 
Will hare this marriage talk*d of. 

Brown. As yoo please. 

Steph, Come, wife. Go not to see your father, sir, 

[To ROBBftT* 

I charsre you [To Brown] do not stir. 

Brown, You*ll pardon me, 
ril see you to the gate. 

[Ejrennt Brown, Stephen, Mrs. Stephen, and 
George, (l.) 
Rob, (c.) Sweet loTe, adieu ! 

Jane, (r.) Whatever befal I fear not ^rest thou true ! 
Rob, Than, uncle, an* thou wilt bar up thy door, 
ril help my father, though myself grow poor ! 

[Exeunt Jane, r. and Robert, i.. 

SCENE Ih'-Exterior of the Prison qf Ludgate, 
Enter Old Foster and Richard, r. 

Rich, (c) Good sir, resolve not thus — return again. 
Your debts are not so great that you should yield 
Tour body thus to prison, unconstrain'd. 

Fog, (l. c.) I will not trust the iron hearts of men. 
My credit's lost ! — my wealth the sea hath swallow *d, ' 
WreekM at my door, even in the mouth o*the Thames. 1 
Oh, my misfortune ! — Never man like me 
Was so thrown down, and cast to wretchedness ! 

Rich, Dear sir, be patient. 

Fos, Prithee, get thee gone, 
And with thy diligence assist thy mistress 
To keep what little's left to help herself; 
Whilst here in Ludgate I secure my body 
From writs, arrests, and executions, which 
Full' well I know, my cruel creditors 
Will thunder on me. Go, go— get thee gone ; 
If what is left they'll take, do thou agree ; 
If not, I have resolv'd, stay here and die! 

Rich, I'll do my best, sir, to procure your peace — 
[Foster ringt the prison bell.'] [Exit Richard, r. 

Enter Keeper^ from Prison, 
Fos, [To Keeper ] Come, sir, I yield myself your 

prisoner : you are the keeper of this Ladgale. 
Keeper, Yes, sir. 

Fos. I pray thee, bar me of no privilege 
Due to a citizen. — Thou know'st me well ? 
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Keeper. Tea, Master Foster; fluid i f9toT«*yottr 

losses;. 
Yet doubt not but yoar son -Mid bfi>th6r*t«- 

Fo9, Ha! 
•ipeak not of tbem, man I — Do not kiss and ktil me f-^ 
I have no ^en nor brother who esteems me. 
And I for ever hate their menoryl 
Prithee, no more, good friend ( I an eome skk 
To a bad inn, and look tot poor attendance. 
IVe ta*en a sarfett of misfortunes, and 
Must swaltow pills with poison to re-«ure me. 
I*m sea-sick, sir; and heaTomy hands to Heaven f-^ 
Ne'er to so >ov an ebb was Foster driven t 

Keeper. There he some fees to pay, sir* 

Foe. So, so, so.— 
If this old walnut-tree, after such cudgelling, 
Have but one cluster left, thou ahalt haye that too* 
If fMlf take off these leaves that coyer me, 
Pull off these white locks— rend them from asy h^ad^ 
And let them in my woes be buried. 

This house is poor, alas I 

, Fof.. I do ibet donbt it.-i-' 
Well^wellr-What book must I read over now ? , 
What servile oar must { be tied to here^ 
Slave like, to tug within this Christian galley t 

Keeper, Sir, being the iatest-eRter*d prisoneri 
You must beg at the iron-grate within, 
As others do, for your relief and theirs. 

For. Well, for a beggar, 'tis no shame to beg ( 
And for the iron grate, it bears an emblem 
Of iron*hearted creditors, who force 
Their fellow-men to starve and die in prisons. 

{Keeper retire^ back. 

Enter Robert, r. . 

O torment of my soul !— w*hat mak'st thou here? 
Cannot the picture of my misery 
Be drawn and hung out to the eves of men. 
But thou must come to scorn and laugh at it? 

Rob, (r. c.) Dear sir, believe I come to thrust my back 
Under your load, to make the burden lighter. 

Fos, (C) Hence fVom my sight— Dissembling villain 
hence t 
Thine uncle sends defiance to my woe. 
And thou must bear it— Hence thou basilisk, 
That kiirst me with thine eyes ! 
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Jlofr* Alas 1 1 come 
Id natural duty, sir, to beg your blessing. 
And for mine «ncle— — 

Fos. Him and thee I curse ! — 
V\\ die ere I eat bread from out the hand 
Of either— Hence, I say I — And tell that car^ 
Thy barking uncle, that 1 lie not here 
Upon my bed of riot, as he did, 
CoTer*d with all the yillainies which man 
Had ever woven : — tell him' I lie not so. 
It was the hand of Heav*n that struck me down. 
And I do bless it ! — Qet thee gone, I say. 
Or, if thou*lt laugh thy fill at my poor state. 
Then stay, and hear thy father — an old man. 
Who yesterday had thousands, beg, and cry 
To get a penny ! 

Mob. Sir, for pity hear me 1— 

Fos, Keeper, away 1— [to Rob.] I charge thee come 
no nearer — 
1*11 be no father to so yile a son. 

{Exeunt Foster and Keeper into Priton^ in Ike back 
groundj] 

Rob. (c.) Alas 1 why am I paid for good, with hate. 
From this sad place of Ludgate here, I freed 
An uncle, and I lost a father for it. 
Now is my father here, whom if I succour 
I lose that nucleus love * — Oh I misery. 
How bitter is thy taste !— Yet I will drink 
Thy strongest poison: fret what mischief can, 
III feed my father, though like the pelican 
I peck my own breast for him. — [Puts money tn the 
dox.J Ah ! — mine uncle !— 

Enter Stephen Foster, r. 

Sleph. (c.) Now, sir, what make you here, so near 
the prison 2 

Rob, 1 pray your pardon — I was going, sir^ 
To buy meat for a poor bird that I have, 
That sits so sadly in his cage of late, 
I think he'll die for sorrow-^ 

Steph, Aye, indeed — 
I fear me I shall find that bird to be 
That churlish wretch thy father, who hath taken 
Shelter in Ludgate here— Sir, urge me not ! 
Go^not you near him if you*d have my love. 
I give you warning, sir. 
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Rob, Alas ! fl^ood uncle ! 
You know, when yon lay here,! succour'd you. 
So let me now help him. 

SUph. Yes, as he helped me. 
You freed me with his gold, hut Against his will. 
For him I might have rotted, starv'd, and so 
Shall he do now. 

Fo9. [Within,} Some charitable man 
Remember tEe poor prisoners ! 

Rob. O, sir ! listen ! 
'Tis my poor father*s Toice ! [AUempts to erotf • 

Stepk, [Slopping him,] There let him howl ! 
Begone, and come not near him ! 

Rob. O, my soul ! 
What tortures dost thou feel ? Earth ne*er shall find 
A son so true, yet forced to be unkind ! 

[£^7 Robert, r. 

Steph. Well, go thy way, thou pattern of true, 
▼irtue ! 
My heart is fall, I could scarce keep ii>om tears 
To hear a brother begging in a prison. 
Who but ere while spread up a lofty sail 
As proudly as the best. Oh ! Hwere a sin 
Unpardonable not to succour him. 
But I will do it closely, for I know 
That he would scorn assistance at my hands 
ln*s present mood. He shall not know from whence 
His comforts come. [Knocks at the gate.] What ho! 
within there keeper I 

Enter Keeper 

Keeper. Your pleasure, sir. 
' Steph. Who's he begs at the grate ? 

Keeper, (c.) One master Foster, a decay *d citizen, 
But new come in. I cry you mercy, sir. 
You know him better than myself, I think. 

Steph. (c.) I should do, knew he me as I would have 
' him. 
Pray take him from the grate, and that he stand 
No more at it to beg. There are ten pounds 
To pay his fees and take off all his wants.. 
If he demands who sends it, tell hira 'tis 
Thine own free hand to lend him so mj^ch money. 
Spend what he will, my purse shall pay for all. 
And at his parting hence, which shall be soon, 
The poorest prisoner that lives in Ludgate 
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Shall bless lila coming Iim I'll for hts sate 
Do gomeiMn? now, that while this city stands^ 
Bhall keep the Foster's name engraven so high. 
As no blaek stei m shall- cloud Us memory. lExO, t 

Keeper, Heav'n bless your purpose, sir. I shall be 
mindful. XExU irUo (he Pruon, 

- SCENE Uh^Apartment at Steph»» ^'ostee's. 
BitferiH^t. Fo«TBR and Mils. Stephen FdSTEtt, r. 
Jlfr«. Sieph. (c.) Sister, there's no way to ma;i£e sor- 
row light 
Blit in the noble bearing ; l^e content, 
Blows given from Heav*n are our due punishment.^ 
All shipwrecks arp not drownings : you see buildings 
iWCade lairer Crom their ruins : he that I married, 
The brother to your husband, laid you know 
On the same bed of misery : yet now , 

He*8 rank*d with the best citizens. 

Mrs. F. (c.) Oh, you 
Were bom to wealth and happiness, but I 
To want and scorn. 

Mrg, Steph. Nay, hush this useless grief, 
And I will move my husband. 

Now, your business ? — 

Clown, (l.) Marry, mistress, there are two creatures 
below would speak with you — ^ 

Mrs. Steph, What are they ?-^learn their fitjtes— 

Clown. That I have Already, thb oiie is a fhitlg that 
waS'**acfc'd into the woirld by the head and Shoulders to 
be wonder'd at, and- 'tis called' « Kmght— the other is a 
coach horse of the same ovetridden race, and' that's ir 
fS6Iiisb gentleman. \r « j 

Mrs. SUph. O, they're my debtors, Speedwell and 
Laihbskin. 
Go call them in, Z^xU €ioW>J, l 

And you, my gentle sister. 
Comfort yourself and my imprisoned brother, 
What good I can, Til do for him,— be bold. 

Mrs. F. May heavi*n1y blereings guard yon^Never 
woman was vex'd as I am still. 

[*J«^M^^s. Foster, r. 



Re-enter Ccqwn, t. 

Clown. They ave ooming vp, mistreB8> and my master 
with them. 

Einter ^^pvimf, Robert, Lambskin, and Sir 

GoaiFREY, u 

Stepk, (0.) 80, sirs, you eannat pay the whol<ey yoa 
say. 
What present monc^ do you emae to offer ? 

Sir QitA^ (<'•>( «<A pot down about two buadred' 
pounds. 

Lambi, {L^'9fortmM I toOr and taka up 8ev«a time^ a A 
much— if I koaw where to gret it, bnt that's m'y lameata''' 
ble awtfv If yaia strif* me any nearar, yOu*U Ain^ skin 
and all, I promise yon. 

Jlfrt. Steph, (c): Wo'lt sh«er BO Shef$p so close— [./o 
Steph.] Good sweetheart, say— shall it be put to 
me? — 

Stepk. Dbas ytfo^pleaaOk 
In aU-Hiy deeds %bou'rt g9vern*d by ffopd stars ; 
Therefore, if thou cry'st peace — why peweo be with' 

tham» 
E*en order it a& thou wirt. 

Jlfrt . Setpib* i thank you, sir. 
All your two thousand pounds thenwe will quit 
For yonr two hundred each — pay to my 00a 
Tho montf y, and' reaaiTe your caneeU*d bondt* 

Bo(A. Now HeaT'n bow'ith y<o<*rl«idy»<^ 

Sieph. Coasin [fo Rob.] .got 
Bipcaiva thair moaey — and sirrah [£| jQ^pntn^] m#ke 
them drink — 

Rob. Follow me, gentlemen. 
[ExewiU Robert, Sib Godfrbt and Lambskin, i.. 

€Uonm. (l.) 1*11 make 'em drink if they will — They 
shall empty their purses. 
And 1*11' fill their stomachs. Marry, an* that will be no 
easy task with Knight ; but as for the lean gentleman, it's 
a question whether he hath a stomach to filL-^Heav'n 
send he pass not the dog-house ! Jowler hath a keen 
nose for carrion l-^ \^Exit Clown, l. 

Steph. How now, sweet wife— what art thonmnaing ont 

JIfrr. Steph, I mast come wooing to you, sir. 

Steph. For what?— 

Mf9. Steph. For yoar poor brother, sir,-^0 ^8 un- 
meet, 

E 
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For loolfl flramed by one square to grow uneten ; 
*Tis like a war 'mongstthe great lights of Heareo, 
One cannot lose his beaaty, btit the other 
Suffers eclipse. 

Stepk, Thy songs are angel tunes, 
And on thy wings 1*11 fly with thee to Heaven. 
Thou speal(*st as I would ha?e thee, dearest wife I — 
His debts I've justly weighed and found them light. 
But I of purpose keep aloof to try 
My kinsman, Robert, whom I spied but now 
Hovering about the grate where his poor fathmr 
With piteous voice askM charity. — I chid. 
And raird against the boy«<^but my heart leap*d 
To see such goodness in a son*-I*ll wager 
That the four hundred pounds paid by these fellowa 
WiU by our coz be given to his father. 

jifrt. 8Upk, Troth, would it might ! . 

Enter Brown, l. 

Brown. Where's Master Stephen Foster?-^ . 
Oh, you are here, sir, you must hence with speed*— 
The city officers stay at Guildhall, 
And need your aid, as Sheriff, to make order—- 
TouchlQff the entertainment of the King, i 

Who will to-morrow dine with the new Mayor 
On his return ttom Westminster. 

Steph. I thank you 

Come— to the Guildhall.— Wife, look to our kinsman.^* 
Let me know all his steps, but do not hinder him, 
If he relieve his fSaiher--81r, have with yon. — 
[^Bxeunt Mks. FosTka* r. Stbphkv and Browv, &• 
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ACT V. K 

SCENB I.— ^ Chamber in Ludgate. 

Old Foster discovered fnitk Mrs. Foster, wUting at 
a Table f the Keeper attending on r. 

Keeper, Come, come, be merry, sir ; do as mounierf 
do at funerals, wear your hat i|i your eyes, and laug^h 
in your heart, 

Fos, V\e no fat legacy left me, 
To teach me how to play the hypocrite. 

Keeper. No?-. Why, look ye, sir, you shall want 
neither meat, drink, nor anything this house aifords; 
or if anything abroad, ^here's money, send for what 
you will, sir ; nay, yon shall beg no more at the grat« 
neither. 

Fm. Ha ! Is not this Ludgate ? 

Keeper, Yes, sir. 

Fog. A jail, a prison, a tomb of men lock'd up» 
Alive and buried ? 

Keeper. *Tis what you please to call it. 

Fos. Oh, at what creyice then bath comfort crept 
Like a bright sunbeam in 1 For all the doors 
And windows are of iron barM to keep 
fl«r out ! [Rises and eomes forward.} I had a limb 

cut from my body 
Dear as my life ! I had a son and brother ! 
O, grief ! They both would give me poison now. 
Before their hollow palms ten drops should hold 
Of nature* s drink, cold water, but to save 
My life one minute ? Whence should pity come then t 

Keeper. No matter sir; since you have good meat set 
before you, never ask who sent it. If heaven provide 
for you, and make the fowls of the air your caters, 
feed you fat and be thankful, and so I leave you. 

[Exit Keeper, r« 

Mrs. F. The Keeper is your friend, and pours true 
balm 
Into your smarting wounds ; be patient, husband* 

Fos. (l. c.) Oh, wife 1 [She rises."} My losses are 
as numberless 
As the sea*s sands that swallow *d them, and I, ^ 
By reckoning them, my sad grief9 multiply 1 

e2 
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i^fller ROBBRT, R. 

Ha ! what art thou ? Call for the keeper there I 
And thrust him out of doors, or lock me up ! 
Mrs, F. (c.) It is your son, sir. 
Fos, Son 1 1 know him not, [Robert kneaU, R« c] 
I am no king, unless of scorn and woe ! 
Why dost tkou kneel to me ? 
Rob, Ob, my dear father 1 
I come not like a storm t*increase your wrecks 
l3ut to take all tlie sorrows from your l^ack, 
And lay them on mine own. 
Fot, Up, mischief, up I-— 
Away, and get thee gone ! — ^My heart still hates thee ! 
3fr«. F, Sweet husband I — 
Fos, Hence, thou Tillain ! — Keeper I— Ho I 
Hob, Good sir, I'm gone, I will not stay to grieT9 
you. 
t>h, icnew you for your woes what -pains I feel. 
You would not scorn me' so* See, jsir^ to cool 
Your burning heat of sorrow, I have brought 
Four hundred pounds, and joy it is ray lot 
To lay it down with reverence at your feet. 

^Producing a bos ^ mowy, 
Fos, Am I" awake t 
• Rob, No comfort in this world 
To me is sweet, while thus you live in moan : 
Take it, dear father, and farewell. \^Ris€9 and going r» 

Fo9: Stay I — Stay I— (Ae ttopfi) 
I see mine error now. Oh ! pan th^re grow 
A rose upon a bramble T In one tide 
Poison and health together flow. Alas 1 
What have I done t Forgive me, my good child ! 
(Kneels) Look — on my knees I beg it. Not for joy 
Thou bring*8t this golden rubbish, which I spurn, 
^qt that kind heav*n hath torn away the veil 
That scarfd mine eyes up I— — Oh, my dear wrongM 
son ! — 
Rob, Gladness overwhelms my heart. T cannot speak. 

Rise, sir, pray rise! [He rises and they etnbrtiee, 

' Mrs: Fi Oh, happy, happy sight I— 

[■Crosses to the u 
Fow. Yet, wife, I disinherited this boy !—• 
' Rob. ^Speak not of that, sir— let me hav^ yoRiT bless 

Fos^ For ever, rvetmore, what blessing can 
Repay such duty f . • •. 
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Enter Kbbpbb, r. 

Keeper, Master Foster — ^the new sheriff, your bro- 
ther, is come to Ludgate, and I hasten to know your 
pleasure, if you would see him. 

Fot, I'll see a fury first ! clap too the door ! — 
Rob, Father, let*s fly the thunder of his rage 1 

Enter Stephen Foster as Sher{f, attended^ b,. 

Sleph, (rO Now, where's the keeper. Go, sir, take 
my officers. 
And see your prisoners presently conrey'd 
From Ludgate unto Newgate, and the Counter.—— 
How now ! What mak*st thou here, thou caitiff? ha ! 

[To Rob. 
Comest thou to heal his wounds that seeks to cut 
My throat I — and in despite relieve this dotard? — 
Foe, (L.) Get from ray sight S—coroeit thou in 
scarlet pride 
To tread on thy poor brother in a jail t 
Is there but one small fountain that doth run 
Cold water to my comfort, and wottld*st thou 
Stop that, thou cruel man ? — 

Steph. (r. c.) Aye, sir, I would! 
Wlien drops but fell on me, you poisonM them. 
And thrust a son*s name from thy cruel breast 
For feeding of his uncle, now that uncle , 

Shall thrust him starving forth for feeding thee ! 
Where is my money, knave, (to Robt.) Four hundred 

pounds 
Received so lately by you from my debtors I , 
Robt, (l. c.) Gone, uncle. 
Steph. Gone! 

Robt, But not at dice, or drinking. 
Steph, This, thou shalt answer, villain ?— 

[Threalene to strike Robert, Foster iikreipe. 
himself between them, 
Fo8, Would' St thou strikt ? 
Wound me then, that will kill thee if I can I 
Steph, Thou rav'st !— 

. Fos, How can I chuse ? — ^Thou mak*st me mad !— > 
Art thou not shamM to look on these white hairs ? 
Churl, beat not my poor boy !— let him not lose* 
Thy love for my sake — see — see— here's thy gold^ 
Tell it — none*s stolen — 

[Mrs. F. erosses in the back ground to R. 
B 8 
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Steph, Officer — ^yonr d«ty. 
Arrest that youth. 

Rob. Dear uncle ! — 

Mrt. F. (r.) Gentle brother! — 

Steph. Trndeaf. 

Fo8. Fiend I— Tiger !— 

Steph. You'll repent this language — 
Keeper, away with them out of my sight, 
And do, sir, as I charg'd you — 

Keeper. Sir, I will. 

Foa, Poor tyranny when lions weak lambs kill I 
[Keeper and Officers force out Foster and 
Robert, followed by Mrs. Foster, v. 

Steph. (c.) I*m glad they're gone. Mine eyes with 
rain sweird hfgh. 
The keeper knows my mind. 

Eni/er Mrs, Stephen Foster, r. 

Well, wife, I've paid 

My brother's debts, and when he's out of door, 

To march to Newgate, he shall be set free. 

Mm. S. 'But for your cousin, sir. 

Steph. Fear not for him. 
The boy shall not W injured for more wealth 
Than London gates lock safe up every niglit. 

Mrs. S. But why remove the prisoners from Ludgate t 

Steph. To take the prison down, and build It new. 
With leads to walk on, chambers larger and fair; 
For when myself lay here, the noxious air 
Choked up my spirits. None but captives, wife, 
Can know what captives feel, 

Afr«. S. *Tis a good deed ; 
And in it I'll walk, hand in hand, with you. 
Close to the ^te there stands a tenement 
That was my father's ; take it down, and add 
9o muob ground to the work. 

Steph. 'Tis fairly given, 
Thy soul on prisoners pray'rs shall mount to Heav'n, 
But I must baste 

To join the Mayor and citizens. Come, wife— 
I count this day the happiest of my life. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE U.^Extei^iorofthe Prison, asb^ore. 
£Mf<rr Foster, Mrs. Foster, Robert, and OfficiiuI^ 
from the Prison Door t» tht both ffi-ound, 
Fos. (r. c.) How ? FreqJ . 
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0/^cr. <R.> A » air, 6ir. 

Fos. Ymi <Io moek me, snrdy t 
My creditora*— 
,' Officer, Are sittisfied. 
.. Fot. By whom ? . 

Officer, I may not say ; it must suffice you, sir. 
Your debts are .paid, and you at liberty. 

Kqs, Then, let us hence, my oon, and— - 
' Officer* Pardon me. 
But ihH young man is still my prisoner. 
Yos,he«rd the Sheriff's charge. 

/Tof • Thy pdcpner I 
Then tell me not I am at liberty ! 
My child— my own true boy — I will not leare him . 
One dunffeon shall contain as ; ^was for me 
He dared the an^er 6f that oruel Sheriff, 
And I will suffer w:*ulh him*-6o l«ad on, sir.' 

Officer, I dare not let yoa bear him company ; 
You must part hereu He goes to Newgate straight. 
\Mok, (X..C.) Adieu, dear father. Hie thee nome-^ 

, be happy— 
My undo will relent and-^ 

Fos. Never! Never I 
He knowt^ not pity. You have been the footstool 
Of his new fortunes ; and now, like a footstool. 
He spurns -you from him ! But 1*11 do some deed 
Shall force him lodge me in the iame dark den. 

[TVumpets wSfhotit, 
Ha ! Excellent ! He's riding' now through London 
In all th» pomp of his new dignity. 
I'll beard him in his pride ! — ^Before his officers, 
1 ' the face ef the whole city, will I cry 
Shame on him ! . , 

Mr8,F.os, (l.) Husband! pray thee, patience ! 

Officer Hold, sir !— 
You know not what yon do. The King himself 
BMMmis firom Westminster wHh the procession 
To dine with the new Mayor, and should your bold- 

Fot. The King ! The King I Why, better sUll ! 

' TheKin^r 

l^all bear and judge- between us I He i» bovnd^ 
To do all justice ! At his feet I'll fall. 
And shame the Sheriff in his own proud Hall ! 

[Rnshet imt^ l. 
Jlo*. \To Officer.} 1 pray thee, good friend, let us 
follow him 
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His griefs hare made Mm mad ^ in his despair 
He will do some rash act will bring dishoBonr 
On his grey hairs ! Pray let us follow him. 

Officer, [Atide,] Perhaps *twere best so. [Aloud, 
Well, have with yoa, sir. [Exeunt ha$iily^ x.. 

SCENE III,— CkeapMe. 

The Lord Mayor's Show as it appeared in the I5ih 
century. Sir Henry Frowicke as Lord Mayor^ 
Hugh IVycKB a»(^ Stephen Fostbr a« iS&«rt^4 
Aldermen and Citizens, Guards^ Spectator*^ ^e. 

ORDER OF THE PROCESSION.* 

Trumpets. 
Pennon of the City Arms. 
Archers of the City Guard 
Two Salvage Men 
Pageant of the Dragon 
The Principal Crafts then incorporated, each-Company 
with its banner and Pageant, the Mercers last, 
being the Company to which the Lord 

Mayor belongs, as follows : 
Banner and Company of the Grocers, t 

Pageant of the Grocers. 

Banner and Company of the Drapers. 

. Pageant of the Drapers. 

Banner and Company of }he Fishmongers. ) 

Pageant of the Fishmongers. 

Banner and Company of the Goldsmiths. 

Pageant of the Goldsmitlis. 

Banner and Company of the Vintners. 

Pageant of the Vintners. 

Banner and Company of the Armourers. 

Pageant of the Armourers. 

Banner and Company of the Mercers, 

Pageant of the Crowned Virgio« always carried when 

a Mercer ^as Mayor. 

• See authorities at the end of the Play. 

f The arms of this Company were not granted till the reign of 
Henry VI 1 1. With this exception, no Companies are intro<ltteed in 
this procession, but such as were entitled to bear arms previous to 
the year 1444. 

X Or rather the Stock FiHhmonffers ; the Company to whieh 
Stephen Foster belonged, there being at that time two distinct 
Companies of Fishmongers, vis. the Stock Fishmongers and the 
Salt ditto. They were united during the reigu of Oneea Bliaabeth. 



a*e City Walts. 
Moriis Dance, 
With Maid Mari«i, Hobby H«rse, and Rb«4. 
* Pageant of the Giants. 
'■' Banners of Stephen Foster and Hugh Wycke, 

the Sheriffs. 
OAecrfl of the Bheritfs. 
Clerks of Ditto. 
Sergeants of Ditto. 
Pageant of the Unicorn 
Pageant of the Ship. 
Banner of Bit Henry l?rowlcke, Lord Mayor elect.. 
2 ftoisgeahls a&d Officers nf the Lord Mayor. 
Great Banner of the City. 
Bergeaat at Anas 
M^ioe Bearer. 
Sword Bearer. 
IThe Two Sheriffs. 
The New Lord Mayftr. ' 
Three HcHiehnieii, 
Banner of Sir Thomas Catwortii, tlie Old Lord 

iiayor. 
The Old Lovd Mayor. 
IHie Recorder. 
I^e Aldermen. 
jBpeMrmen of the City Guard. 

llie Procemon ptt^^ea over the Siagei and ih^ 
scene changes t0 the interior ^i^f Graeer's Hall 
(where the Feast torn then heldjy prepared for 
the Banquet, The Lord Mayor, Sheriffs, CitiseMy 
^c. dimnmeffd with Mrs. ^TErtiBw Foster, 
Brown, and SAVB,'—Flourishr^Snout, 

Enter King Henrt VL h, u. B. Nobles, Guards, &e. 

KingH. (cO O wetoomo is •!! loVe. Ourpeopte'e 
shottta 
In their hearts' lai^uage, make our benvenues 
Most high and sovereign. We return all thanks 
Unto our loving subjects. 

Fos. [ Without, I**] Away J — 
ril spealE'to the King ! 

King //. How now It What means that cry I 

Steph. [Asfide^ r. c] My brother** voice 
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King H. Give room uid let them pass I 
We are accessible to all our subjects, 
But most of all to the unfortouate ! 

Enter Foster, l. hastily followed hy Mrs. Fostbb, 
Ro]|EBT, and Officers. 

Jane, (r.) [Aside,"] Robert a prisoner ! 

Mv8, S, (r.) \^Aside,] Fear not, all is well. 

Steph, ^Atide,} I could have spared a public explB* 

nation ; 4 

But be it so, since 'tis so. 

King H, Now, sirs, what would yet 

Fos. (l.) [Kneeliftg,] Mercy, great King!— Most 
pious Henry, mercy ! 
And judgmeut *twixt us and that SherJiF there! 

King H, Old man, what is thy grief 2 Speak on-— 
we hear. 

JRob. (l.) [Kneeling,'] lam the suppliant plaintiff^ 
Royal Henry ; 
Hear me^ I do beseech you ! 

fCing H, What art thou? 

Rob, I was the son of this distressed father^ 
Until he took loff his paternity n 

And threw me from his loye; then I became 
Son to mine uncle, yonder, by adoption. 
Who likewise that hath ta*en away again. 
And thrown me back to poverty : No son 
Was ever tost betwixt two fathers thus. 
For Atill the richest doth despise his hei r 

King H. This may your vices cause— 

Foe, Most gracious King I — 
Before I understood his virtuous mind, 
I did that forward work— yon now great man 
Was an unthrifty wretch, a prodigal then. 
And I disdainM to know his brotherhood. 
Denied relief to him ; this good, kind child. 
Against my contradiction did relieve him, 
And. in |ny rage I threw away my son. 

Steph, The like plead I, my liege ; for wHeQ my stata 
Had raisM itself by a most happy chance, 
I took this outcast child, made him my own- 
When to my grief he prestntly did prove 
A traitor to my trust— against my will 
Succouiing that foe, whom I did hate so mocli 
Only for hating him. He cut large thongs 
Of that which was another's— underpropM 
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A minVI house with *iinber not his owu— 
And for that deed he suffers. 

King,H. Hapless youth ! 
You fall betiyixt two pillars — ^is*t not so ? 
. Rob, My falher*s hate, my liejfe, I might deBerTe,-^ 
I broke his precepts — to my uncle gave 
What was my fiither's — But that now mine nncle 
Shonld throw me from his love for the same deed 
Which done for him, he did approve before. 
Beats sorest Against my bosom — if Hwere good 
To rob a father for an ancle's food, 
In laws of love and nature, how much rather 
Might I abridge an uncle for a father ! 

King* A fair and shrew*d reply— why master Sheriff— 

Sleph, (r. c.) Oh, let me now anticipate your grace. 
And, casting off this shadow, show to all 
My heart's true figure. O, my royal liege, 
K have two jewels here shall never part 
From my love's eye-watch. This, my wife and aon— 
Whom here, I do enfranchise, and enfold — 

[Embracing Robert. 
Now sir, to you I come— [To Foster] your debts are 

paid. 
There's not a creditor can asli you aoght-^ 
And, for I know bare liberty is poor 
Without assistance, your estate to raise 
The third of mine is yours — say yoo amen. 

[To hU Wife. 

Mrs, Steph, No — not to that — ^you are kind brothers 
now, 
Divide by halves in wealth as in affliction. 

Steph, 80 let it be— [To Foster.] half my estate Is 
yours. . 

Fo9. Oh, let my shame, my bosom's centre, break ! 

[Embraee. 
Forget this moment my forgetful hottrs ! - 

Sleph. Sir, they are buried all. 

[Bmbrticeg Foster and hit Wife 

King H. You bless our sight 
With objects that become the eyes of kings 
To look on. 

Mrg, Fot. [To Stepb.] Dearest brother! 

Steph. O, my liege. 
There's now a matchless wonder in your sight. 

[Taking Mrs. Stepben's hand. 

King H, For beauty, sheriff, I suppose you mean. 



Stepk, My lieffe, I wovld not lo'baAM my owtf wifev 

Kin^ H. What is it then, I pr'ythee? 

Steph. Patience, sire ; 
This is a womin thai was mtmt vex'd. 

Kin^ M. Yon maiy beasi faurgely^ *li» ai 8ttbj*ftt*i»lmp- 
piness 
Above a nionarcb*9 ; you^Te a priceless j)ewcd« 

Stepk. Vyb maiiyr my food &*ge ; a wife» ai bvMbcif^ 
And this food so*, for w\mm •rma wM his fellter 
I would ifiiTe stdsmn/ 

Fo8. I give him to y6vL how. 

Steph^ I take htm, sir, and to him bftck do givo 
All that myself sttaftl faavia of state behind. 

Fot. And all thafr yoo gasre me I do beitair; 
So he is heir t» twot 

Brown, (n. c») To-lhree, good sir. 
For he is hehr to me bgi this bend^s virtue, 

[Fbfmtinff to Jam 

Jmme» I wiiU not have him, sir, on sach oondttionew 

Rob. Nay, yoo shall have my love to bootvftweAt 
Jane. 
Fairest and. best ! aceept my hand and heart, 
Tied in a true love knot, never to part. 

Jane, (r.)- Ay, wnutiy air, these ara ranch bfillcr 
terms 
Than the inheritance of twenty fathers : 
1*11 have yoa wiw, soon bb the Priett ean. join at^. 
Let him read as fast as he can. 

Kirng H. A Kinr 
Shall give her to thee, gentle youth, for ne*er 
Ck>uld royal hands* bestow s gift more flair. 
Now? to your feast — ^We^lT hoar thia tale again. 
Whose records do deserve a brazen pen, 
.And tlus above the rasti, in golden text 
To be inseulp'd — ^A woman never vext. 
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REMARKS. 



Richardson's celebrated novel of Pameia is said to 
have famished Bickerstaff with materials for thlfli 
Opera, and an Earl of ^Oainsborough, (in the reign 
of George the Second,) who married his game-keep- 
er's, daughter, after. many ineffectual (attempts to un- 
dermine her virtue, is said to haye suggested the out- 
line of Pamela, Thus we have the birth and parent- 
age of The Maid of the Mill ; 

Compared with some of fiickerstafifs productions, 
this is very deficient in theatrical effect. The story 
would be purely simple, were it not for the improba- 
bility of it, for it is the latter feature that distin- 
guishes it from a plain uninteresting picture of a 
country village on any ordinary summer's day. GUet 
and Ralph are true to nature, but the excellent acting 
of Messrs. Bedford and Knight satisfies us that (on 
the stage at least) it is extremely diverting occasion* 
ally to see nature outdone a little. It very rarely 
happens that we see a Lord joining in a song with 
millers and carters, and the chorus supported by the 
auxiliary aid of a baronet and a trsdn of gipsies ; so, 
when such an afiair does come before us, we must be 
allowed to remark how each individual character is 
sustained. ' 

A 9 



IV 



My lord is a well-bred, kind hearted man, and 
such a singer as could not be matched, though one 
were to challenge every bench in the upper house, 
and the very woolsack tfi boot Sir Harry Sycamore^ 
old upon 'change though young in the herald' s college, 
wears the dress of this (west) side Temple Bar with 
the manners of the other ; Fairfield is a very honest 
'man fbr'a miller. Amongst the Wtev, title must take 
precedences of course ; tut give us Patty y aud Theodo* 

*m, and' aye, and Fanny too ; for though she puts 

On that heaven4>.les8-you-kind>gentleman air of hers, 
she is a very pretty gipsy— at least Mirs. Waylett made 
us things so. * 

. ;, ■ , •• ■ • , • ■• . 

With good singers t^v^. good ac;^9r« this- is a very 
plestsan( Opera, and will ever remain a stock-piece in 
bur natijQji^al theatre^. 
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LORD AlMWORTH.^Blue dress ooat and star, 
buif waistcoat, black paiitalooxis,^bIack silk stockings, 
and shoes* . 

SIR HARRY SYCAMORE.— tight drab coat, 
waistcoat and breeches, trimmed with silver lace, cocked 
hat, white stockings and shoes. 

MERVIN,— Blue coat, nankeen pantaloons, fashion- 
able round hat. / 

FAIRFIELP.—Ught miller's coat and breeches, 
red waistcoat, drab hat, blue worsted stockings. 

RALPH.— First dress— Like Fairfield's.— Second 
dress — Blue coat and flowered waistcoat. 

GILES. ^Round black hat, green frock coat red 
waistcoat,tbuckskin breeches, red garters below knee, 
blue stockings and gaiters. 

LADY SYCAMORE.— Crimson satin dress, pro- 
fusely trimmed, turban and plumes. 

THEODOSIA.— White satin and roses. 

PATTY.— White muslin, slightly trimmed. 

FANNY.— Gipsies' dress. 

GIPSIES. — Ragged and patched dresses. 



Cast of the Oiaracters at the Theatre-RoyaU Drury 

Lane, 1824. 

Lord Aimworth Mr. Horn. 

. Sir Harry Sycamore • • • Mr. Gattie. 

Mervin Mr. Mercer. 

Fairfield Mr. Powell. 

Ralph Mr. Knight. 

Giles Mr. Bedford. 

Lady Sycamore ' Mrs. Harlowe. 

Theodosia Miss Povey. 

Patty Mrs. Bedford. 

Fanny Mrs. Waylett. 

.A3 



-« 



ST^OB DIRECTiOJVS. 

^lon of till Work prin 
h'lTi >r*n itt«d. T\itStafrlHmH 

'■nil IniiUiit > ChiraeCir «pp«ar . 
BnfrortM, ■• mil •! ererr lubxiiiinil ihingf 
BxU. I) iwted, wlli « adelllv which may In nil 



Tli« CnnrlDclDnM till! Work print no PliT> bnl thou wlikb tbn 
' TlitSIafrDinrlfoiii >» glTto fnm UhIc (nn 

- SUn, the 'p«lnl of 

Dr>iuiif*i>. till lu 



Dbj«l h. 



EXITS snd BNTRANCBS. 

ll.mnm Right; h-Lcfi: R. D. Blt^tDoori L.D. Li^ Dtar: 

6.K. SiT«ul£n(ranec; U.B. Hpfer Branca : M.D. Middle B«it. 

nsLATivB posrnoNS. 

I. mintii BfrjU ; L. /.«/! ; C . CaUrt i B. C. RUU e/ Ci nitt; 
C. Left rvj Centri. Th» following liew of tho Slige Willi Fl»» 
' - '- ' will, 11 )• pKiumed, folly d«moii«U>t> Ih* 




THE 

MAID OF THE MILL. 



ACT I. ; 

SCENE I.— J rural Prospect with a Mill at work. 
Several People employed, some Gipsies sitting^ some 
at play ; on one side a House, Patty reading in the 
Window ; on the other a Barn, where Fanny sUs 
mending a net, l. , 

CHORUS. 

Free from sorrow, free from strife,^ 

O how blest the miller's life ! 
Cheerful working through the day. 
Still he laughs and sings away. 
Nought can Tex him. 
Nought perplex him, 
IVbile there's grist to make him gay. 

DUETT. 

•r 

Let the great enjoy the blessings 

By indulgent fortune sent : 
What can wealth, can grandeur offer, 

More than plenty and content 1 

Enter Fairfield and Ralph, from Mill t. 

Fair. [ Coming down c] Well done *, well done ; ' tis a 
sure sign work goes on merrily when folks sing at iU Stop 
the mill there; and dost hear, son Ralph, hoist yon sacks 
of flour upon this cart, lad, and drive it up to Lord 
Aimwonh's: coming from London last mght wfth 
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Strange company, no doubt there are calls enoagh for 
it by this time. 

Ralph, (l.) Ay, feyther, whether or not, there*s no 
doubt but you*U find enow for a body to do. 

Fair. What dost mutter? I'st not a .strange plague 
that thou can*st never go- about any tning with a ^ood 
will ; murrain take it, what*s come o'er the boy ? So 
then thou wilt nojt set a band u> "what I have d^sirod 
thee ? 

Ralph, Why don*t you speak to sister Pat to do 
sometning then ? I thought when she came home to us, 
after my old lady's death, she was to have been of some 
use in the house ; but Instead of that, she sits there all 
day, reading outlandish books, dressed like a fine ma- 
dumasel ; and the never a word you says to she. 

Fair, Sirrah, don't speak so disrespectfully of thy 
sister : thou wilt never have the tithe of her deserts. 

Ralph, (l.c.) Why, 1*11 read and write with her for 
what she dares ; and as for playing on the harpsleols, I 
thinks ber rich godjpother might have learpM her some- 
thing more properer, seeing she did not remember to 
leave her a legacy at last. 

Fair. That's none of thy business, »irrah. 
' Ralph. A farmer's wife painting pictures, and play- 
ing on the harpsicols ; why 1*11 be hang'd now, for all 
as old as sher is, if she knows, any more about milking 
a cow, that I dp of sewing a petticoat. 

Fair. R^lph, tbou hast been drinking ^s morning. 

Ralph, (c.) Well, if so be as I have^ it's nothing 
out of your pocket, nor mine neither. 

Fair. Who ha9 V^en giving thee liquor, sirrah ? 

Ralphp Why it was wind^«k gentleman guve me. 

Fair. A gentleman ! 

Ralph. Yes, a gentlefim that's come piping hot from 
London : he is below at the Cat and Bagpipes ; Icod 
he rides a choice, bit of a nag. I dar^ to say she'd fetch 
as good as forty pound at ever a fair in all England. 

Fair. A ^g*s end for what she*4 fetch ; mind thy 
business, or by the lord Harry — 

RfUphf, Why I won,'t d(» another hand's turn to-day 
now, so that's flat. 

Fair- Thou wilt not — 

Ralph. Why no I won't ; so what argufies your put- 
ting yourself hi a passion, feyther ? I've promised to 
go back to the gentleman ; and I don't know but what 
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he*s a lord too ; and mayliaf he may do more for me 
than yott thinks of. 

Pair.- Well son Ra^>h, rwi thy gait ; but remember 
I tell thee, thou wilt repent this untowardness. 

[Cr ones to r. 

Riuivk. Why, hov shaU J repent it? Mayhi^ you'll 
lurn me out of your serriee ; a match ; with all hearts 
— "^eod I donH care three brass pins. 

AIR — Ralph. 

If that's all you want, who the plagiie will be sorry ? 
*Twiere better by half to dig stones in a quarry ; 

For my share, I'm weary of whet is got by't : 
S*i<»i>h t he/e's sneh a raeket, such scolding and cetl- 

Yon're neTer content, but when folks are a toiling, 
And drudging like horses from raoroing till night. 

Yon think I'm afraid, but the dilTrence to show you, 
Fir^ yonder's a shoyel ; your sacks too I throw you ; 

^Kieks sack* about^ 
Henceforward take care of youi^ matters who will : 
They're welcome to slave for yonr'Jwages who neede*m; 

Tol lol de rel lol, I have purchased my freedom, 
And never hereafter shall work^at the mill. 

[Bixit^ h* 
Fair, Dear heart, dear heart, I .protest this ungra- 
cious boy puts me quite besidelmyseif. Patty my dear, 
eoiie down into the yard a little, and keep me company 
—and yon, thieves, vagabonds, gipsies out here I 'tis 
you debauch my son. 

[DrifDet (fff GipHes, n. with a cart whtp — Exit 
into the Milly L. 

Enter Pattt, l. from the house.' 

AIR-^PATTYi, 

Ja leve to pine and languish. 

Yet know your passion vain ; ' 

To harbour heart-felt anguish. 
Yet fear to tell your pain : 

What powers unrelenting, 
Severe ills inventing. 



K) MAID OP THB MILL. [ACT' I« 

Can sharpen pangsi like these f 

Where days and nights tormenting 
Yield not a moment's ease ? 

Enter Fairfield, r. 

Fair, (r.) Well, Patty, master Goodman, my lord *s 
steward, has heen with me just now, and I' find we are 
like to have great doings ; his lordship has brought 
down Sir Harry Sycamore and his family, and there is 
more company expected in a few days. 

Pat. (r. c.) I know Sir Harry very well ; he is by- 
marriage a distant relation to my lord's. 

Fair. (r. c.) Pray what sort of a young body is the 
daughter there? I think she used to be with]^you at the 
castle, three or four summers ago, when my young lord 
was out upon his travels. 

Pat, (o.) Oh ! very, often ; she was a great favourite 
of my lady's : pray, father, is she come down 1 

Fair. Why you know the report last night, about my 
lord's going to be married. By what I can learn she 
is ; and there is likely to be a nearer relationship be- 
tween the families, ere long. It seems his lordship 
was not over willing for the match, but the friends on 
both sides in London pressed it so hard : [then there's a 
swinging fortune ; master Goodman tells me, a matt^r 
of twenty or thirty thousand pounds. 

Pa£. If it was a million, father, it would not be more 
than my Lord Aimworth deserves ; I suppose the wed* 
ding will be celebrated here at the mansion-house.^ 

Fair. So it is thought, as soon as things can be pro- 
perly prepared — And ^ now, Patty, if I could but see* 
thee a little merry— Come, bless thee, pluck up thy spi- 
rits— To be sure. thou hast sustained, in the death of 
thy lady, a heavy loss ; she was a parent to thee ; nay, 
and better, inasmuch as she took thee when thou wert 
but a babe, and gave thee an education which thy natu- 
ral parents could not afford to do. 

Pat^ Ah ! dear father, don't mention what perhaps 
has been my greatest misfortune. 

Fair. Nay then, Patty, what*s become of all thy 
sense that people talk so much about ?-7>But I have 
somfthing to say to thee which 1 would liave thee con- 
sider seriously— I believe I need not tell thee, my child, 
that a young maiden, after she is marriageable, espe- 
cially if she has any thing about her to draw people's 
notice, is liable to ill tongues, and a many cros^ acci- 
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dents ; so that the sooner she*s out of harm's way the 
better. ■ I say, then, a young woman'.s best safeguard 
is a good husband. Now there is our neighbour, 
fanner Giles ; he is a sober, honest, industrious, young 
fellow, and one of the wealthiest in these parts ; he is 
greatly taken with thee ; and it is not the first^time I have 
told thee I should be glad to hare him for a son-in-law. 

Pat, And I have told you as often, father, I would 
submit myself entirely to your direction ; whatever you 
think proper for me is so. 

Fair. Why that*s spoken like a dutiful, sensible girl ; 
get thee in, then, and leave me to manage it — Perhaps 
our neighbour Giles is not a gentleman ; but what are 
the greatest part of our country gentlemen good for ? 

Pat, Very true, father. [Exit into the Cottage, l. 

Enter Giles, r. s. e. 

Gilet* (c.) Well, master Fairfield, you and miss Pat 
have had a long discourse together ; did you tell her 
that I was come down ? 

' Fair, (c.) No, in truth, friend Giles ; but I mention- 
ed our affair at a distance ; and I think there is no fear. 

ones. That*s right— and when shall us — You do 
know I have told you my mind often and often. 

Fair. Farmer, give us thy hand ; nobody doubts thy 
good will to me and my girl ; and you may take my 
word, I would rather give her to thee than another ; for 
I am main certain thou wilt make her a good husband. 

• Giles. Thanks to your, kind opinion, master Fair- 
field ; if such be my hap, I hope there will be no cause 
of complaint. . 

Fair. And I promise thee my daughter will make 
thee a choice wife. - But thou know'st, friend Giles, 
that I, and all thAt belongs to me, have great obliga- 
tions to Lord Aimworth's family ; Patty, in particular, 
would be one of the most ungrateful wretches this day 
breathing, if she was to do the* smallest thing contrary 
to their consent and approbation. . 

Giles, Nay, nay, 'tis well enough known to all the 
country she was the old lady's darling. 

Fair. Well, roaster Giles, FU assure thee she is not 
one whit less obliged to my lord himself. When .'his 
mother was taken off so suddenly, and his affairs called 
him up to London, if Patty would have remained at the 
castle, she might have had the command of all ; or if 
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she ^rovld ttcfe gone tarf where elae, le woidd .have 
paid for hifr ftzitig, lei the eost lye wlmt it would. ! 

Oiie«. Why, for that mttter, folkil did obt vptate to 
say, that vy iMd had a sort of tl snealLittg kiddoess lor 
herhimse^: and I renetober, atone time^ it was rilis 
all ftbciut the neighbourhood, that she Was actually l9 
be our lady. 

Fair. Poh, poh I a pack of woteaiv's talesi. 

Giles, Nay, to be rare they*U say ahiy thing.* 

Fair, My lord's a man of a better way of Ihinkfli^y 
ftieoA Giles—btft this is neither here ndr th^e t& tfUr 
bttslnetfS^HaTe yo« been at the caatle yet t 

Qif^0», Who, I ! bless jouir heart I did ndt hear • 
syllable of his lordship's being oraue down, %iili yonr 
lad tolid Me. 

Fair. No ! why then go up to my lord, let him know 
you hare a mind to make ft mstch t^th my daughter, 
nettv what he hn to say to it, ftud afteilirtiFds we wttl 
try if we can't settle raiitters. 

Giles. Go up to my lord ? Icod,: if that be all, I'll 
dei it with the bigg^est pl^faSure^ in Hfe^. But where's 
Mis» Pat? Might not 6de as her hew she do? 

Fair. Never spare it ; she's withkl thefe. 

[GrLBs rwne io eotta^ etoor,- h. 

Gilee. 1 sees hisr-^dd rhbbit it, thiis ^ate& is locked 
now->Misv Pat ! Miss Patty ! shei mak«<3 believe ne* 
to Heap me. 

Fa;^, Weill, well, nerer Mind} theni'lt come and 
eat a morsel of dinner with vis. X,^xit^ «. 

6ilftN Nay, but just to have a bit of joke with h«r 
at present — Miss Pat, I say— wont you open thrf doftr ? 

AiB^CrtLES, c. 

hfaA r *ti» I, your ow*i true lover ;. 

. Alt^f w&Htfing thvee long miles, 
One kind look at ^St discover, 
Cdtiie and spesik a word to Giles. 
You alone my heart I flx on : 
AK, yott littkr cunning vixei ! 
I can see-yov^ roguish smiles. 
A'Adslid^f r my itvnd is so posctest, 
'Tfn WIS -re sped, I shan't have rest. 
Only say the thing's d> bargain, 
iiefffe an you lik-e it, 
R^eady te strtke it, 
There's at once an end of arguing'; , 
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I'm' her *s, she's mine ; 

Thus ve seal, and thus we sign. [BxH^ R. 

Be^enier Fairfiki.d, r. and Fatty from the 

eottuge^ h. 

Fair, (c.) Patty, child, why wonld'st not thou open 
the door fof our neighbour Giles ? 

Pdt (c.) Really, father, I^did not know what Iwts 
the matter. 

Fair, Well, our neighbour Giles will be here ano- 
ther time ; he'U |be here again presently. He's gone 
up to the castle, Patty: thou know'st it wouki not be 
right for us to :do any thing without giving his lordship 
intelligence, so I hate sent the farmer to^et him know 
that he is willing, and we are willing, and, with his 
lordship*s approbation— < 

Pat, Oh, dear father-^ what are you going to say ? 

Fair, Nay, child, I Would not hare stirred a step 
for fifty pounds, without adTertlsing hi» lordship be- 
forehand. 

Pat, But surely, sufely, yon ivate not 'done this rash, 
il^» precipitate thing 7 

Fair, How rash, how is it rash, Patty ? I don't un- 
derstand thee. 

Pat, Oh, you hare distress'd me beyond inmgination 
— ^but why 'would you not give me notice, speak to me 
first? . " I 

Fair, 'Why han't I spoken to'thee an hundred times ? 
No, P»t^y, tis thou tbat would' st distroM lae, end 
thou'lt break my heart. 

Pat, Dear father I 

Fair, All I diesire is to see thee well fettled'; and 
now that I am likely to do so, thou art not contented. 
I am sure the farmer is as* sightly a clever lad as any ia 
the country,'; and i9 be not as good as we? 

Pat, 'Tis very true, Itther, I am to blame ; pray 
forgive me* 

Fair, Forgive thee ! Lord help tliee,.«iy ehild, I aia 
not angry with thee; but quiet thyself, Patty, and 
tbou'li see all this will turn out for the beat. 

[Evii int» cotlmge,, l. 
Pur*. What will become of me ? My lord ^W cer&- 
tainly imagine this is dcme 'wilfh my consent-^-Well, id 
he not himself going to be married to a lady, suitable 
to him id rank, suitable to him in fortane, as this far- 
mer is to me ; and under what pretence can I refuse the 

n 
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husband my father has fouBd for me 7 Shall I say that 
I' have dared to rjiisie my inclinations above my condi- 
tion, and presumed to love where my duty taught me 
only gratitude and - respect ? Alas ! who could live in 
the house with Lord Aimworth, see him, converse with 
him, and not love him ! I have this consolation, how- 
ever, my folly is yet undiscover'd to any ; else, how 
ahoold I be ridiculed and despised ! nay, would not my 
lord himself despise me, especially if he knew that £ 
had more than once construeid his natural affability and 
politeness into sentiments as unworthy of him, as mine 
are bold and extravagant. Unexampled vanity. 

AIR— Patty. 

Ah ! why should fate, pursuing 

A wretched thing like me. 
Heap ruin thus on ruin. 

And add to misery ? 
The griefs I languish*d under, 

In secret let me share ; 
But this new stroke of thunder 

Ig more than I can bear. [Exity u. 



SCENE II.— il chamber in Lord AimworWs house. 

Enter Sir Harry Sycamore and Theodosia, r. 

Sir H. Well, but Theodosia, child, you are quite 
unreasonable. 

Theo. Pardon me, papa, it is not I am unreasonable, 
but you ; when I gave way to my inclinations for Mr. 
Mervin, he did not seem less agreeable to you and my 
mamma than he wa*s acceptable to me. It is therefore 
you have been unreasonable, in first encouraging Mr. 
Mervin's addresses, and afterwards forbidding him 
your house ; in order to bring me down here, to force 
me on a gentleman — 

Sfr H, Force you, Dossy, what do you mean ? By 
the la, I would not forcie you on the czar of ' Muscovy. 

Theo. And yet, papa, what else can I call it ? for 
though Lord Aimworth is extremely attentive and oblig- 
ing, I assure you he is by no means one of the most 
ardent of lovers. 
' Sir H, Ardent, ah ! there it is ! you girls never 
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think there is any*love, without kissiny and hugging ; 
but you should consider, child, my Lord Aimworth is 
apolite man, and has been abroad in France and Italy, 
where these things are not the fashion : I remember 
when I was on ray travels, among the madames and 
sigiioras, we never saluted more than the tip of the ear. 

Theo. Really, papa, you have a very strange opinion 
of my delicacy. 

Sfr j^. Well, come, my poor Dossy, I see you are 
chagrinM but you know it is not ray fault ; on the con- 
trary, I assure you, Ihad always a great regard for 
young Mervin, and should have been very glad— 

TAeo. How then, papa, could you join in forcing 
me to write him that strange letter, never to see me mdre T 
or how indeed could I comply with your commands i 
what must he think of me ! 

Sir H, Ay, but hold, Dossy, your mamma convinced 
me that he was not so proper a son-in-law for.us as 
Lord Aimworth. 

Theo. Gonvinced]you ! Ah, my dear papa, you were 
not convinced. 

Sir H. What, don't I know when I am convinced? 

Theo, Why no, papa; because your good nature and 
easiness of temper is such, that you pay more respect 
to the judgment of mamma, and less to your own, than 
you ought to do. 

Sir H. Well, but Dossy, don't you see how your 
mamma loves me? If the tip of my little finger does but 
ache, she's like a bewitched woman ; and if I was to 
<iie, I don't believe she would outlive the burying of 
me :. nay, she has told me as much herself. 

TAeo. . Her fondness is indeed very extraordinary. 

Sir H. Besides, could you give up the prospect of 
being a countess, and mistress of this fine place ? 

Theo, Yes, truly could I, 

AIR — ^Theodosia. 

With the man that I love, was I destin'd to dwell. 
On a mountain, a moor, in a co^, in a cell ; ' • 

Retreats the most barren, most desert, would be 
More pleasing than courts or a palace to me. 
Letjthe vain and the venal in wedlock aspire 
To what folly esteems, and the vulgar admire ; 
I yield them the bliss, where their wishes are plac'd. 
Insensible creatures ! 'tis all they can taste. 

B 2 
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Enter Ladv Sycamore, e. 

Lck2y S. (r.) Sir Harry, where are you 2 

Sir H. (c.) Here, my larab. 

Lady 8. (r. c.) I am just come from looking over his 
lordship's family triokets. Well, Miss Sycamore, you 
are a happy. creatare, to^ve dtamotulis, eqaipage, title, 
and all the blessings of life poured thus upon yoa aft 
once. 

Theo, (l. c.) Blessings, nadami Doyoa'tfaiak thea 
I am such a wretch as to pUce my Ididty in the 
possession of any such trumpery ? 

hady Sf. Upon my word, miss, you hare a Tery dis* 
dmful manner of expressing youraelf ; 1 believe thete 
are very few young women of fashion, who would think 
any sacrifice they could make .too much for them.-— 
Did you ever hear theiike of her. Sir Hanry 1 

Sir U. Why, my dear, I have jnst ^bo^n taTking lo 
herein the same strain,' but whatever she has got in her 
heaid— 

Lady S. Oh, it Is Mr. Mervln, her gentleman of 
Bncklersbury. Pie, miss, mkny a citf Where is your 
pride, your vanity ; have you nothing of the person of 
distinction about yon ? 

Sir H. Well but, my lady, you know I am a piece 
of a cit myself, as.I may.say, for my great-grandfather 
was a dry-salter. 

Tkeo, And yet, madam, you condeseendad ^to marry 
my papa. 

Lady*S» Well, if I did, miss, I had but five thou- 
sand pounds to my portion, and Sir Harry knows I was 
past eight-and -thirty before I would listen to him. 

Sir H. Nay, Dossy, that's true, your mamma ovrn*d 
eight-and thirty before we were married : but by the 
la, my dear, you were a lovely angel : and by candle- 
light nobody would have taken you for above five-and- 
twenty. 

Lady S. Sir Harry, you remember the last time I 
was at my lord duke's ? 

SirH. Yes, my love, it was the very day your little 
bitch Minxey pupt 

Lady S. And pray what did the whole &mily say 1 
my^ Lord John, and my Lord Thomas, and my Lady 
Duchess in particular ? Cousin, says her grace to me — 
for she always called ne cousin— 

Theo. Well, but madam, to cut this matter short at 
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once» my father Iwf a ipreat rei^ftn} for Mr. Menrln, 
fuid ^«H>uld consent to our vnion with all his ^oart. 

Ladjf S. Do yoa say so, Sir Harry 7 

Sir H, Who 1, lore J 

[ Wh^eing ^%dfrmoning at Theoposia. 

Ladff S. Thon all my care and priuienoe >re oome to 

nothing^. , . «. 

Sir H. Well, but stay, my lady-^Dossy, . you are 
always making mischief. 

Theo, Ah ! my dear, sweet— 
" Lady S. Do, miss, that't right, coax— 

Theo. No, madam, I am not capable of any such 

meanness. ,. ,* 

Lady S, 'Tis very civil of yo« to contradict me, h»w- 

Sir H. Eh I what's that— hands off, Dossy, don\t 
come near me. 

AIR— Sir Harry. 

Why how now. Miss Pert, 

Do you think to divert 
My anger by fawning and stroking? 

Would you make me a fool. 

Your plaything, your tool I 
Was ever young minx so provoking ? 

Get out of my sight ! 
'Twould be serving you right. 
To ley a soanddose of the lash on : 
Contradict your mamma ! ^^^ 
. I've a mind by the la— """■ 
But I won't pat myself in a passion. 

{ExUTnto, h. 

Enter Lor9 Aimwortb and Giles, r. 

•" L&rdA^{c.) Come, farmer, you may come in, 'there 
are* none here but friends. — Sir Harry, your servant. 

Sir H. My lord, I^kissjyour lordship's hands. — 1 hope 
he did not overbear us squabbling. [Aside, 

L(nd A. Well now, master Giles, what is it you have 
' got to 6ay to me? If I can do you any service, this com- 
pany will give yon leave to speak. 
*^ [Sir H* and Lady retire back. 

Giles (r.) I thank your lordship ; I has not got a 
great deal to say ; I do come to your lordship about a 
little business, if yoa'll please to give me the hearing. 

Lord A, (o.) Certaiidy, only let me know what it Is. 

B 8 
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* Giles. Why, aii*t please ■you, my lord, being left 
alooe as I may say, feyther <iead, and all the ^business 
upon my own hands, I do think of settling and taking a 
wife, and am come to ax your honour^s consent. . 

Lord A, My consent, farmer ! if that be necessary, 
you have it with all my heart— I hope you have taken 
care to make a prudent choice. 

Giles, Why I do hope so, my lord. 
Lord A, Well, who is the happy fair one? Does she 
live in my house 1 * 

Giles. No, my lord, she does not live in your^ouse, 
but she's a parson of your acquaintance. . 
iord il. Of my acquaintance ! 
Biles. No oflfence, 1 hope, your honour. 
Lord A. None in the least; but how is she an ac- 
quaintance of^mine ? 

Giles. Your lordship do know miller Fairfield ? 
Lord A. Well— 

Giles. And Patty Fairfield, his daughter, my lord ? 
Lord A. Ay, is it her you think of marrying? 
Giles. Why, if so be as yourlordship has no objec- 
tion : to be sure we will do nothing without your con- 
sent and approbation. 

Lord A, Upon my word, farmer, you have made an 
excellent choice. [Sir H. and Lady cwme fww€urd.'\ 
It is a god-daughter of toy mother's, madam, who was 
bred up under her care, and I protest I do not know a 
more amiable young woman. — But are you sure, farmer, 
that Patty herself is inclinable to this match ? 
Giles. O yes, my lord, I am sartain of that. 
Lord A. Perhaps then she desired you to come and 
ask my consent f 

Giles. Why, as far as this here, my lord ; to bo sure, 
the miller did not care to publish the banns, without 
making your lordship acquainted— But I hope your ho- 
nour's not angry with I. 

Lord A. Angry, farmer ! why should you .think so ! 
— what interest have I in it to be angry ? 

[ Crosses to l. musing. 

Sir H. IGoing «.] And so, honest farmer, you are going 

to be married to liUle. Patty Fairfield? She's an old 

acquaintance of mine : how long have you and she been 

sweethearts ? 

Giles. Not a long while, an't please your worship. 
Sir H. Well, her father's a good warm ^fellow ; I 
suppose you take care that she brings something to 
make the pot boil ? . ' 
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Lady S. [Snatching him away,'\ What does that con- 
cern you, Sir Harry? How often must I tell you of 
meddling in other people's affairs ? 

Sir H. (c.) My lord, a penny for your thoughts. 

Lord A. (l) I beg your pardon, sir Harry; upon 
my word, I did not think where I was. 

Giles, Well then, your honour, I'll make bold to be 
taking ,my leave: i may say you gave consent for Miss 
Patty and I to go on. 

Lord A, Undoubtedly, farmer, if she approves of it^; 
but are you not afraid that her education has rendered 
her a little unsuitable for a wife for you ? 

Lady S. (c.) Oh, my lord, if the girl's handy ? — 

Sir H, Oh, ay, when a girl's handy — 

Giles. Handy! Why saving respect, there's nothing 
comes amiss to her; she's euie at every varsal kind of 
thing. 

[Lord and^L\-DY sit at a table, c. a little back, Sir 
H J stands fortvard,']: 

AIR — Giles, r. c. 

Odd's my life, search England over. 
An you match her in her station, 
I'll be bound to fly the nation : 

And be sure as well I love her. 

Do but feel my heart a-beating. 
Still her pretty name repeating ; 
Here's the work 'tis always at, . 
Pitty patty, pat, pit, pat. 

When she makes the music tingle. 
What on yearth caii sweeter be ? 
Then her little eyes'so twinkle, 

*Tis a feast to hear and see. {Exit, r. 

' Sir H, [Turning to LoR» and Lady.] By dad, 
this is a good merry fellow ; is not he, love? with \m 
pitty patty — [They rwc]. — And so, my lord, you have 
given your consent that he] shall marry your mother's 
old housekeeper. Ah, well, I can see — 

Lord A. Nobody doubts. Sir Harry, that you are 
Tery clear-sighted. 

Sir H. Yes, yes, let me alone, I know what's what ; 
I was a young fellow once myself; and 'I should have 
been glad of a tenant to take a pretty girl oif my bands 
now and then, as well as another. 

Lord A, (r.) I protest, my dear friend, I don't under- 
stand yon. . 
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L<td$ S« Nor nobody eUe^Sif Harry, you are going* 
at 9ome beastliness now. 

Sir H. Who I, my lady ? Not I, as I hope to Uyo 
and breathe ; *tis nothing to us, you know, what my lord 
does before h^'s married ; when I was a bachelor, I 
was a devil among the wenehes myself; and yet 1 vow 
to George, my lord, since I knew my lady Sycamore, 
[She attempU to stop lUs'^ mouth'\ and we shall be man 
andjwife eighteen years if we li?e till next Candlemas* 
day, I never had to do— [SAe stops his fno^Uh.^ 
^ Ladjf ^. Sir Harry, come out of the room, I desire. 

Sir H, Why, what's the matter, my lady, I did not 
say any harm ? 

Lmdy S. 1 see what you are driving at, you want ta 
make me faint. 

Sir H, I want to make you faint, my lady i 

Lady S. Yes, you do — and if you don't come out thi» 
instant, I shall fall down in the chamber — I beg, my 
lord, you won't^speak to him. Will you come out, sir 
Harry 1 

Sir H.' Nay, but my lady ! 

Lady S. No, I will have you out. 

[Exeunt Sir Harrt and Ladt Sycamore, l. 
' Lord A. (c.) This worthy baronet and his lady are- 
certainly a very whimsical couple ; however, their 
daughter is perfectly amiable in every respect ; and 
yet I am sorry I have brought her down bere ; for can 
I^in honour marry her, while my affections are engaged 
to another ? To what does the pride of condition and 
the censure of the world force me? Must I then re» 
nounce the only person that can make me happy ; be— 
cause, because what 1 because she is a miller s daugh- 
ter ? Vain pride and ui^ust censure !— Has she not alt 
the graces that education can give her sex, improved by 
a genius seldom found among the highest ? Has she not 
modesty, sweetness of ^temper, and beauty of person,, 
capable of adorning a rank the n^>8t exalted? But it is< 
too late to think of these things new ; my hand is pro- 
mised, my honour engaged : and if it was not so, sh» 
has engaged herself, the farmer is a person to her 
mind, and I have authorized their union by my appro- 
bation. 

AIR — Loan Aimworth. 

The madman thus, at times, we see. 

With seeming reason blest ; 
His looks, his words, his thoughts "are free, 

And speak a mind at rest. 
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But short Ibtt calms of ease and sense. 

And ah, uncertain too, 
While that idea lives from whence 

At first his frenzy grew. {ExU, r. 

SC ENE II I .—A Village. 

Enter .Ralph, r. with Mervin in a riding drese^ 

foUmoed by Faknt. 

Fan, Ah, pray, your honour, try if you have not 
something to spare for poor Fanny the gipsy. 

MaJLph. (r.) ^ tell you. Fan, the gentleipan has no 
cfiange about him; why the plague will you be so 
troublesome ? 

Fan, Lord, what is it to you, if his honour has a 
mind to gire me a trifle 7 Do pray, gentleman, put your 
band in your pocket. 

Jtfer. 1 am almost distracted ! Ungratefltl Theodosia, 
to change so suddenly, and write me such a letter ! 
However, I am resolved to have my dismission face to 
face ; this letter may be forced from her by her mother, 
who I know was never cordially my friend ; I could 
not get a sight of her in London, but here they will be 
less on their guard ; and see her I will, by one means 
or other. 

Fxin. Then your honour will not extend your cha- 
rity? 

AIR — Fanny. 

T am young, and I am friendless. 

And poor, alas 1 withal ; 
Sure my sorrows will be endiess ; 
In vain for help I calL - 
Have some pity in your nature. 
To relieve a wretched creature, 
Though the gift is ne'er so small. 

[Mervin gives kernnoney. 
May you, possessing every blessing 
' Still inherit, sir, all you merit, sir. 
And never know what it is to want ; 
Sweet heaven your worship all happiness grant ! 

[ExU, R. 

Ralph, [Looking c^fter Aer.] Now 1*11 go and take that 
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money from h«r ; and I have a good midd to lick her, 
so I have. ' 

Mer, Poh, pr*ylhee stay where you are. 

Ralph, (r. c.) Nay, but I hate to see a toad so devil- 
ish greedy. 

Mer. (c.) Well, come, she has not got a great deal, 
and I have thought how she may do me a favour in her 
turn. 

Ralph, Ay, but you may put that out of your head, 
for I can tell you she won't. 

Mer. How so 1 

Ralph. How so, why she*s as cunning as the devil. 

Mer, Oh, she is— I fancy I understand you. Well, 
in that case, friend Ralph— Your name's Ralph, I 
think? 

Ralph, Yes, sir, at your seryice, for want of a bet- 
ter, 

Mer. I say then, friend Ralph, in that esse, we vrill 
remit the favour you think of, till the lady^is in a more 
complying humour, and try if she cannot serve me at 
present in some other capacity — there are a good many 
gipsies hereabout, are there not ? 

Ralph. Softly-^I have a whole gang of them here in 
our barn ; I have kept them about the place these three 
months, and ^11 on account of she. 

Mer. Really? 

Ralph, Yea,— but for your life don't say a' word of 
It to any Christian — I am in love with her. 

Mer. Indeed ! 

Ralph. Feyther is as mad with me about it as old 
Scratch ; and I gets the plague and all of anger ; but I 
don't mind that. 

Mer. Well, friend Ralph, if you are in love, no doubt 
yon have some influence over your mistress ; don't you 
think you could prevail upon her, and her companions, 
to supply me with one of their habits, and let me go up 
with them to-day to my Lord Aimworth's. 

Ralph, Why, do you want to go a mumming ? We 
never do that here but in the Christmas holidays. 

Mer. No matter ! manage this for me, and manage it 
with secrecy,] and I promise you shall not go unre- 
warded. 

Ralph. Oh, as for that, sir, I don't look for any thing : 
I can easily get you a bundle of their rags ; but I don't 
know whether you'll prevail on them to ^o up to my 
lord's, because they are afraid of a big dog that's in the 



SCENK IV.] .MAID OP TBS MILL, 23 

yard: but FUJeU you what* I can do;! can go up 
before you: and have the dog fastened, for I know his 
kennel. [Exit n. 

Mer, That will do very well. By means of this disr 
guise I jshall probably get a sight of her: and I leave 
the rest to love and fortune. 

AIR — Mervin. 

Why quits the merchant, blest with ease, 

The pleasures of his native seat, 
To tempt the dangers of the seas. 
And climes more perilous than these, 

*Midst freezing cold, or scorching heat? 

He knows the hardships, knows the pain. 
The length of way, but thinks it small ; 

The sweets of what he hopes to gain. 

Undaunted, make him combat all. [Exit, l. 



SCENE IV.— 7%c Mill, 

Enter Patty, l. Ralph, r. Giles, l. and Fanny,r.s.b. 

Giles, So his lordship was as willing as the flowers 
in May : and as 1 was coming along, who should I meet 
but your father ; and he bid me run in all haste and tell 
you ; for we were sure you would be deadly glad. 

Pat I know not what business you had to go to my 
lord's at all, farmer. 

Giles. Nay, I only did as I was desired. Master 
Fairfield bid me tell you, moreover, as how he would 
have you to go up to my lord, out of hand, and thank 
him. 

Ralph. So she ought ; and take off those clothes, and 
put on what's more becoming her station : you know my 
father spoke to you of that this morning too. 

Pat, Brother, I shall obey my father. 

QUARTETTO.— Patty, Giles, Ralph, and Fann^ . 

Pat. Lie stiH, my heart ; oh ! fatal stroke. 
That kills at once my hopes and me. 

GUes. Miss Pat ! 

Pat. What I 

Giles. Nay, I only spoke. 

Ralph, Take courage, mon, she does but joke. 
Come, sister, somewhat kinder be. 
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Fttft. This is ft tiiinff tke mofll oddest, ' 

Some folks ftre so pkLgnlly modest : 
o^/ml C Were we in the case, 
^f < To be in their pUce, 
jfan. ^ We'd carry it off witii a different ikce* 
Giles. Thus I take her by the lily hand. 

So soft and white : 
JUdph, Wliy now that's right ; 

And kiss her loo, mon, never stand. 
/* What words can explain 
Pat V^y pleasure — my pain ? 
g.^ ^ It presses, it dses, 
• A My heart it surprises, 
V. I can't keep it down, though I'd ne?er no fain. 
Fau, : So here the play ends. 
The lovers are friends. 
Rrdph^ Hash! . 
Fan, Tush! 

Giles, Nah ! 

Pat. Pshaw! 

All, What torments exceeding, what joys are above 
The pains and the pleasures Aat wait upon )eve. 

l^Bxeunt Giles and Patty, l. Ralph and Fannt, r. 

BNP OF ACT I. 
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[ SCENE l.-^A Room in Lord AimtroirGi^s Htnue, 

Lord Aihwostb sitting reading. 

Lord A, In how contemptible a light would the situ* 
ation I am now in show me to most of the fine men of 
the present age 7 In love with a country girl ! rivalled 
by a poor fellow, one of my meanest tenants, and uneasy 
at it ! If I had a mind io her, I know they would tell 
me I ought to have taken caTe to make myself easy long 
ago, when I had her in my power. But! have the tes- 
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tlmony of my own heart in my favour ; and I think, was 
it to do again, I should act as I have done. Let*s see 
what we have here. Perhaps a book may compose my 
thoughts. [jReadf, and throfvs the book away ; rises.'i 
IVn to no purpose ; I can't read, I can*t think, I can*t 
do any thing. 

AIR*-^Loiti> AmwoETH. 

Ah ! how Tainl^ mortals treasure 
Hopes of happiness and pleasure, 

Hard and doubtful to obtajn ; ^ 
By what standards false we measure ; 

Still pursuing 

Ways to ruin,! 
Seeking bliss, and finding pain ! 

' EnMh Patty, r. in a eoUage dress, 

Pat* Now comes the trial : no, my sentence is ali'eady. 
pronounced, and I will meet my fate with prudence and 
resolution. 

Lord A, (c.) Who's there f .v, 

Pat, (r.) My lord I 

Lord A, Patty Fairfield ! 

Pat. I humbly beg pardon, ray lord, for pressing sa 
abruptly into your presence: but I was told I might 
walk this way ; and I am come by my father's commands , 
to thank your lordship for all your favours. 

Lord A. Favours, Patty ! what favours ? I have done 
yon none : but why this metamorphosis 1 I protest, if 
you had not spoke, I should not have known you ; I 
never saw you wear such clothes as these in my mother'^ 
life-time. 

Pat, No, my lord, it was her ladyship's pleasure I 
should wear better, and therefore I obeyed ; but it is 
now my duty to dress in a manner more suitable to my 
station and future prospects in life. 

Lord A. I am afraid, Patty, you are too bumble--^ 
come, sit down— nay, I will have it so. [Tkey sit^ c] 
What is it 1 have been told to-day, Patty ? It seems 
you are going to be married. 

Pat. Yes, my lord. 

Lord A. Well, and don't you think you could have 
made a better -choice than farmer Giles ? I should ima- 
gine your person, your accomplishments, might have 
entitled you to look higher. 
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Pat, Your lordship is pleased to over-rate my little 
merit : the education I received in your family does not 
entitle me to forget my origin ; and the farmer is my 
equal. 

Lord A. In what respect ? The degrees of rank and 
fortune, my dear Patty, are arbitrary distinctions, un- 
worthy the regard of those who consider justly ; the 
true standard of equality is seated in the mind : those 
who think nobly are noble. 

Pat, The farmer, my lord, is a very honest man. 

Lord A, So he may : I don't suppose he would break 
into a house, or commit a robbery on the highway : 
what do yba tell me of his honesty for ? 

Pat, I did not mean to offend your lordship. 

Lord A. Offend ! I am not offended, Patty ; not at 
all offended— But is there any great merit in a man*s 
being honest ? 

Pat, I don*t say there is, my lord. 

Lord A, The farmer is an ill-bred, illiterate booby ; 
and what happiness can you propose to yourself iu such 
a society? Then, as to his person, T am sure — But per- 
haps, Patty, you like him; and if- so, I am doing a 
wrong thing. 

Pat. Upon my word, my lord— 

Lord A, Nay, 1 see you do : he has had the good 
fortune to please you ; and in that case you are cer-*- 
tainly in the right to follow your inclinations! I must 
tell you one thing, Patty, however— I hope you won't 
think it unfriendly of me -But I am determined 'farmer 
Giles shall not stay a moment on my estate alter next 
quarter-day. 

Pat, I hope, my lord, he has not incurred your dis- 
pleasure — 

Lord A, That's of no signification.— ^ould Ifind as 
many good qualities in him as you do, perhaps— But 
'tis enough, he's a fellow I don't like ; and as you have 
a regard for him, I would have you advise him to pro- 
vide himself. 

Pat. My lord, I am very unfortunate. 

Lord A. She loves him, 'tis plain. (Aside.) Come« 
Patty, I would not willingly do any thiug to make you 
uneasy — Have you seen Miss Sycamore yet t— I sup- 
pose you know she and I are going tojbe married t 

Pat. So 1 hear,' my lord.— Heaven make you both 
happy. 

Lord A, Thank you, Patty ; 1 hope we 'shall be 
happy. 
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Pat, (Kneels,) Upon my knees, upon my knees, I 
pray it ; may every earthly bliss attend you ! may 
yonr days prove an uninterrupted course of delightful 
tranquillity; and mutual friendship, confidence, and 
love, end but with your lives ! 

Lord A. Rise, Patty, rise ; say no more [Raieetker.^ 
—I suppose you'll wait upon Miss Sycamore before 
you go away — at present I have a little business— As I 
said, Patty, don*t ai&ict yourself ; I have been some- 
what hasty with regard to the farmer ; but since I see 
bow deeply you are interested in his affairs, I may 
possibly allt-r my designs with riegard to him— You 
know — you know, Patty, your marriage with him is no 
concern of mine— I only speak.*— [S/ke goes up the Stage J] 

AIR.— Loan Aiuworth. 

My passion In vain I attempt to dissemble^ 
Th* endeavour to hide it but makes it appear : 

EnrapturM I gaze : when I touch her I tremble. 
And speak to and hear her with falt*ring and fear. 

By how many cruel ideas tormented I 

My blood's in a ferment ; it freezes, it bums : 

This moment I wish, what the next is repented ; 
While love, rage, and jealousy rack me by turns. 

\_ExU, L. 

^ Enter 6ilbs,*r* 

G««7(r.7 Miss Pat— Odd rabbit it, I thought his 
honour was here ; and T wish I may die if my heart did 
not jump into my mouth. [She comes down ^ 'L,'\ Come, 
come -down in all haste ; there's such a rig below as 
you never knew in your born days, (c.) There's as 
good as forty of the tenants, men and maidens, have 
got upon the lawn before the castle, with pipers and 
garlands just for all the world as tho'f it was May-day ; 
and the quality's loolcing at them out of the windows— 
'tis as true as any thing : on account of my lord's 
coming home with his new lady. 

Pat» (l. c.) Well, and what then ? 

Giles. Why I was thinking, if so be as you would 
come down, as we might take a dance together : little 
Sail, farmer Harrow's daughter, of the green, would 
fain have had me for a partner : but I said as how Td 
go for one I liked better, one that I'd make a partner 
for life. 

c9 
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Gi/e«. Yeg ; and she was struek all of a heap-^sh^ 
had not a word to throw to a dog — for ISall and I kept 
company oace for a little bit. 

Pat, (r. c.) Farmer, I am going to SHuy something tD 
yon, and I desire yoa will listen to inattentively. It 
seems you think of our being married. ' 

QUe9. (c.) Think : why I think of nothing else : it's 
-all over the place, man, as how you are to be my 
spouse ; and you, would not believe what game folks 
make of me. 

Pat, Shall I talk to you like a friend, farmer ?-^You 
and I were never designed for one anpther ; and I ara 
morally certain we shall not be happy. 

Giles, Oh ! as for that matter, I never has no words 
with nobody. 

Pat. Shall I speak plainer to 5m>u, then~I do&*t Uk# 
you. 

CrUe^, No I 

Pid. On the contrary, you are disagreeable to me. 

GUes, Ami? 

Pat, Yes, of all things ; I deal with yon sincerely. 

Gilet, Why, I thought, Miss Pat, the affi&tr between 
you and I was all fix*d and settled. 

Pat, Well, let this undeceive you-^Be assured wo 
shall never be man and wife. No offer shall persuade, 
no command force me. — ^You know my mind, make 
your advantage of it. [Exit^ R. 

Giteg, [Whistles,] Her«*s a turn ! I doU^t know 
what to make of it : she*s gone mad, that's for sartain ; 
wit and learning have cracked her brain. But hold, 
she says I baint to her mind — ^ma^uH all this be|the 
effect of a modish coyness, to do like the gentlewomen, 
because she was bred among them ? And I have heard 
say, they will be upon their vixen tricks till they go 
into the very church with a man. — ^There can no harm 
come of speaking with Master Fairfield, however.— 
Odd rabbit it, how plaguy tart she was — I am half 
vexed with myself now that I let her go off so. 

AIR. — Giles. 

When a maid, in way of marriage, 

^irst is courted by a man,- 

Let un do the best he can ; 
She*s so shamefacM in her carriage, 

'Tis with pain the suit's began. 
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Tho*f mayhap she Ukea blra D[tal|kiy> 

StUl she shams it coy and cold ; 
Fearing to confess it plainly, 

Lest the folks should think her bold* 

^ ■ , 

But the parson comes in sif ht. 

Gives the word to bill and coo ; ', 

Tis a difTrent story quite, 

And she quickly buckles to. \£^U, |i. 

SCENE 11,— A view of Lord Ainiworth*s House and 

fmprovemenU, 

Enter Thbodosia and Patty, through a Gate^ 
(c.) supposed to haee ecnneetion with the principal 
Building. 

Theo, (c.) Well then, my 4ear Patty, you will run 
away from us : but why in such a hurry? I have a 
thousand thin|^ to say to you. 

Pat, I shall do myself the honour to pay my duty to 
you saoie other time, madam ; at present I really find 
myself a little indisposed. 

Theo, Nay, I would by no means lay you under any 
restraint. But methinks the eritertalument we have 
just been taking part 6f, should have put you into better 
spirits: I am not in an over merry mood myself, y^et^t 
could not look on the diversion of these honest rolks 
without feeling a certain gaiele de cmur, ■ 

PaL Why, indeed, madam,' it had one circumstanee 
attending it, which is often wanting to more polite 
amusements — that of seeming to give undissembled 
satisfaction to those who were engaged in it. 

Tlieo, Oh, infinite ! infinite ! To see the cheerful, 
healthy-'looking creatures, toil with such a good will ! 
To me th^re were more genuine charms -in their awk- 
ward stamping and jumping about, their rude measured, 
and homespun finery, than in all the dress, splendoilr, 
and studied graces of a birth-night ball-room. 

Pat, 'Tis a very uncommon declaration to be made 
by a fine lady, madam ; but certainly, however the aft- 
fnl delicacies of high life may dazzle and surprise, 
nature has particular attractions, even in a cottage, h^r 
most unadorned state, which seldom fails to affect us, 
though we can scarce give a reason for it. ^ 

Theo, But you know, Patty, I was always ai distracit^ 
admirer of the country; no damsel in roman<ia was 

c3 
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•Ter fonder of groves and purling Btreatns : had I been 
born in the days 6f Arcadia, with my present propen- 
sity, instead of being a fine lady, as you call me, I 
should certainly baTe kept a flock.; of sheep. 

Pat» Well, madam, you have the sages, poets, and 
philosophers of all ages, to countenance your ^ay of 
thinking. 

Th€o, And you, my little philosophical friend, don*t 
yott think me in the right too ? 

Pat. Yes indeed, madam, perfectly. 

AIR — Patty. 

Trust me, would you taste true pleasure. 
Without mixture, without jneasure, 
No where shall you find the treasure 

'Sure as in the sylvan scene : 

Blest, who, no false glare requiring, 

^Nature's rural sweets admiring, 

*Cah from grosser joys retiring, 

Seek the simple and serene. [i?xf7, r, 

> Enter MERynn^ldisguitedyiJPAvnYy aneTfiipsiesfrom 
background. Gip8ie$ aland up the m» 

Mer. Yonder she is seated and to my wish, most for- 
tunately alone. Accost her as I desired. 

Tkeo. [Seated R.];Heigho ! 

Fan, (r.) Heaven bless you, my sweet lady — ^bless 
TOur honour's beautiful visage, and send you a good 
husband and a great many of them. 

Theo. ' A very comfortable wish, upon ^my Jword s 
who are you, child ? 

Fan. A poor gipsy, an*t please you, that goes about 
begging from charitable gentlemen and ladies— If you 
have e*er a coal or bit of whiting in your pocket, I'll 
write you the first letter of your sweetheart*s name, 
how many husbands you will have, and how many 
children, my lady: or if you*ll let me look at your 
line of life, 1*11 tell you whether it be long or shorty 
happy or miserable. 

Theo, Oh t as for that, I know it 'already— yon can- 
not tell me any good fortune, and therefore 1*11 hear 
none. Go about your business. 

Mer, Stay, madam, stay ; [Pretending to lift a Pa- 
per fron^ the Groufuf.] you have droppM something — 
Fan, call the young gentlewoman back. 
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Fan* Lady, you have lost^ 

Tkeo, Poh,{poh, I have lost nothing.' 

Mer, Yes, that paper, lady ; you droppM it as you 
got up from the chair. Fan,- give it to her honour. 

Theo, A letter with my address 1 

[Takes the paper and read^. 

** Dear Theodosia ! — Though the sight of me was so 
disagreeable to you, that you charged me never to ap- 
proach you more, 1 hope my hand-writing can have no- 
' tiling to frighten or disgust you. I am not far off; and 
the person who delivers you this can give you intelli- 
gence.** 

Come hither, child : do you know any thing of the gen- 
tleman that wrote this ? 

Fan, My lady — 

Theo. Make hiiste, run this moment^ bring me to 
him, bring him to me ; say I wait with impatience ; 
• tell him I will go, fly any where — 

Mer. (c,) My life," my charmer !* 

Theo* (c.) Oh, heavens ! — Mr. Mervin ! 

'^Bnter Sir Harry and Lady Sycamore, from back , 
( Scene, 

Ludy S. Sir Harry, don*t walk so fast ; we are not 
running for a wager. 

Sir H, Hough, hough, hough. 

Lady S. (c.) Heyday, you have got a cough ; I shall 
have you laid upon my hands presently. 

Sir U, (c.) No, no, my lady, it*s only the old affair. 

Lady S. Gome here, and let me tie this handkerchief 
about your neck ; you have put yourself into a muck- 
sweat already. [Ties a handkerchief abont his neckJ] 
HaviB you taken your Bardana this morning? I warrant 
you no, now, though you have been complaining of 
twitches two or three times, and you know the gouty 
season is coming on. Why will you be so neglectful 
of your health, Sir Harry ? I protest I am forced to 
watch you like an infant. 

[t>urvng this speech Mertin gives Theodosia a 
letter. 

Sir H, My lovey takes care of me, and I am obliged 
• to her. 

Lady S, Well, but you ought to mind me then, since 
you are satisfied I never speak but for your good. I 
thought misB Sycamore, you were to have followed your 
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papa and me into the garden-^How far did you go with 
that wench 7 

Theo, They are gipsies, ipadam, they say ; indeed I 
don't know what they are. 

Lady 8. I wish, miss, you wouid learn to give a ra- 
tional answer. 

Sir H, £h ! what's that 7 gipsies I Have we gipsies 
here 7 Vagrants that pretend to a knowledge of future 
events ; diviners ; fortune-tellers 7 

Fan. (c.) Yes, your worship ; we'll tell your for- 
tune, or her ladyship's, for a crum of bread, or a little 
broken victuals ; what you throw to your dogs, an*t 
please you. 

Sir H, Broken victuals, hussy ! How do you think 
we should have broken victuals 7 — ^If we were at home, 
indeed, perhaps you might get some such thing^ from 
the cook ; but here we are only on a visit to a friend's 
house, and have nothing to do with the kitchen at ail. 

Ladjf S. And do you think, Sir Harry, it is neces- 
sary to give the creature an account. 

Sir H. No, love, no ; but what can you say to obsti- 
nate people i^-Qet you gone, bold face— I once knew 
a merchant's wife in the city, my lady, who had her 
fortune told by some of those gipsies. They said she 
should die at such a time ; and I warrant, as sure as the 
day came, the poor gentlewoman. actually died with the 
conceit. — Come Dossy, your mamma and I are going to 
take a walk — My lady, will you have holdjpf my arm ? 

Xxuly S. No, Sir Harry, I choose to go by myself. 

Mer» Now love assist me 7 [Turning to[the Gipsies.'] 
Follow and take all your cues from me— Nay, but, good 
lady and gentleman, you won't go without remember- 
ing the poor gipsies. 

Sir H. Hey 1 here Is all the gang after us. 

Gip. Pray, your noble honour. 

Ladff S» Come back .into the garden ; we shall be 
covered with vermin. 

Gip. Out of the bowels of your commiseration. 

Lady S. They press upon us more and more ; yot 
that girl has no mind to leave them : I shall swoon 
away. 

Sir H. Don't be alarm*d, my lady, let me advance. 
[Drives thtm back — they advance again. 
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AIR— Sir Harry. 

Yott vile pack of vagabonds, what do ye mean ? 

1*11 maul you, rascallions. 

Ye tatterdemallions— 
If one of them comes within reach of my eane. 

Such cursed assurance, " - - 

'^ris past all endurance. ' 

Nay, nay, pray come away. 

They're liars and*t!ieives ; 

And he that believes' 
Their foolish predictions, , 
Will find them but fictions, 
A bubble that always deceives. 

Be^enfyr Fanny and Gip$ie»jTom bade seem. 

Fan, Oh ! mercy, dear— Tlie gentleman is so bold, 
'tis well if he does not bring us into trouble. Who 
knows but this may be a justice of peace?— And see, 
iie*s following them into the garden ! , 

1 Oip. Well, His all your seeking. Fan. 

Fan. We shall have warrants to take us up, 1*11 be 
1iang*d else. We had better run 'away ; the servants 
will come out with sticks to lick us. 

Re-enter Mervin, with Gipsies, back scene, 

Mer, Cursed ill fortuBe-;-She*s gone ; and perhaps I 
shall not have another opportunity — And you, ye.blun* 
dering blockhead, I won*t give you |a halfpen^^y — 
Why did not you clap to the garden door when I called 
to you before the young lady got in ? The key was on 
the outside, which would have given me some time for 
an explanation 

2 Gip, An*t please your honour, I was dubus*. 
Mer, Dubus I plague choke ye— However, it is some 

satisfaction that I have been able to let her see me, and 
know where I am. [Turning to the Gipsies.'] — Go, get 
you gone, all of you, about your business. 

[Exeunt Gipsies ^ r. 

Theo. [Appears in the Pavillion, l.] Disappeared, 
fled I — On, how unlucky this is ! Oould he not have 
patience to wait a moment f 

Mer, I know not what to resolve Qn. ' 
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AIR.— Mbrvin. 

Yet, *ti9 decreed, thou maid diyine, 

1 must, I will possess thee : 
Oh, what delight within my arms to press thee ! 

To kiss and call thee mine t 
Tiiet me this only bliss enjoy ; 
That ae*er can waste, that ne*er can eloy ; 

Ail other pleasures I resi^ps. 

Why should we dally t 

Stand shUli-shally ? 
Let fortune smile or frown, 

Lo?e will attend us ; 

Love will befriend us ; ' 
And all eur wishes crown. [ExUf R. 

. Enter Ralph' at the Gate, in back grawnd, 

. Fan, What a dear, kind soul he is !— [LooJErff l.3 

Here comes Ralph — I can tell him, imless he makes 

me ^is la^wful wife, as he has often said he would, 

the devil a word more shall he speak to me. 

. Ralph, (l.) So, Fan, where's the gentleman ? 

Fan, (c.) How should I know where he is? What 

4p y^^ A^ ^^ ^^^ - 
Ralph, (r. c.) There *s no harm in putting a civil 

question, be there ? Why, .you look as cross and ill- 

Hpiture^— ^- 
Fan. Well, mayhap I do^and mayhap I have where^. 

withal for it. 

Ralph. Why, has the gentleman offered any thing 
uncivil? Ecod, 1*11 try a boi:^ as soon as look at him. 

Fan, He offer ! —no — he's a gentleman every inqh of 
him : but you are sensible, Ralph, you have been pro- 
mising me, a great while, this, and that, and t'other : 
and, when all cones.to all, I don't see but you are like 
the rest of tbem. 

Ralph. Why, what is it I have promised ?> 
. J^oft. To marry me in the church, you have a hundred 
times. 

Ralph. Well, and mayhap I will, if you'll have pa- 
tience. 

Fan. Patience me no patience ; you may do it now, 
if you please. 

Ralph. Well, but suppose I don't please? I tell 
you. Fan, yoji're a fool, and want to quarrel with your 
bread and.butter ;, I have had anger enow from feyther 
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already upon your aoconnt, and you want me to come 
by more. As . I said, if you htTe pat»eAee, mayhap 
things may fall oat, and mayhap ftot. 

Fan. With all my heart then ; and ndw I koow your 
miad, you may go hang yourself. 

Ralph» Ay, ay ! 

Fan. Yes, you niay — who cares for you ? 

Ralph, Well, and who cares for you, an you go to 
that? 

Fan, A- menial feller — Go mind your mill and vour 
drudgery ; I don*t think yoCi worthy to wipe my shoes 
— fbller. [Croi$es to r. 

Ralph. Nay but, Fan, keep a civil tongue in your 
head : odds flesh ! I wo;ild fain know what fly bites all 
of a sudden now. 

Fan, Marry come up, the best genilemen*s sons in 
the country have made me proffers ; and if one Is amls&, 
be a miss to a gentleman, I say, that will gi?e one flue 
clothes, and take one to see the show, and put money in 
one*s pocket. 

Ralph, Whu whu— [Fann T hits him a slap,] What's 
that for ? 

Fan, What do you whistle for, then 7 Do you think 
I am a dog? 

Ralph, Never from me. Fan ; if 1 had not a mind to 
give you, with this switch in my hand here, as food a 
lacing—- . 

Fan, Touch me, if you dsere^ touch me, and 1*11 
swear my life against you. 

Ralph, A murrian l^ with her damn*d little ibt as hard 
as she could draw. 

Fan, Well, it's good enough for you : IHii not ne- 
cessitated to take up with the impudence 6t such a 
lowliv'd monkey as you are, — A. gentleman's my ^iend, 
and I can have twenty guineas in my hand, an as good 
as that is. 

Ralph, Belike from this Londoner, eh ? 

Fan, Yes, from him— so you may take your promise 
of marriage ; 1 don*t value it that— [Spt^]— and if you 
speUc to «ae, IH Mp your dhOps tfgaih. 

AIR.— Fanky. 

Lord, sir, you seem mighty uneasy ; 

But 1 the refusal can bear : 
\ warrant I shall not run crazy. 

Nor die in a fit of deapair. 
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If '80 you suppose, you're mistaken ; 

For, sir, for to let you to know, 
I*m not such a maiden forsaken. 

But I have two strings to my bow. [Exitj R. 

Ralph, Indeed! now Til be judgM by any soul 
living in the world, if ever there was a viler piece of 
treachery than this here ! a couple of base, deceitful 

after all my love and kindness shown. Well, I'll 

be reveng'd, see an 1 be'nt — Master Marvint, that's his 
name, an he do not sham it ; he has come here and dis- 
guised unself ; whereof 'tis contrary to law so to do : 
besides, I do partly know why he did it ; and 1*11 fish 
out the whole conjuration, and go up to the castle and 
tell every syllable : a shan't carry a wench from me, 
were he twenty times the mon he is, and twenty times 
to that again ; and moreover than so, the first time I 
meet un, I'll knock un down, tho'f 'twas before my lord 
himself; and he may capias me for it afterwards an he 
will. 

? AIR.— Ralph. 

As they Qount me such a ninny, 

So to let them rule the roast, 
I'll bet any one a guinea, 

Th«fy have scor'd without their host. 
But if I dont shew them, in lieu of it, 

A trick that's fairly worth two of it, 
Then let me pass for a fool and an ass. 

To be sure yon sly cajoler. 
Thought the work as good as done, 

When he found the little stroller 
Was so easy to be won ;■ 

But if [ don't show him in lieu of it, 
A trick that's fairly worth two of it, 

Then let me pass for a fool or an ass. [Exit^ r. 

SCENE m.-'-A Room in the MUl. 
Enter Fairfield and Giles, r. 

T<Ur. In short, farmer, I don't know what to say to 
thee. I have spoken to her all I can ; but 1 think chil- 
dren were born to pull the grey hairs of their parents 
to the grave with sorrow. • 

GUes. Nay, Master Fairfield, don't take on about it : 
belike Miss Pat has another love; and if so, in hea- 
ven's name be't : what's one man's meat,, as the saying 
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is, is another mau*s poison ; tho*f some might find me 
well enough to their fancy, set it in case I don't suit 
h6r*s, why there's no harm done. - 

Fair, Well but, neighbour, I have put that to her ; 
and the story is, she has no inclination to marry any 
one ; all she desires is, to stay at home and take care 
of me. »;.. 

Giles, Master Fairfield—here's towards your good 
health. 

Fair. Thank thee, friend Giles— and here's towards* 
thine. — I promise thee, had things gone as we pro*, 
posed, thou shouldst have had one half of what I was 
worth, to the utmost farthing. ^; 

Giles. Why, to be sure. Master Fairfield, I am not 
the less obligated to your good will ; but as to that 
matter, had I married, it should not have been for the 
lucre of gain ; but if 1 do like a girl, do you see, I do 
like her; ay, and 1*11 take her, saving respect, if she 
had^not a second petticoat. 

Fair, Well said— where love is, with a little^ indus- 
try, what have a young couple to be afraid of? And, 
by the lord Harry, for all that's past, I cannot help 
thinking we^shall bring our matters to bear yet— young 
women, you know, friend Giles — 

Giles, Why, that's what I have been thinking with 
myself. Master Fairfield. 

Fair, Come, then, mend thy draught.— Deuce take 
me if I let it drop so— But, in any case, don't you go 
to make yourself uneasy. 

Giles, Uneasy, Master Fairfield ; what good would 
that do? — For sarten, seeing how things were, I should 
have been very glad had th^^y gone accordingly ; but if 
they change, 'tis no fault of mine, you know. 

AIR. — Giles. 

Zooks ! why should I sit down and grieve ? 

No case so hard, there may'nt be had, 
Some med'cine to relieve. ' 

Here's what masters all disasters : 

With a cup of nut-brown beer. 

Thus my drooping thoughts I cheer : 
If one pretty damsel fail me. 

From another I may find. 

Return more kind ; 
What a murmin th«n should a\l me ! 

All girls aru not of a mind. 

i>2 
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tfe*s a cM)d that whimpers for a toy ; 

So lMre*8 to thee, honest boy. ^ExU^ e* 

Enter Lord Aimworth, i». 

^mr. (r.) O thd goodness, his lordship^s honour 
yon are come into a litter*d place, my noble sir— the 
arm-chair— will it please your honour to repose you on 
thia^ tiU a better — 

Lord A, (l.) Thank you, miller, there*s no occasion 
for either.— I only want to speak a few words to you, 
and haye company waiting for me without. 

Fair, (c.) vlfithottt'— wou*t their honours favour my 
poor hovel so far — i 

Lord A, (c) No« miiler, let them stay where they 
aire.*-l find you are about marrying your daughter — I 
ktiow the gr^at regard my mother had for her ; and am 
satisfied tlvat nothing but her sudden death could have 
prevented her leaving her a handsome provision* 

Fair, Dear, my lord, your noble mother., yoo, and 
all your family, hiave heaped favours on favours- oi\ my 
poor child. 

L4ird A. Whatever has^eea don»^ for her sha^Mui 
UlMy merited— 

Fair, Why, to be suve, mylofdi she U a very good 
girl. 

Lord A, Poor old man — ^but those, ase team of satis- 
faction— Here, Master Fait€eld, to bring matters to a 
short conclusion, here is a bill of a thousand pounds. 
— Portion your daughter with, what you think coAve- 
nient of it. 

Fair. A thousand pounds, my lord ! Pray excuse me : 
excuse me, worthy sir ; too much has been done al» 
ready, and we have no pretensions — 

Lord A, I insist upon your taking it.— Put it up, and 
say no more. 

Fair, Well, my lord, if it must be so t but indeed, 
indeed — 

Lord A, In this I only fulfil what I am satisfied would 
please my mother. As to myself, I shall take upon me 
all the expenses of Patty*s wedding, and haye already 
given orders about it. 

I Fair, Alas, sir, you are too good, too generous : but 
I fear we shall not be able to profit of your kind inten- 
tions,' unless you will condescend to speak a little to 
Patty. 

Lord A. How speak ! ' 

Fair, Why, my lord, I thought we had pretty well 



i5C»NSlII.] HAID OF^Tfill HILb ' 41 

ovdered all things concerning this mtirriage; but «ll <m 
a sudden the girl has taken it into her hiead not to have 
tbd farmer^ and declares shQ w^iVl npt marry at.alU'r^ 
BntI know, my lord, she'll; pay great respect to. any 
thing you say ; and if you'll bat lay your commands on 
htt to marry him, I*m sure she'll do it. 

Lord J, Who, I lay my commands on herT'.^^ 
Fair* Yes, pray, my lord, do ; . I'll send hef in to 
you, and I humbly beg yow will tell her you insist upon 
it, my lord, and speak a little angry to her. [^Exit, &« 
Lord A, Master Fairfield 1 What can be the. mean- 
ing of this ?--Refuse to marry the farmer ! How, why ? 
— My^heartis thrown in an agitation.; while every step 
I take, serves but to lead me ibIo new perplexities. 

Enter Vatty^r. '" 

I came, h^er, Patty, in coiiseq|tence> of our coQTersa-» 
tion this morning, to render your <^nge of stafe as 
agreeable and happy as I could; bu^ your father tells 
me you have fallen out with the farmer ; has any thing 
happened. since I saw- you last to alter your good opi« 
nlonofhim? 

Piit, No, my lord, I asnin the same opinion- with re- 
gard to to the farmer now as I always was. 

Lord A. I thought, Patty, you loved him ; you told 
me— • 

PaL MynordI 

Lord A. Well, no matter-^It seems I have been mis-< 
taken in that particular — Possibly your affections are 
engaged elsewhere ; let me but kliow the man that can. 
nudce you happy, and I swear — 

Pat, Indeed, Jny lord, you take too. mudi trouble upon 
my account. 

Lord* A, Perhaps, Patty, you love somebody samuch 
beneath you, you are ashamed to own it; but your 
esteem confers a valne wheresoev^ it is placed : I waa 
too, harsh with you this morning,'; our incljnationa are 
not in our own power ; they master the wisest of us. 

Pai, Pray, pray, my lord, talk not to me in this 
style : consider me as one destined by birth and fortune 
to the meanest condition and offices. Let me conquer. 
a htert where pride and vanity have usurped an impro- 
per rule,: and learn to knpw myself. 

Lord A* Or possibly, Patty, you love some one as 
much above you, you are afraid to own it.— If so, be 
his rank what it will, he is to be envied ; for the love 

d3 
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of a woman of virtud,' beauty, and sentiment, does^ ho- 
nour to a monarch — What means that downcast look, 
those tears, those blushes ? Dare you not confide in m%Z 
—Do you think, Patty, you have a friend in the world 
would sympathize with you more sincerely than I ? 

Pat. What shall I answer? [Aside.'l — No, '.my lord ; 
you have ever treated me with a kindness, a generosity 
of which none but minds like yours are capable: you 
have been my instructor, my adviser, my protectoi-J: but,' 
my lord, you have been too good : when our superiors 
forget the distance between us, we are sometimes led to 
forget it too : had you been less condescending, perhaps 
I had been happier. 

Lord A, And have I Patty, have I made you unhappy ; 

I, who would sacrifice my own felicity to secare yours ? 

Pat, I beg, ray lord, you will suffer me to be gone ; 

only believe me sensible of all your favours, though 

unworthy of the smallest. 

Lord A, How, unworthy? — You merit every thing ; 
my respect, my esteem, my friendship, and my love 1 — 
Yes, I repeat, I avow it : your beauty, your modesty, 
your understanding, have made a conquest of my heart. 
But what a world do we live in ! that while 1 own this, 
while I own a passion for you, founded on the justest,^ 
the noblest basis, I must at the same time confess the 
fear of that world, its taunts, its reproaches. 

Pat. Ah, sir, think better of the creature you have 
raised, than to suppose I ever entertained a hope tend- 
ing to your dishonour : would that be a return for the 
favours I have received ; I am unfortunate, my lord, but 
not criminal. 

Lord A. Patty, we are both unfortunate : for my own 
part,'. I know not what to say to you, or what to propose* 
to myself. 

Pat. Then, my lord, 'tis mine to act as I ought ; yet 
while I am honoured with a place in your esteem, ima- 
gine me not insensible of so high a distinction, or^ ca- 
pable of lightly turning my thoughts towards another. ^ 
Lord A » How cruel is my situation! — 1 am here, 
Patty, to command you to marry the man who has given ^ 
you so much uneasiness. 
" Pat. My. lord, I am convinced it is for your credit 
and my safety it should be so ; I hope I have not so ill 
profited by the lessons of your noble mother, but I 
shall be able to do my duty, wherever I am called to it : . 
this will be ray first support ; time, no> reflection, will . 
^lete the work. 
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'. AIR— Pattit*. 

• Cease, oh, cease to oTerwhelm ine 

With excess of bounty rare ; 
What am 1? What have 1, tell me, 

To deserve your meanest care ? 
'Gainst our fate in vain's resistance, 

Let me .then no grief disclose ; 
But, resigned at humble distance, 

Offer vows for your repose. . [[ExU^ r» 

Enter Sir Harry Sycamore, Theodosia, and 

Giles, l. 

Sir H, (l.) No justice of peace^ no bailiffs, no head- 
borough ? 

Lord A, (r. c.) What's the'matter. Sir Harry? 

Sir H. The matter, my lord— while I was examining 
the construction of the mill without, for I have . some 
small notion of mechanics, Miss Sycamore had like to 
have been run away with by a gipsy man. 

Theo, (l.) Dear papa, how can you talk so ? Did not 
I tell you it was at my own desire the poor fellow went 
to show me the canal ? 

SirH. Hold your tongue, miss. I don *t know any. 
business you had to let him come near you at all : we 
have stayed so long too : your mamma gave us but half 
an hour, and she* 11 be frightened out of her wits — 
she'll think some accident has happened to me. 

Lord A, I'll wait upon you when you please. 

Sir H» O! but, my lord, here's a poor fellow.; it 
seems his mistress has conceived some disgust against 
him : pray has her father spoke to you to interpose 
your authority in his behalf? 

CrUes. (l.) If his lordship's honour would be so kind, 
I would acknowledge the favor as far as in me lay. 

Sir H. Let me speak — \^Take8 Lord Aim worth 
aside.'] A word or two in your lordship^s ear. 

[ They coffer in the back ground. 

Thco, Well, I do like this gipsy scheme prodigious- 
ly, if we can but put it into execution as happily as we 
have contrived it. 

Re-enter Patty, r. 
So, my dear Patty, you see I am come to Return your 

1 A 
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▼isit Yery soon ; but ^{^ is only a call en panant — ^will 
you be at home after dinner 7 

Pal^ Certamly, madam* whenever you condescend 
to honour me so far : but it is what I cannot expect. 

Theo, O fie, why not— 

GUe9. Your servant. Miss Patty. 

Pat. Farmer, your servant. 

Sir H. Here, \ ou g^oodman deLver, I have done your 
business : my lord has spoke and your fortune's made : 
a thousand pounds at present, and better things to comej; 
his lordship says he will be your friend. 

Giles. I do hope, then. Miss Pat will make all up. 

Sir H, Miss Pat 'make up ; stand out of the way, 
1*11 make it up. [Lord A. cmd Sir H. come forward. 



QUiNTBTTO.— Sir Harrt Sycamore, Lord Aim- 
worth, Pattt, Giles, aitd Thbodosia. 

Sir H. The quarrels of lovers, adds me ! they're a 
jest; 

Gome h>th3r, ye blockhead, come hither, 

So now let us leave them together. 
Lord A. Farewell, then 1 
Pat. For ever ! 

OUes. I vow and protest,. 

'Twas kind of his honour. 

To gain thus upon her ; 

WeVe so much beholden it can't be exprest. , 
Theo. I feel something here, 

'Twixt hoping and fear : 

Hasre, baste, fri^^ndly nighty 

To shelter our flight 

p^ > A thousand distractions are rending my breast. 

Pat. Oh mercy, 

Giles, Oh dear ! 

Sir H. W*hy, raiss, will you mind when you're spoke 
to or not ? 

Most I stand in waiting. 

While you're hefe a prating ? 

Theo, \ ^*y ©very felicity fall to your lot I 

GiUs^ She court'sies I — Look there. 
What a shape, what an air !— - 



SOBNB I.] MAID OK THB Ihhh, 4& 

AiL How hJ4>py I ho^ wretched I how tirM am I ! 

Your lordship's obedient ;/yoiir serYant, good 
bye. 

[Exeunt Sir H.Theo. trnd Lord A. l. Patty and 
Giles, r. 

END op act II. 



ACT III. 

BCENE l.-^A Room in Lord Aimivarth*9 Hww. 

Enter Lord Aihworth, Sir Harrt, and Ladt Syca- 
more, B. 

Ladff S. (c.) A wretch ! a Tile iocoiMiderate wretdh ! 
comkig of such a race as mine ; and having an example 
tike me before her ! 

Lord A» (l. 0.) I beg« madam, yon will not disquial 
yourself: you are told here, that a gmitleroan latclj 
arrived from London has been abont the plaoa to-day s 
that he has disguised himself like a gipsy, cione hither| 
and had some conYer^ation with your daughter; you 
are even told, that there is a design formed for their 
going off together ; but possibly there might.be a;ims- 
t&ke in this. 

Shr H, (l.) Ay, bnt my lord, the lad tells ua the gen* 
tleman*8 name : we have seen the gipsies ; and we know 
dhe has had a hankering. 

Lady 8, Sir Harry, my dear, why will y«m |nit in 
your word, when you hear others speaking. I protest^ 
my lord, I'm in such confusion, I know net what to say; 
I. can hardly support myself. 

' Lord A. This gentleman, it seems, is at a litdeimi at 
the bottom of the hill. 

8ir H. I wish it was possible to have a file of muB-* 
queteers, my lord ; I could head them myself, being in 
the militia ; and we could go and seize 1dm direcHy. 

Lord A, Softly, my dear sir ; let us proceed with a 
little less violence in this matter, I beseech you. We 



4S MAID OP THE MILL. [aCT III. 

should first'see the young lady — Where is Miss Syca- 
more, madam ? 

Ladif S, Really, my lord, I don't know. I saw her 
go into the garden about a quarter of an hour ago, from 
our chamber window. 

Sir H, Into the garden ! Perhaps she has got an 
inkling of our being informed on this affair, and is gone 
to throw herself into the pond. Despair, my lord, makes 
girls do terrible things. *Twas but the Wednesday 
before we left London, that I saw, taken ou\ of Rosa- 
mond's Pond, in St. James's Park, as likely a young 
woman as ever you would desire to set your eyes on, in 
a new callimancoe petticoat, and a pair of silver buckles 
in her shoes. 

Lord A.' I hope there is no danger of any such fatal 
accident happening at present ; but will you oblige me. 
Sir Harry ? 

Sir H. Surely, my lord. 

Lord A. Will you commit the whole direction of this 
affair to my prudence ? 

Sir H, My dear, you hear what his lordship says. 

Lady S, Indeed, my lord, I am so much ashamed; I 
.don't know what to answer ; the fault of my daughter. 

Lord A, Don't mention it,! madam, the fault has 
been mine, who have been innocently the occasion of 
a young lady's transgressing a point of duty and de- 
corum, which otherwise she would never have violated. 
But if you, and Sir Harry, will walk in and repose 
yourselves, I hope to settle every thing to the general 
satisfaction. 

Ladjf S. Come in. Sir Harry. [Exit^ l. 

Lord A, I am sure, my good friend, had i known 
that I was doing a violence to Miss Sycamore's incli- 
nations, in the happiness that I proposed to myself — 

Sir H. My lord, 'tis all a case — My grandfather, by 
his mother's side, was a very sensible man — he was 
elected knight of the shire in five successive parliaments, 
and died high sheriff of his county — a man of fine parts, 
fine talents, and one of the most curiousest' docker of 
horses in -all England (but that he did only now and 
then for his amusement). And he used to say, my lord, 
that the female sex were good for nothing but to bring 
forth children, and breed disturbances. 

Lord A» The ladies were v^ry little obliged to your 
ancestor. Sir Harry : but for my part, 1 have a more 
favourable opinion — 
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Lady & [Without, l.] Sir Harry ! Sir Harry ! 
Sir H, You are In the wrong, my lord : with sub- 
mission, you cj-e really in the wrong. [Exit, l. 

Enter Fairfield, b. 

Lord A, How now, Master Fairfield, what brings 
you here ? 

Fair, I am come, my lord, to thank you for your 
bounty to me and my daughter this mornlng,| and most 
humbly to entreat your lordship to receive it at our 
hands again. 

Lord A. Ay — why, what*s the matter? 
' Fair, I don*t know, my lord : it seems your gene- 
rosity to my poor girl has been noised about the neigh- 
bourhood; and some evil-minded people have put it 
into the young man's head that was to marry, her, that 
you never would have made her a present so much 
above her deserts and expectations, if it had not been 
upon some naughty account : now, my lord, I am a poor 
man 'tis, true, and a mean one ; but 1 and my father, 
and my father's father, have lived tenants upon your 
lordship's estate, where we have always.' been known 
for honest men ; and it shall never be said that Fair- 
field, the miller, became rich in his old days, by the 
wages of his child's shame. 

Lord A, What then, Master Fairfield, do yoa be- 
lieve — 

Fair, No, my lord, no, heaven forbid : but when I 
consider the sura, it is too much for us ; it is indeed, 
my lord, and enough to make bad folks talk : besides, 
my poor girl is greatly altered ; she used to be the life 
of every place she came into ; but since her being at 
home, I have seen nothing from her but sadness and 
watery eyes. ' 

Lord A. The farmer then refuses to marry Patty, 
notwithstanding their late reconciliation ? 

Fair, Yes, my lord, f he does jndeed; and has made 
a wicked noise, and used us in a very base manner ; I 
did not think farmer Giles would have been so ready 
to believe such a thing of us. 

Lord A. Well, Master Faii*field, I will not press on 
you a donation, the rejection of which does you so 
much credit ; you may take my word, however, that 
your fears upon this occasion are entirely groundless : 
but this is not enough ; as 1 have been the means of 
losing your daughter one husband, it is but just I should 
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get her another ; and, sinoe the farmer is so serafiu- 
loos, there Is a yoang man Inthehoase here, "whom I 
have some influence over, and I dare say lie will be less 
squeamish. 

Fair, To be sure, my lord, yon have, in all honest 
ways, a right to dispose of me and mine as yon think 
proper. 

Lord A. Go then immediately, and bring Patty hi- 
ther ; I shall oot be easy tUl I have given you entire 
satisftiction. But, stay and take a letter, which I am 
stepping into my study to write : 1*11 order a chaise to 
be got ready, that you mny go back and forward with 
greater expedition. [ExU Fairfibld, r. 

AIR.— Lord Aimworth. 

Let me fly — hence, tyrant fashion ! 

Teaoh to servile minds your law ; 
Curb in them each genVous passion, 

£v*ry motion keep in awe. 

Shall I, in thy trammels going, 

Quit the idol of my heart ; 
While it beats, all fervent, glowing ? 

With my life Til sooner part. [JSxU ».. 

SC£N£ IL-^A Vaiage. 
JBhiter Ralph, r. ¥ AUfvr /ollofting. 

Fan, Ralph, Ralph ! 

Ralfh, What do you want with me, eh % 

Fan* Lord, I never knowed sqch a man as you are, 
sinoe I com*d into Uie world ; a body oaR*t speak to 
you, but you falls straightways into a passion : I t%A' 
lowed you up from the honse, only you ran. so, there 
was no such a thing as overtaking yon, and I have 
been waiting there at the back door ever so long. 

Ralph, Well, and now you may go and wait at the 
fore door, if you like it : but I forewarn you and yonr 
gang not to keep lurking abent our mill any longer ; 
for if you do, I'll «eBd theconstable after you, aud have 
you, every mother's skin, dapt into the county goal : 
you are such a pack of thieves, one ean't hang so much 
as a rag to dry for you ; it was but the other day that 
a couple of them came into our kitchen to beg a hand- 
ful of dirty flour, to make them cake^, and beibre the 



wench coitld torn abovt, they iiBd whipftsd off three 
brass candlesticks .and a pot-Ud. 

Fan, Well, «ttre it was not I. 

Ralph, Then you know, that old rascal that yon call 
father, the last tmie I catch*d hnn laying snares for the 
hares, I toldlum I*d infom the f^unekeeper, and 1*11 
expose all — 

Fan. Ah, dear Ralph, don't be angry with me. 
. BtUph, Yes, 1 will be angry with you->what do yon 
eeme nigh tne for? — You aha'iit touch ine^-Tlicre*s 
the akirt of my coat, and if you do bat lay a finger on 
it, my lord's bailiff is beve in the covrt, and I'll eall 
him and give yon to him. 

Fan. If you'll forgivejme, I'll go dowt on my knees. 

Malph, I tell you I won't-^No, no, follow your gen- 
tleman, or go live npon your old fare, «rews and 
polecats, and she^ that die of the rot : pick the dead 
fowl off the dunghills, and quench your thirst in the 
next ditch, 'tis the fittest) liqaor to wash down such 
dainties — skulking about from bam to barn, and lying 
npon wet straw, on commons, and in Igreen lanes — go 
and be whipt from parish to parish, as you used to be. 

Fan, How can you talk so nnkind. 

Ralph, And see whether you v^lU get what will keep 
you as I did, by telling of fortunes^ and coming with 
pillows under yonr apron, among the yoong farmers 
wrives, to make believe you are a breeding, with the 
Lord Almighty bless yon, sweet nustress, you cannot 
t«ll how soon it may he your owticase. You know I 
am acquainted with all your tricks— and how you turn 
up the whites of your eyes, pretending yon were struck 
blind by thunder and lightning. 

Fan, Pray don't be angry Ralph. 

Ralph, Yes, but I will though: spread yoUr cob- 
webs to catch flies ; fam an old wasp, and don't tulue 
them a button. 

AIR. — Ralph. 

When you meet a tender creature, 
Neat in limb and fair in feature ; 
Full of kindness and good nature. 
Prove SLi kind again to she ; 
Happy mortal to possess her. 
In your bosom warm, and press her. 
Morning, noon, and night care6» her, 
And be fond as fond can be. 

E 
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But if one you meet that's frow-ard,^ 
Saucy, jilting, and untow-ard, 
Should you act the whining coward, 

*Tis to mend her ne*er the wit : 
Nothing's tough enough to bind her ; » 

Then agog when once you find her, 
Let her go and never mind her ; 

Heart alive you're fairly quit. 

[Exit, L. 
Fan, I wish I had a draught of Vater. I don *t know 
what's come over me ; I have^ no more strength than a 
babe ; a straw would^ing me down. — He has a heart 
as hard as any parish officer ! I don*t doubt now but he 
would standby and seemewhipt himself: and we shall 

all be whipt, and all through my means The devil ] 

run away with the gentleman, and his twenty guineas ' 
too, for leading me astray : if I had known Ralph 
would have taken it so, I would have hanged myself 
before I would have said a word — but I thought he had 
no. more gall than a pigeon. 

AIR— Fanny. 

O ! what a simpleton was I, ^ 

To make my bed at such a rate ! 

Now lay thee down, vain fool and cryv i 

Thy truelove seeks another mate. ' 

No tears alack, 

Will call him back, 
No tender words his heart allure ; 

I could bite 

My tongue through spite,— 
Some plague bewitch'd me that's for sure. 

ttxity L. 

SCENE III.— 4 Room An FairfieUVB House. 
Enter Giles, r. followed by Patty and Theodosia. 

Giles, (r.) Why, what the plague's the matter with 
you ? What do you scold at [me for? I am sure I did 
not say an uncivil word, as I know of: I'll be judg*d 
by the young lady if I did. 

Pat. (c.) 'Tis very well, farmer, alll desire is, that 
you will leave the house: you see my father is not at 
home at present ; when he is, if you have any thing to 
say, you knov where to come. 

GHes. Enough said ; I don't want to stay in tb^ 
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hoase, not I, and I don't much' cars If I had never 
,con)e into it. 

Theo. For shame, farmer 1 Down on your knees, and 
beg Miss Fairfield's pardon for the outrage you have 
been guilty of. 

GUes. 'Beg pardon, miss, for what? Icod, that's well 
enovrgh : why I am my own master, beant I ?— If I 
have no m!nd to marry, there's no harm in that, I hope : 
*tis only changing hands. — ^This morning^ she would not 
hare me, and now I won't have she. 

Pat, Have you ! Heavens and earth ! I would prefer 
a state of beggary [a thousand times beyond any thing 
I could enjoy with you: and be assured if ever I was 
seemingly consenting to such a sacrifice, nothing should 
have compelled me to it but the cruelty of my situation. 

Qileis, 6, as for that I believes you; but you see 
the gudgeon would not bite, as I told you a bit agone, 
you know ; we ^farmers never love to reap what wo 
don't sow. 

Pat, You brutish fellow, how dare you talk — 

OUes. So, now she's in her tantrums again, and all 
for no manner of yearthly thing. 

Pat, But be assured my lord will punish you severely 
for daring to make .free with\his name. 

Giles, Who made free with it? Did I ever montion 
my lord? 'Tis a cursed lie. 

Theo, Bless me, farmer ! 

Giles, Why it is, miss ; and I'll make her prove her 
words. Then, what does she mean by being punished ? 
I am not afraid of nobody, nor beholding to nobody, 
that I know of; while I pays my rent, my money, I 
believe, is as good as another's : *egad, if it goes there, 
I think there be those deserve to be punished more than I. 

Pat, Was there ever so unfortunate a creature, pur- 
sued as I am by distresses and vexations. 

Theo, My dear Patty— »See, farmer, you have thrown 
her into tears. 

Giles, yf\\y then let her cry. [Exit, ^.• 

Theo, Pray be comforted. 

AIR. — Patty, 

Oh leave me in pity 1 The falsehood I scorn ; 
' For slander the bosom untainted defies : 
But rndeness and insult are not to be borne, 
^^ Though offer'd by wretches we've sense to despise. 

[Exii Thbodosia, ». 

b9 
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Of woniaa defencel^M how ervel the fate I 
Pass ever so cautious, so blameless her Way, 

lU DaUir» and envy lurk always in wait. 
And ianoeence mils to their fury a prey. lExU^ b. 

RC'enter Theodosia with Mbrvin, r. 

Tkeo, You are a pretty gentleman, are not yon, t» 
suffer a lady to be at a rendezvous before you 2 

Mer. Difi&culties^ my dear, and dangers — None of the 
company had two suits of 'apparel ; so I waa- obliged to> 
pvrohase a rag of qqq, and a tatter from another, at the 
expencftof ten times the siun they would fetch at tho) 
p«per*nulK 

Thio. Well, where are they I > '^ I 

. Met. Here, in this bundle : and though. I say it, a> , 

Y^ry deoent habiliment, if you have art enough to stick < i 

the parts together : I>e been watching till the coast was 

clear to bring them to you. | 

Theo, Let me see — 1*11 slip into this closet and equip) 
myself-^ All hero is in such confusion, there will no 
nBOtiQ« be taken. 

Mer, Do so ; 1*11 take care nobody shall intermpt yo«^ 
in the progress of your metamorphosis — [Goet imto a 
closet] — and if you are not tedious, we may walk o# 
without being, seen by any one. 

Theo, {WUhinA Hz.^ ha, ha! What a conoonree ofl 
atoms are here 1 though, as I live, they are a great deal 
better than I expected'. 

Mer, Well, pray make haste; and don't imagine 
yourself at your toilette now, where mode prescribes 
two hours for what reason would scarce allow three 
ipinutes. 

. Theo, Have patience; the outward garment is on 
alreadv ; and 111 assure yon a very good stuffy only a 
little the worse for the mending. 

Mer, Imagine it embroidery, and consider it aa your 
wedding suit. Come, how far have you got ? 

Theo* Stay ; you don*t consider there's some, contri- 
vance necessary. Here goes- the apron, flounced and 
furbelowM with a witness. Alas ! alas I it has no strings ! 
What shall I do ? Gome, no matter : a couple of pins 
will serve. And now the cap— oh, mercy ! here's a holef 
in the crown of it large enough to thrust my head 
through. 

Mer, That you'll hide with your straw lut ; or if you 
should not— Wliat, not ready yet ?*' 
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Thett: One noDRute more'— Yes, now the work-s aocom" 
plisbed* [^Cornea out qfthe closet disguised. 

Re-enter Giles with FAiaFiELD, l. 

I^hr, Piftgae, here*s somebody coming. 

[Retires back with Theodosia. 
' Fmirk As to the past, farmer, 'tis past ; I bear no 
malice for any thing thou hast said. 

Oiles* Why, Master Fairfield, yon do know I had a 
great regard for Miss Patty ; but when I came to con- 
sider aH in all, I finds as how it is not adyisable to 
change my condition yet awhile. 

Fair, Friend Giles, thou art in the right ; marriage 
is a<s^iouft point, and can't be considered too warily. 
Ha I who have we here? Shall I never keep my house 
dear of these vermin ? Look to the goods there, and 
give me a horsewhip. By the lord Harry, I'll make an 
example. Gome, here, lady lightfingers, let me see 
w4iat thott hast stolen. 

Mer. Hold, miller, hold. 
^ Fair, O gracious goodness I sure I know this face— 
miss— young madam Sycamore. Mercy heart, here's a 
disguise I 

Theo. Discovered! 

Mer, Miller, let me speak to you. 

Theo, What ill fortune is this ! 

Gites, 111 fortune— miss I I think there be nothing 
l>ttt crosses and misfortunes of one kind or other. 

[Goes back. 

Fair, Money to me, sir! not for the world; you 
want no friends but what you have already! Lack-a-day, 
lack-a-day, see how luckily I came in ; I believe you 
are the gentleman to whom I am charged to give this, on 
the part of my Lord Aimworth. Bless you, dear sir, go 
up to his honour with my young lady : there is a chaise 
waiting at the door to carry you — I and my daughter 
will take another way. [Exity R. 

Mer, Pr'ythee read this letter, and tell me what you 
think of it. 

Theo, HeaVens ! 'tis a letter from Lord Aimworth ! 
We are betrayed. 

Mer, By what means I know not. 

Theo, I am so frightened and flurried, that I have 
scarce strength enough to read it. 

[Reads,^ '' Sir, — It is with the greatest concern I find 
that I have been unhappily the occasion of giving some 

e3 
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uneft6in«ss to you and Miss Sycamore ; be assuned, had 
I been apprised of your prior pretensions, and the yoxuag 
lady's disposition in|your favour, I should' ha-ve been the 
last person to interrupt your felicity. I beg, sir, you 
will do me the favour to come up to my house, "where I 
have already so far settled matters, as to be able |to 
assure you, that every thing will go entirely to your 
satisfaction.'* 

f Mer. Well, what do you think of it?— Shall we go to 
the castle ? 

Theo. By all means : and in this very trim ; to shovr 
what we are capable of doing, if my father and mother 
had not come to reason. 

[Exeunt Mervin and Theodosia, r. 

Giles. {^Advances.'] So, there goes a couple ! Icod, 
I believe Old Nick has got among the people in these 
parts. This is as queer a thing as ever I heard of. 
Master Fairfield and Miss Patty, it seems, are. gone to 
the castle too ; where, by what I lams from Ralph in the 
mill, my lord has promised to get her a husband among 
the servants. Now in case the wind .sets in that 
corner, I have been thinking with myself who the plague 
it can be : there are no unmarried men in the family, that 
I do know of, excepting little Bob, the postillion, and 
master. Jonathan, the butler, and he's a matter of sixty 
or seventy years old. 1*11 be shot.if it beant little Bob. 
Icod, I'll take the way to the castle as well as the -rest ; 
for I'd fain see how the nail do drive. It is well I had 
wit enough to discern things, and a friend to advise 
with, or else she would have fallen to my lot. But I 
have got a surfeit of going a courting ; and burn me if 
I won't live a bachelor ; for when all comes to all, I see 
nothing but ill blood and quarrels among folk when, 
they are married. 

AIR.— GiLES.^ 

Then hey for a frolicsome life ! 
I'll ramble where pleasures are rife ; 

Strike up with the free hearted lasses, 
And never think more of a wife. 

Plague on it, men are but asses. 
To run after noise and strife. , 
Had we been together buckl'd, 

'Twould have prov'd a fine affair ; 
Dogs would have bark'd at the cuckold. 
And boys, pointing, cry 'd— Look there ! 



Isceke'iv.] maid op thb mill. 55 

SCENE 'IV.— i4 Grand Apartment in Lord Aim- 
worth* » House, opening to a View qf the Garden, 

Enter Lokd Aimworth, Fairfield, Patty, and 

Ralph, r. 

Lord A, (c.) Thus, Master Fairfield, I hope T have 
fully satisfied you with regard to the falsity of the 
imputation thrown upon your daughter and me, ' 

Fair. (r. c.) My lord, I am very well content ; 
pray do not givfe yourself the trouble of saying any 

more. 

Baiph, No, my lord, you need not say any more. 

Fair, Hold your tongue, sirrah. ;[Ra.lph stands r. 
" Lord A. 1 am sorry; Fatty, yoV have had this mor- 

tifieation. i. i. 

Pat, (c.) I am sorry, my lord, you have been 

troubled about it. .„ ^ , ,., ^ 

Fair, Well, come, children, we will not take up his 
honour's time any longer ; let us be going towards 
home— Heaven prosper your lordship ; the prayers of 
me and my family shall always attend you. 

[Fair, and Patty going R. 
. Lord A. Miller, come back— Patty, stay— I 
' Fair, (c.) Has your lordship any thing further to 

command us? ^ ._«,>» u 

Lord A. (l. c.) Why yes. Master Fairfield, I have 
a word or two still to say to you— In short, though 
you are satisfied in this aifair, I am not ; and you seem 
to forget the promise I made you, that, since I have 
been the means of losing your daughter one husband, I 
would find her another. 

Fair, Your honour is to do as you please. 

Lord A, What say yort, Patty, will you accept of a 
husband of ray choosing ? ^ ^ 

Pat (c ) My lord, I have no determination ; you are 
the best judge how I ought to act ; whatever you com- 

raand, I shall obey. , . ^ r ' 

Lord A, Then, Patty, there is but one person I can 
offer you ; and 1 wish, for your sake, he was more de- 
serving—Take me. "^ 

UPat. Sir! . ^ 

Lord A, From this moment our interests are one, aS 

our hearts ; and no earthly power shall ever divide us. 
Fair. O, the gracious ! Patty— my lord— Did I hear 

riffht'J— You, sir, you marry a child of mine. 
Lord A, Yes, my honest old man, in m« you bebold ^^ 
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Um hus^a^tl deigned for your daughter ; and I am 
happy, that by standioi^ in the place of fortune, who 
has alone been yranting| to her, I shall be able to set 
her merit la a light where its lustre will be renderad 
conspicuous. 

FqIt, But good, Noble Sir, pray consider, don't go 
to put upon a silly old man : my daughter is unworthy 
— Patty, child, why don't you speak ? 

Fat. What can I say, father? what answer to such 
uolook'd'for, auch unmerited, such unbounded gene- 
rosity ? 

Ralfk, \Comeg suddenly to Pattt.] Down on your 
knees, and fall a crying. 
l^JiALPB w eheckedhy Fairtibld, aand they retire baei.^ 

Pat, Yes, sir, as my father says, consider — your 
noble friends, your relaftion& — It must not, cannot be. 

Lord A, It must and shall— Friends I relations 
from henceforth I haTe none, that will not acknowledge 
you ; and I am sure, when they become acquainted 
with your perfections, they will rather admire the jus- 
tice of my choice, than wonder at its singularity. 

DUET. — LoED AiMWORTH and Pattt. 

Letrd Ai My life, ny joy, my blessing. 

In thee each grace possessing,^ , 
All must my choice approve* 
Fat. To you my all is owing ; 

O ! take a heart overflowing 
With gratitude and love. 
Lord As Thus unfolding. 

Thus beholding. 
Both. One to my soul so dear ; 

Can there be pleasures greater T 
Can there be bliss completer ? 
*Ti8 too much to bear. 

[Faibfield and Ralph eome down* 

Enter Sib Habbt, Ladt Sycamore, Thbodosia, and 

Mervin, l. 

Sir H. Well, y^e have followed your lordship*!^ 
counsel, and made the best of a bad market ; so, my 
lord, please to know our son-in-law that is to be. 

Lord A. You do me a great deal of honour : I wish 
you joy, sir, with all my heart. And now, Sir Harry, 
give me leave to introduce to you a new relation of 
nujie^This^ sir, is shortly to be my wife. 
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Sir H. My lord ! 

JUicfy 8. Your lordships wife ? 

l^ovd A. Yes, madam. 

Loc^ «S. And wliy so, my lord ? 

IfOrd y4. Why, faith, ma' am, because I can't H?e 
happy without her : and I think she has too many 
amiable, .t0o many estimable qualU;ef to meet with a 
worse fate. 

Sir H. Well, but you are a peer of tb# rei^lm-; jou 
will haTe all the fleeiq^s. 

Lord A. I know Tery well the ridicule Ihat may be 
thrown on a lord's marrying a^ miller's daughter ; and 
I «wn with, blushes, it has for some time had too great 
weight with me : but wo should marry to please our* 
selves, not other people ; and, on mature consideration, 
.1 can see no reproach justly merited by raising a de 
serving wqman to a station she is capable of adorning, 
}et her birth be what it- will. 

Sir H. Why, *tis very true, my lord. I once knew 
» geatleman that married his cook-maid ; he w&s a re- 
lation of my 9wn — You remember fat Margery, my . 
lady. She was a very good sort of woman, indeed she 
was, and made the best suet dumplings I ever tasted. 

Lady S. Will you never learn, Sir Harry, to guard 
your expressions ? — ^Well, but give me leave, my lord, 
to say a, word to you.— There are otheir ill conse- 
quences attending such an alliance. 

Lord A, One of them I suppose is, that I, a peer, 
should be obliged to call this good old miller, father- 
in-law. ]9tit *where*s the shame in that? He is as 
good as any lord in being a man ; and if we dare sup- 
pose a lord that is not an honest man, he is, in my 
opinion, the more respectable character. Come, Master 
Fairfield, give me your hand; from henceforth you 
have done working : we will pull down your mill, and 
build you a house in the place of it ; and the money 
I interfded for the portion of your daughter, shall now 
be laid out in purchasing a commission for your son. 

HcUpH, What, my lord, will you make me a captain 1 

Lord A. Ay, a colonel, if you deserve it. 

Ralph, Then I'll keep Fan. [Aside. 

^ Enter Giles, l. 

Giles, Ods bobs, where am I running— I beg pardon 
for my audacity. 
Ralph, [ltun« across td^,"] Hip, farmer, come back. 
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mon, corae back — Sure my|;lord*s going to taarry sister 
himself, feythers' to haTe a fine house, and I'm to be a 
c <iptain. ; _ [Struts ovtr to h. 

Lord A, Ho, Master Giles, .pray walk in ; here is a 
lady who, I dare say, will be glad to see you, and give 
orders that you shall always be made welcome. 

Ralph. Tr.) Yes,'fi»rmer» you'll «lway« be we^ '•ome 
i n the kitchen. 

Lord A, What, have you nothing to say to yottr old 
acquaintance — Come, pray let th^ farmer . salute yoi— ** 
^^ay, a kiss — I insist upon it. , 

I Sir H, Ha, ha, ha— hem I 

Lady S, Sir Harry, I am ready to sink at the moD- 
strousness of yonr behaviour. 

' Lord A. Fie, Master Giles, don't look so sheepish ; 
you and I were rivals, but not less friends at present. 
You have acted in this affair lik* an honest Englishman, 
who scorned even the shadow of dishonour, end thou 
Shalt sit rent-free for a twelvemonth. 

Sir //. Come, shan't we all salute — With your leate^ 
my lord, ni— 

Lady S. Sir Harry ! 

FINALE. 

Lord A, ^Yield who will to form's a martyr. 

While uuawM by idle shame, 
Pride for happiness I barter. 

Heedless of the millions' blame. . 
Thus with love my arms I quarter ; 

Women grac'd in nature's frame, 
Ev'ry privilege, by charter. 

Have a right from man to claiiif. 

Theo* Eas'd of doubts and fears presaging, 

What new joys within me rise : 
While mamma, her frowns assuaging. 

Dares no longer tyrannise. 
So long storms and tempests raging;. 

When the blust'ring fury dies. 
Ah ! how lovely, how engaging. 

Prospects fair, and cloudless skies ! ^ 

Sir IL Dad, but this is wond'rous pretty, 
Singing each a roundelay ; 
And I'll mingle in the ditty, 
Though I scarce know what to say. 
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There*8 a daughter brisk and witty^; 
i Here's a wife can wisely sway : j 

N Trust me, masters, 'twere a pity, 

Not to let them have their way. 

I Pat, My example is a rare one ; 

^ But the cause may be divin'd : 

Women want not merit-— dare one 

Hope discerning men to find. 
O ! may each accomplish'd fair one, 

Bright in person, sage in mind, 
Viewing my good'fortune, share one 
Full as splendid, and as kind. 

JRalpK Captain Ralph my lord will dub me. 

Soon I'll mount a huge cockade ; 
Mounseer shall powder, queue, and club me,. 

'Gad, I'll be a roaring blade. 
If Fan should offer once to snub me, 

When in scarlet all array'd ; 
Or my feather dare to drub me, 

FrowjB your worst — but who's afraid ? 

Giles, Laugh'd at, slighted, circumvented, 

' ' And expos'd for folks to see't, 

'Tis as tho'f a man repented 
For his follies in a sheet. 
But my wrongs go unresented. 

Since the fates have thought them meet : 
Tills good company contented. 
All my wishes are complete. 
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POSinONB OF THE CHABACTER6 AT THE FAlX 
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